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cc Fe tinſel inſects whom a court maintains, 
«© That count yourtbeauties only by your tains, | 
4 Spin all your cobwebs o'er the eye of day, 
1 Dr Sh, 


OW % oy 


Wer thit althocgh the world is fo full Km 
libraries, wiſe men, and good -nattired women, it is 
poſſible for an innocent girl to be proved guilty of 
every other crime, after ſhe has been convicted of 
Poverty!!! ——-ᷣ—ñœ ũ:«%eꝓ . „3433 . 
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e Amid the foſes fierce Repentance Tears | 
« Her ſnaky creſt.” a 
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Proving that all Lords and Ladies m 
8 _ and ſhewing a new friend with an old face — . 255 
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® At length Sesche Eid to bis maſter, Pleaſe, Siry to aſl - 
Mr. Ape, whether the affair of the cave be true? for, DN | 
begging your worſhip's pardon, I don't believe a word of it. 

oy "The monkey being accordingly conſulted, the anſwer was, 
that pore RN nn 00 e eee: 294 


4 F rench Milliner, and a libel on the faſbiona D | 
| | ladies of Utopia. „ 
I . # == 3 : a ö \ 2 


where her houſe, furniture and apartments 
vVere all, like herſelf, extremely handſome. — _ 1 
roine with the eaſe of an 
uaintance, and treated her with the 

a new one. She was indeed ſo 


- 
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much every ching to every body, 4 Ron 
was ready to ſay with her patroneſs, Ma- 
dame Ta Croix is the beſt creature | in the 
world. we” 
Madame's Rock i in trade was diſſ iſpoſed Sith 
great taſte in a few glaſs caſes, and the ladies a 
_ who honoured her with their cuſtom, lounged, q 
with their friends, about every room in S 
her elegant houſe. She kept a few ſmart WM: 
work women, who however were ſeldom cal= MK 
led on to aſſiſt in the ſale of the taſty frippery 
eie employed to make, for Madame « 
5 always waited on her cuſtomers herſelf. | 
The furniture, ornaments, and taſte of the t 
houſe, correſponded more with the beauty of 
the owner, than with the conveniencies of her 0 
buſineſs; a certain air of ſomething too exqui- ] 
f 
£ 


os 
7 


ſite for deſcription, run through the whole, f 
and indeed gave it more the appearance of a 
temple of luxury, than conveniences for 
—A 

RNoſa had an 


p HOT of W on 
the firſt day, that Madame's connections 

_ were of the higheſt rank. The carriages that 
ee at her door were emblazoned with 
a e 


PR 


coronets, and ſo judicious were the attentions. 
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of 'the handſome milliner, that ſhe often con- 8 


trived to wait on the ladies and their friends 
in different apartments; a delicacy the more 


to be prized, as ſhe had alſo the honour to 


| ſupply men of faſhion with Bruſſels point-lace, 
and other articles, for which indeed ſhe had a 
great demand. Roſa, though charmed witch 


Madame, amuſed by the variety of the well“ 


fancied habiliments made in her houſe, and 
clated with hope of being ſoon ſettled in ſome 
or other of the high connections ſne daily 


ſaw, waited with great anxiety the arrival in 
town of Lady Gauntlet, and this impatience 


was not leſſened, by finding herſelf an object 


of curious examination to ſome of Madame 
La Croix's cuſtomers, and many of her 


friends, to whom with the higheſt apparent 
good humour ſhe introduced her. 
Madame La Croix, though a native of 


Paris, ſpoke Engliſh fluently ; ſhe was not- 


withſtanding very much pleaſed to find Roſa 
could converſe with her in French; 400 one 
gentleman, rather paſt the meridian of life, 


. n friend or cuſtomer of che fair 
8  milliner, 


* * 


| . ting patlour, gravely nd * . was a 


| ” ie THR OO GIRL. 


RY" made it in his way to call 3 
times in the courſe of the day, and always 
walk, without being announced, into the ſit- 


perfect paragon. 
The ſecond day of Roſa's ar een in 


—— ftreet, ſhe ſent, under Madame's di- 
rections, a couple of chairman into the cit 7 Fl | 
for her trunks, and received a note with them 

from the book-keeper, informing her he had | 

a letter left with him, which he had engaged 

not to deliver but into her own hands; and 
requeſted to know when and where he _—_ 
— 

Roſa bluſhed one ima ge ee pre- E 

ſented itſelf to her mind, on occaſions like i 
this, where imagination Was left art large — 
letter! who but Montreville would write to 
her with ſuch extreme caution ; yes, it muſt 
be Montreville,=and her colour encreaſed. 

Madame had the eye of a lynx; « You 
are always very charming, my little friend,“ 
ſaid ſhe, © but that 1 ah What a lovely 
effeftir has. 
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Wy « Oh Mademoiſelle, * Madame, 


« you are a little rogue, T ſee that; there i is 
; a happy man in the world“) 
Roſa was .now alarmed ; Madame would 
perhaps be queſtioned by her patroneſs, and 
ſhould ſhe ſuſpect her of carrying on a private 
correſpondence with a lover—heavens! how 
ö dreadful } ſuch an idea muſt lower her in the 
5 eſtimation of a being ſo pure and prudent as 
Lady Gauntlet; nay, it was a ſuſpicion ſhe 
| could not bear in the ©, beſt creature in the 
| world;” ſhe heſitated an anſwer, part an 
excuſe for her TO 5 ane you On ing 
the accuſation. : 
Madame laughed i it ff as a Oy tay hs os 
lieved it in down right earneſt, and whiſpered 
it in confidence to the- ne who ho- 
en her with his frequent calls. 4 
By the third day this gentleman was decome 
part of the family, and Madame's e re 
to Roſa increaſed with his viſits. 4 71 
Saturday a handſome coach 3 to alk: 
Madame and her ſpouſe, for Madame had a 
ſpouſe, though he was ſeldom ſeen or ſpoken 
F > Sy of 


—_ c * 


1 | THz BEGGAR GIRL. 


"RE in the family, to their country villa, and 
Roſa was invited to be of their party. 
A s this was the firſt word ſhe had heard of | 
coach or villa, ſhe was not prepared for the 
invitation. Lady Gauntlet was every hour 
expected in town; and as ſhe employed her- 
ſelf in new modelling her old clothes, ſhe 
heſitated about accepting it; but Madame 
would not be refuſed, and ſhe muſt go in 
Madame's coach to Madame's villa. 
The uſage of other traders who keep 
houſes i in the country, was reverſed in Ma- 
dame's eſtabliſnments: the houſe where her, 
trade was Carried on, could vie in luxury and 
ornament with many of her quality cuſ- 


' tomers. , 5 
Large mirrors, . che, down 


8 ons, curtains of the fineſt chinta, lined 
with roſe-colour Perſian, —and indeed all the 
furniture of the firſt taſte and expence, deco- 
rated the apartments at her houſe in 
ſtreet. - » Hh, > ID 
At the villa every thing was s plain, conve- 
nient, and uſeful— but no more. © I muſt,” | 


a 


fad 


i 
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ſaid Madame, « have air, — I muſt relax at 5 


N leaſt one day in the week.” p 


Roſa thought it very e 
And J muſt have a coach to carry me 


backwards and for Ron and to air when 1 
am in the country.“ 


RNoſa was happy ſhe could command ſuch 
6 and ſo, reconciled to the villa 
and the coach, they would have ſat down to 
cheſs, had not the conſtant viſitor arrived and 


Interrupted them. 


The third day returned Madame, ew 


9 amd Roſa to town,—the conſtant viſi- 
tor having left them the ſecond day. During 


the ride Madame profeſſed more kindneſs 


than ever for Roſa, and for the firſt time ex · 
preſſed a curioſity to know the nature of her 
dependence on the Counteſs of Gauntlet. 


Roſa, with her uſual frankneſs, confeſſed 


the very flight claims ſhe had on the protec- 
tion on which all her hopes depended, and 


was proceeding with a warm eulogy. on the 


beautiful Counteſs, when Madame ſurprized 
her with a propoſal, which could have no mo- 
tive, ſhe ſaid, but the avowed one, of retain- 


Bs | ing 
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ing an agreeable companion; this was for her 
to remain in ftreet, as her aſſiſtant, pro- 
vided, 1 Lady Gauntlet approved it. 
Roſa had an inherent, and even to herſelf, on 
ſome occaſions, an unaccountable pride about 
her: ſhe was conſcious that ſhe had no re- 
ſource but in her own. induſtry and talents, 
and felt the ſtrongeſt defire to exert them ; 
but there was ſomething in trade, in buying 
and ſelling to advantage, very retrograde to 
her feelings; and though Madame's buſineſs 
was certainly tranſacted with great eaſe, and 
as it appeared, no leſs profit, ſhe could not 
prevail on herſelf to accede to the propoſal. 
Madame was evidently piqued, but had poſ- 
fbly her own reafons for dropping the ſub- 
Ject, which ſhe did without mae in atten- 
ion to Rofa. | 
: On their arrival in = fireet, ſhe "ry 
to her infinite joy, a card from Lady Gaunt- 
let, appointing her to breakfaſt in Pall 
Mall, the next morning. 
Aſter the firſt emotion of 3 joy, Roſa felt 2 
| an unaeccountable weight at her heart; ſhe was 
3 elated 8 5 1 i and depreſſed by 
2 | fear; 
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| Haz her all was at ſtake ; her deſtiny. cms 
to hang on the next morning. She ſele cted 
the beſt of the clothes ſhe had been aſſiſted 
to modernize by Madame La Croix's work. 
women, laid them in readineſs, took up a 
book, tried to read, to work, to draw, to 
write; all would not do; fear, or ſame other 
pre-ſentiment, predominated over Wig 
She recollected her friend John Brown: a 
week had near elapſed, and neither his pre- 
ſence, nor any tidings from him, confirmed 
the aſſurance of his parting looks. She wept 
for the firſt time under Madame La Croix's 
roof, and declined going down to ſupper wich 
that lady and her conſtant viſitor, 
The next morning, having. dreſſed with 
7 taſte and neatneſs which always diſtin- 
guiſhed her, ſhe ordered a chair, and was car- 
ried to Pall- Mall before Ange La S 
was ſtirring. 8 
Lady Gauntlet: was an ever To 
ana of what women ſhould be, and as ex- 
traordinary an inſtance of what they ſhould 
not be: formed to attract, to engage, to en- 
Lk all e by her beauty, ihe had a mind 
BG 71 5 B 5 well 


— 
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* well fvred' wich all the faſcinating agremens 
that give ſoul to beauty, and render the hour 
of © ſweet converſe” more enchanting than 
the moſt luxurious tenderneſs ; ſuch was Lady 
SGauntlet to man: to woman, ſhe was all 
ſmiles, all ſweetneſs, all politeneſs, conde- 
ſcenſion and apparent innocent frankneſs; ſhe 


El — box like the innocent flow I» 
e nei“ % 


She ſeemed rather to be ſolleve to hare, 
than to lead diffipation ; and was ſuch aa 
-cxconomiſt of time, or rather ſuch a Ma- 
chiveal in the diſtribution of it, that however 
late ſhe retired to reſt, ſhe was at the hour of 
nine in herdrefling room in the morning. 
dhe received our heroine with one of thoſe 
endearing fmiles, which has coſt many a wife 
her peace, and many an huſband his honour; 
and placing her by her ſide, enquired how ſhe 
had paſſed her time wich Mrs. La Croix. 
ERoſa was charmed with the kindneſs of her 
reception, and looked up to the Counteſs as a 
_ of ſuperior, | * not a celeſtial order; 
dn oh | overcome 


' THE BEGGAR n , 


| overcome by grateful ſenſibility ab aol | 
it was ſome moments before ſhe could utter a. 
ſyllable > and when a little recovered, ſhe : 
| raiſed her eyes; they glanced. on a picture 
that ſtruck. her ſpeechleſs; nor was this ſur- 
priling, —it was Montreville : his eyes, his 
commanding brow, his oval fine formed face, 
bis handſome mouth, — nay it was — no, it was 
not himſelf—not ſo young — ſo full of health, 
of animation — nor was the character of the 
face ſo expreſſive of candeur and bene vo- 
lence, but the likeneſs ſo true, that Roſa was 
near fainting. 
Lady Gauntlet was s all attention ; ſhe rung 
for her woman; Water and drops were 
brought. 
Roſa revived; ſhe gs ſecond . 
at che picture, thought it leſs like, and after a 
. (mA could both apologize for her behaviour 
and thank her charming protectreſss. 
As Roſa was as beautiful as her ladyſhip, and 
as ſhe had in her mind and manner all which 
that lady ſo well affected, nature deſigned 
them congenial ſpirits; and it was as natural 
for the Counteſs to be pleaſed with a real diſ- 
B od >" > 2 
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3 as ie was rho 
| Roſa to look up with a fort of humble admi- 
ration to a woman of ſuch high rank, fo | 
lovely, and fo eminently accompliſhed, who 
at the ſame time _—_—_ ſuch: Oe and 
_ ſenſibility. 

Lady — was gazing with lene: Wwon- 
Pl on a young creature ſo much an object 
for temptation, and yet ſo fortified to reſiſt 
it, ind Roſa kiſſing her hand with the moſt | 
reſpectſul order, when a lady entered, unan- 
nounced, and flew to embrace the Counteſs. - 

Lady Gauntlet directed a glance at Roſa, 
Which had a particular meaning, as ſhe Pre- 
ſented her z and the ſtranger, aſter examin- 
ing her like a critic in the human face divine; 
exclaimed, „She i is my” handſome . CO: 
who is ſhe?” TIE 

Lady Gauntlet was never at © a Jai my 
«© She Is,” faid the, 0 a young perſon whom 
I am anxious to place in ſome very regular 
u as companion or governeſs. She is 
very accomplithed, ſings charmingly, dances 
well, writes _ — ns we e 15 


| better educated.” PN SRO 
* TO | only And 
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And. how, aſks: our faſtidious reader, 
could Lady Gauntlet poſſibly tell how 
= charmingly Roſa ſung, how finely ſhe danced, 7 
or how freely ſhe wrote? did the vain thing 

introduce theſe mighty matters into the _ 
wey of her misforrunes ? UF; | 


NN 3 = 
Then why did Lady Gauntler afſer what 
ſhe did not know ?- + 


It was the habit to which her ladyſhip ace 
ease herſelf, when ſne had a point to 
carry, in which caſe her melodious voice, 
ſmooth periods and courtly phraſes, were 
never ſhackled, by a ſtrict regard to truth. 
Mrs. Woudbe, the lady who ran to her 
ladyſhip's embrace, was one of that deſerip- 
tion of people, who are ycleped quality bind - 
ing. Mrs. Woudbe had undoubtedly a 
father and mother, at ſome period or other 
of her exiſtence, but having the good fortune 
| to attract the regard of a very rich man, une 
became his wife, and the rage of the bucks 
of the day, without any "body" troubling © 
themſelves to trace her family or education, 
which truth to ſay, would have coſt ſome law | 
bour, N 

: Me, 
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Mr. Woudbe, the lucky ſon of a more 
1 / lucky father, who had the common good 
fortune to drive his own ſet of bright bays, 
5 While the unthinking prodigal, to whom he 
Was ſteward, ſaw his paternal acres go to the 
hammer, was rich enough to pleaſe his fancy | 
in a wife; that wife ſo pleaſed half the town, 
' + that, like Lord Gauntlet, the firſt characters 
took him by the hand. Proud of the honour 
conferred on hum by nobles of the land, he 
ſuffered his pretty wife to entertain, and be 
"entertained like a princeſs, at the ſame time 
. proteſting to his friends, and. declaring to 
_  herſclf, that if once he had reaſon to ſuppoſe | 
beer capable of injuring him in the tender point, 
be would turn her out of doors without a 
miſt; and very bappy it was for the pretty 
wie, chat detection did not follow offence, 


* otherwiſe not even the gods can tell, how 
often poor Mrs. W. oudbe would have been 
"7 turned out ſhiftleſs. 

While the bud of beauty . nay 

* "even while the roſe was full blown, the no- 

dies continued to viſit the lady, and take the 

a - Huſband by the hand; ae which period, 

. hate ver 


+ 


whatever exceſs or caprice diſtinguiſhed the 
MW firſt belles of the age, was ſure to be imi- 
E tated by Mrs. Woudbe ; ſhe had her fetes,. 
her public breakfaſts, her private plays, her 
concerts, her archery, her converſations, and 
there was a time when ſhe was one of the beſt 
bats in the county; but, as ſne might have 
learned, even from an old almanack, ** all 
things change;” and as the men were no lon- 
ger to be tempted to get agues at her coun- 
try ſeat, or ſurfeits at her town reſidence, the 
ladies dropped off of courſe. 5h 
Ladies!!! 
If a novel writer muſt be taxed for nat 
and probability every third line, what is to be- 
come of the avocation, or profeſſion, or con- 
- feſſion, or what the world pleaſes ? The rea- 
der is warned, that the author will plead her 
pnvilege, and in future annihilate time, ſpace, 
and circumſtance, whenever her ſtory requires 
it; but this once the aſſures them, that in 
a certain country called Utopia, ladies af 
the firſt diſtinction, and who: have even never 
been found out themſelves, will make one at 
the. moſt ng Puppet · new, given h) 
> 5 women 


Tu Yy 
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' women. ich whom they never aſſociate, 


' | whoſe whole lives are paſt 1 in a continged 
| ſcene | of abandoned depravity, and who 


* _ literally rob the miſerable proſtitute of her 
Hire; but the grand ſecret, that is the 


9 * ſecret, is, the men are there. | 
Mrs. Woudbe was now becoming a very 

miſerable woman: ſhe had a tall daughter, 

and no adorers ; ſhe made her parties, and 


invited her friends as uſual, hut every ſoul was 


engaged: ſhe married her daughter — ſtill no 
body came. The poor woman was reduced 
to deſpair when Lady Gauntlet took pity 
on her, and carried a chere amie, of high 
rank; five days out of every ſeven, to dine 
with Mrs. Woudbe. This was a very 
coſtly conſolation, and bore ſo hard on Mr. 
Woudbeꝰs allowance for houſekeeping, that 
he inſiſted on paſſing four of the winter months 
at his feat in the country. . 
The country! how can a woman, whoſe 
| lte has paſſed in loſing one lover and gaining 
another; who hates reading, and dare not 
think; who, pining for the never - to- be- re- 
called paſt, cannot exyoy the preſent; whs, 
BI 15 85 weary 
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veary of living, fears to die j how c can ſuch 2 


woman exiſt in the country! Nee 
But the evil was be the W 


A * fad heart to her friend, Lady Gauntlet 
ber ladyſhip at once ſaw into Woudbe's 
| motive—ſhe was affected the houſe was 


really convenient Woudbe's dinners: were | 


good, his wine excellent, and his wife accom _ 
modating—ſo that her regret was ſincere: 
ſhe felt acutely for Herſel, but could not take 


the trouble to adviſe her diſtreſſed friend, nor, 


till the inſtant when ſhe entered her dreſſing- 
room, en a e on her OO 
| miſery. 7 


Lord . bed once, as Mat 


Feverſham faid, a character.“ "10! young; 
ſo handſome, and fo generous as he was at 


his entree into life, it was not in the nature of 
things for him to be leſs than a favourite in 
the firſt circles; but as Lady Gauntlet and 


her friend Mrs. Woudbe, were rather too 


far advanced in life to be his lordſhip's taſte, 
he had, and perhaps he was the only man who 


could re ſiſt the faſcination of the one lady, 


and totally overlook the other. The Coun- 
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teſs had the world at her feet; but. as one 
ſtubborn being rebelled againſt her ſovereign 


in the ſecret of his family arrangements, no- 


thing ſhort of her own gratification would 


N carried her thither. TIT. 

To inſinuate that Lord t 
was ignorant of the Counteſs's partiality, 
would be to ſuppoſe him ignorant alſo of 
the manners of the age, or extremely ſtupid: 


he was neither; but though he had been a 


man of intrigue, all his amours had more 


Mere cuſtom and ton to recommend 


them; and he had a ſtrong propenſity to 
believe the beſt ſide of every body's character, 
and to pity the worſt. He did not, of courſe, 
| think wy Gauntlet a Lucrece ; but ſelf- 
flattery, of which he had a competent 
5 ſhare, perſuaded him, an attachment ſo per- 
ſevering (it had now laſted three or four 
7 2 32825 il, whenever ad happened to 
meet) 


3 


Power, he was of more importance than all i 

the reſt; and though few ladies die of paſſion 
for a lounger, he was the magnet that induced 
her to oblige her little lord with her com- i 
pany at Muſhroom Place; for, though ſhe was 
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1 meet) muſt be an uncommon one; and tho” 
be had not the leaſt inclination to abate. of 
his indifference, he could not help. _— 
her with particular reſpect. 7 
= Lady Gauntlet ſaw, through that apathy 7 
W which was becoming habitual, : a con- 
cern for the young perfon, whoſe note to 
him involved her in ſuch difficulties ; and ſhe 
4 | alſo ſaw a diſguſt he could ill conceal, increa- * 
ſing every moment againſt his intended wife; 
| ſhe took advantage of the moment, and 
| wade herſelf the confident of his N ä 
both points. 


He admired Roſa: he ſpoke of hey em- 


barraſſment with compaſſion; and with regret 


of her unprotected ſituation; — he ſhrunk 


while ſhe fed the jealouſy of her fantaſtical 
ſiſter, and betrayed her own envy, by reviling 


a lovely, unoffending girl, ſhe looked has an 


abſolute fury. MN 


« You admire this charmikig young woman, ; 


Lord Denningcourt,” ſaid Lady e. 


wich infinite foftneſs in her eyes and manner. 


cc Not, 


1 1 W's ; 8 1 , 1 2 A F n 
„EE „4 » — * 


3 from the narrow mind his intended and 
almoſt affianced wife betrayed, and declared, 


. * 
— „ „„ 
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Net as a woman, Lady Gauntlet,” 
| | replied his lordſhip, but as an unprotected, 
5 | A 
C.reature.“ 
3 dee 1 brock her, Lord | Denning 
coun?” ? 
His lordſhip foakiod ſurpriſed. | 
— 8 Will ir oblige you?” . . 
Hie kiſſed her fair hand. «It will 
banour youre, dear Counteſs.” _ 
|; Will it oblige you?“ | 
He kiſſed both fair hands, and the lady 
took the firſt opportunity to ſteal from the 
company in ſearch of the diſtreſſed damſel, 


hom ſhe was anxious to protect, not only 


for, but from Lord Denningcourt; and an 
opportunity already half offered. 1 
Poor Mrs. Woudbe, in ranficking — 
invention for expedients to kill time in the 
country, hit on one, which required all Lady 
| Gauntlet's command of countenance to hear 
withogt laughing outright 
Mrs. Woudbe had been the firſt at almoſt | 
every ching; but ſtill there was a point of 
notoriety, whith her reſidence in the country 


only could attain—ſhe would write a book. 
o A 
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«A bock, child!“ exclaimed Lady Gaunts 
let what, would you write .the—" Har- 
lot's Progreſs was on her lips, but ſhe checked 


the impulſe of ſatire, which would ſo. well | 


; deſerve a retort. _ 
| - 4 Foes, book! : As to your Burneys, 
and Smiths, and Moores, and Pratts, and 


ſuch odd quizzes, one might make as good 


| ſtories from what one ſees in ones own 


family, or your ladyſhip' and indeed every 
family 1 know; but as to caſtles, and chains, 
and moats, and lovers, theſe now are the 


things that pleaſes me: and I am ſure, 1 


could out-horror the wax figure all to no- 


| thing, if I could but write a lite faſter, and 7 


| -ſpell a little better.“ 


Keep an amanuentis,” ſaid Lad Gaunt- 


UG? 
This converſation, which paſted the laſt 
time the fair friends met, recurred to Lady 


Gauntlet's recollection in the moment of Mrs. 
Woudbe's entrance — Yes,” ſaid the, 
internally, © ſhe ſhall write, and my proteget 


ſhall be her amanuenfis.” Her ladyſhip 
requeſted Roſa to walk into the next room, 
o —.— at ſome * of her ee 


and 
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and then, after having a catalogue of diſtreſ- 
ſes from poor Mrs Woudbe, mentioned her 
- [ww bien and the book. | 
Mrs. Woudbe ſaid ſhe was a very wes 
1 and inſtead of writing books for her, 
- - which indeed ſhe was afraid would wear out 
her patience, might amuſe her, anſwer letters, 
lll up cards; and, above all, being ſo pretty, 
and, as her ladyſhip faid, ſo accompliſhed, 
her attraction might help to fill her deſerted 
rooms, and once more * her PRESS into 


* ur 
All this, and more, ; Lady Gauntler\ was ſt ure | 


would happen. 
e Byt will ſhe go into the horrid country | 
with me?” aſked Mrs. Woudbe, in a deſ- 
ponding accent. bc: uf 
That too Lady Gauntlet pledged herſelf 
for; and Mrs. Woudbe rejoiced at ſuch an 
_acquiſition—was impatient to fix every thing 
terms ſhe left to her friend, for the mor- 
row was her doomſday ; ; to-morrow ſhe left 
London, without a party, for four long months, 
and it was now the middle of October. 
Lady Gauntlet went herſelf to fetch Roſa; 


| aud having hurried over the character of Mrs. 
7 5 I F TRE | 


THE BECGAR oft, 23 

Woudbe, as a good fort of an ignorant of 
woman, abounding in riches, announced the 
ſituation ſhe had procured for her, with a 
ſalary of fifty guineas. The only draw- back 
on the eligibility of the ſituation, ſhe confeſ- 
ſed, was an obligation to go directly to one 
of the fineſt ſeats in England, where an ex- 
tenſive and well-choſen library of books, 
muſic, drawing, and ſuch domeſtic amuſe- 
ments, were all the reſources from ennul. 
All!“ repeated Roſa, with energy, and 
colouring from exceſs of grateful pleaſure. 4 

« Then you can live happily in the 
country?“ ſaid Lady Gauntlet, embracing 
her, and affecting to attribute the real plea- 
ſure ſhe felt at the early and unexpected com- 
pletion of her own ſecret wiſh, to joy at the 
eſtabliſhment of her little friend, as ſhe now 
gaily called her. © But before I preſent you 
in your new character,“ ſaid ſhe, „I muſt 
ſpeak of Lord Denningcourt. You bluſh— 
does his name then excite ſo much pleaſure, 
or is it painful to ſpeak of him?” 

cc Neither, my amiable patroneſs,” anſwered 
Roſa, with an air of ingenuity that confirmed 
OY kb 


wer words. * If I bluſh, it is becauſe I feet 
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I have been ſo ungrateful as not to think of 
one to whom I owe ſo much happineſs ;—it 
is Lord Denningeourt I muſt thank for Lady 
Gauntlet's goodneſs; but believe me, you can 
ſpeak on no ſubject that will give me pain. 
Lady Gauntlet. ſeldom felt a riſing bluſh; 
when the extraordinary circumſtance did 
happen, the maſk of rouge happily con- 
cealed it; at this moment ſhe was conſcious 
of the weakneſs, and turned away her head ; 
but, after a pauſe, ce Well,” ſhe reſumed, 
«,] believe every word you fay; and you 
muſt believe II can have no—that is, I 
have only your intereſt and honour at heart, 
when I hint it is by no means neceſſary for 
Lord en to know my N 
n ; 
CIV Certainly. not,. . Roſa; "ich: a 
chearful. and ready acquieſcence which was 
very acceptable to the Counteſs; and Mrs, 
| Feverſham' s hints at that moment recurring 
to her recollection, ſo accordant with the 
3 reſerve. recommended by her ara the 
repeat d, No certainly not.. 


| ce an 
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ce You, are a charming and a good girl,“ 


bh faid the counteſs— 1 wiſh my. daughters 


were as complying.” | 
« Your daughters!” repeated Roſa—-tears | 


: ſtarting into her eyes—* ah! how happy are 
they in ſuch a mother! Enviable bleſſing! a 

mother, whoſe virtues and whoſe example, 
pure ſpirits muſt exult to emulate,” 


Lady Gauntlet again turned her face ano- 


ther way, and baſtily paſſing to the dreſſing- 
room, preſented Roſa to her friend, AS her 
now ſettled companion. 


Mrs. Woudbe ſaluted her very 5 


"aſked if ſhe could bear the odious country 


—ſtared at hearing 1 it was her choice—could 


not think how it were poſſible ; but her 
almoſt incredulous wonder had 1 in it a certain 


degree of comfort ;—with a companion ſo 


chearful, al her hours could not be quite 
deplorable: ſhe longed to begin the experi- 
ment, and even propoſed carrying her home 


in the carriage to dine with Mr. Woudbe. 
Lady Gauntlet ſaw no objection to the 


| obliging offer, as her things might be ſent 
after her. 


„ 3 Roſa 
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" Roſa modeſtly ſuggeſted the propriety of 
11368 leave of a perſon from vio the a 
received great civilities. oY 
Lady Gauntlet would take all the return 
neceſſary for thoſe civilities on herſelf ; but 
i perceiving, by Roſa's intelligent countenance, 
that ſhe really had a deſire to return to 
Madame La Croix, her ladyſhip, whoſe long- 
practiſed, coinciding ſweetneſs was grown 
too much into nature to ſuffer her to oppoſe 
the Wiſhes of any being with whom ſhe was 
conneEted, by direct means, begged ſhe would 
act in that and every other reſpect, as was 
moſt agreeable to herſelf; for ſuch was her 
confidence in the right ti t turn of her mind, her 
approbation would even anticipate every Rep 
He would chuſe to take. How painfully fat- 
tering to the grateful Roſa was this goodneſs, 
"ayd how certain to carry every Pore the 
Politic counteſs projected. 

: Mrs. Woudbe, who had a thouſand . 
rid regulations to make previous to her 
\ baniſhment, took her leave, and left her future 
"companion to vent the thankful effuſions of 


r heart at the feet of her noble ProteRreſs. 
: All 
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All that was kind, condeſcending, and 


affectionate, was Lady Gauntlet; all that was 
reſpectfully enthuſiaſtic and grateful, was her 
protegẽe. Again the former reminded the 
latter of the prudence, not to ſay neceſſity, . 
of concealing from Lord Denningcourt her | 
| - refidence and ſituation ; and to render her 
| ſecret more ſecure, ſhe recommended it to 


her not to inform La Croix where or with 


- whom ſhe was going to ruſticate; for though 
La Croix was certainly the beſt creature in 
the world, ſhe was not infallible ; but neither 
| ſhe nor any other perſon could tell what they 
did not know—ergo, neither Madame La 
Croix nor any other perſon was to be truſted 


with the arrangements of that morning. 
Thus flattered, careſſed, and protected, ſit- 


ting on a French ſofa, in an elegant, highly 
ornamented dreſſing- room, the perfumes of 
Arabia breathing round from China vaſes, 
filled with blooming ſweets, by the fide of a 
' woman whoſe beauty and affability. were 
as ſuperior as her rank, how could Roſa, ſur- 
rounded by the ſpells of faſcination, reſiſt or 


* the enchantreſs; or how, in pledging 7. 
G-2 - hey © 
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her ſacred word and honour, to keep her ſitua- 
- tion a profound ſecret, in ſuch a moment, 
and ſuch company, recollect her prior engage · 
ment with poor John Brown, ©« to acquaint 
him with every ſtep ſhe took,” EEE 
- Roſa's heart was as pure and as naturally 
eg as her perſon was lovely; but, as that 


able delineator of the human mind, Lady 


Gauntlet, ſaid of Madame La Croix, ſhe 
Was not infallible—ſhe at this inſtant forgot 
abe Brown, and rr promiſe n to 
him. ä 

The emule. now haviag ordered - . 
tgilette, ſent her own chair with Roa: 
Madame La Croix welcomed her with as 
much warmth as if her abſcnce had robbed 
her of a dear indulgence; and her counte- 
nance fell, when ſhe underſtood a few hours 
langer only would terminate her reſidence 

in —— ſtreet; but as ſhe proteſted no per- 
jon in the world could more truly reſpect and 

2 ene charming Counteſs of Gauntlet than 
her humble ſelf, ſo no being could more im- 
plicitiy believe all ſhe did was right; yet it 
Was podle to know the lovely Mifs Wal- 

a ſingham, 


1 
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ſingham, and not regret the being deprived. 


of her ſociety; for her part, (he had never 
felt ſo diſpoſed to love any perſon on ſo ſhort 
an acquaintance; and there was a certain per- 


ſon in the world, a man of high rark and 
fortune, who would be in deſpair. 

Ia that inſtant, while Roſa was wondering 
| whether Madame alluded to Lord Lowder 


or Lord Denningcourt, and how ſhe became. 
acquainted wich the. deſigns of either, to 
her utter confuſion and diſmay, a high- var- 


niſhed carriage drew up to the door ; and ſhe 

ſaw Sir Jacob Lydear hand out the beautiful 
Lady Lowder. ' 

Madame La Croix instantly left the parking 


to attend the lady and her eſcorte, in too much 


haſte to obſerve the change in Roſa's coun- 
tenance. 


It was now ſhe regretted the x not accepting; 


Mrs. Woudbe's offer, amd now ſhe * 
recollected her motives for declining 1 it; and 
much as ſhe deſired to quit a houſe hitherto 
ſo unexceptionable in her idea, yet to quit it, 
and not ſee honeſt, John not explain to him 


her ſituation not ſettle a mode of correſ- | 


„ pondence 


% 


ſituation from which me had been ſo unex- 


aud that innate tenderneſs of nature, for which 


x 
3 
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pondence not give him credentials to Scot- 
land ; — how, oh! how could ſhe anſwer 1 it to 
her heart, and to her honour, to do that. 

Lady Gauntlet's injunctions, to obſerve a 
total ſilence in reſpect to where ſhe was 
going, to Madame La Croix, were not the 
leſs binding for the ſweet and gentle manner 
in which they were enforced; ſhe could have 
no intereſt in the arrangement none in the 
"concealment; ſhe was influenced by the prin- 
ciples of benevolence to aſſiſt the wicndleſs, 
and by thoſe of virtue to protect the inno- 
cent; and however intereſting to all Roſa's 
former and prefent feelings the preſerving an 
intercourſe with J ohn, yet ſuch was her 
_ reſpect to the opinion of her patroneſs, ſuch - 
her idea of the ſublimity of her virtue, and 
ſuch her own real apprehenſion of inſult, if 
again reduced to the friendleſs and forlorn 


pectedly delivered, that ſhe determined to 
make Lady Gauntlet the confidante of the 
diſtreſsful dilemma ſhe was in reſpecting her 
old friend, and ſubmit to her ſuperior wiſdom, 


ſhe 
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me gave hen full credit, the future means of : 
e with him. | 

While thus recurring to her own imme- 
diate ſituation, ſhe almoſt forgot the perſons 
who, to her aſtoniſhment, were now under 
the ſame roof with herſelf _ | 

She was fo entirely a ſtranger to the leſs 
culpable fide of Sir Jacob Lydear's character, 
that ſhe could not even give him credit for- 
the ſervice he had rendered her, in removing 
her from Muſhroom Place;—the recollection 
of his conduct in Yorkſhire rendered her 
| ſuſpicious of the motives for an act by which 
ſhe was benefitted ; and there was nothing ſhe 
more dreaded than being ſeen by him. Once 
ſhe had a tranſient ſuſpicion that he was the 
perſon. of rank and fortune Madame La 
Croix alluded to; but if he had come to the 
| houſe on ſuch an errand, would Lady Lowder 
have been his companion? An interview 
with her old ſchool- companion was indeed 
little leſs deſired, though not ſo much fcared, 
as with Sir Jacob, * 

While thus, with her eyes fixed throug b 
| the window. blind on Lady Lowder's coach, 
; E 4 ſhe 


probably both Madame's cuſtomers;—acci- 


the hope; om ſhe might entirely eſcape 
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the ruminated on her ſituation, ſhe. ſan: it 
draw off, to make way for another-carriage 
not leſs ſhewy, though the pannels were only 
ornamented with an humble W. out of which 
| Aepped Mrs. Woudbe. _ 

A fluſh of joy overſpread Roſa's 3 
and ſhe was on the point of flying to her, 
but Lady Gauntlet's e arreſted her 
ſteps. Ss 

To claim Mrs. 888 W e 
would be to acquaint not only Madame La 
Croix, but the Muſhrooms, the Lowders, 
and every body from whom ſhe wiſhed to be 
' concealed, with her ſituation, and expoſe the 
- generous. Counteſs to the ill offices of thoſe 
people ſo unworthy to be called her friends. 
- Lady Lowder, like Mrs. Woudbe, were 


dent had certainly brought the latter thither, 
as ſhe was ignorant of her being an intimate 
in the houſe, and why not the former? as to 
Sir Jacob's being in London, and in the 
train of his mother's viſitor, it was, though 
unexpected, a very natural circumſtance. In 


ODfervatiogs 
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obſcrvation, ſhe aſcended, by a back pair of 
ſtairs, to the room where ſhe had ſlept ;- and, 
after packing what clothes ſhe had our of her 
trunk, ſaw, within half an hour, from the 
window, Lady Lowder ſtep, alone, into her 
carriage that of Mrs. Woudbe not. being , 
in waiting. | 
. ee trepidation ſeized her; her . 
new patroneſs gone AY Lowder gone! 
and Sir Jacob remaining! ſpite of the good: 
impreſſion Madame's kindneſs had made on 
her mind, ſhe trembled with apprehenſion... 
Yes, it muſt be Sir Jacob ſnhe meant; he was: 
her man. of rank and faſhion he had made 
but too ſucceſsful inquiries after herz what 
now ſhould ſhe do- how make her eſcape ? 

In that. moment a tall, handſome man, in 
a blue undreſs frock, a large cocked — 
hat and fierce cockade, ran gaily up the 
ſteps of Madame's houſe, ſmartly rapped at 
the door, was let in; and lo, at the ſame 
| time, the formidable Baronet was let out. 5 
| Roſa again reſpired with. freedom :: ſhe. 
reproached herſelf for the half-formed ſuſ- 
picion. of Madame; and having oihed, 
5 : C HS | Racking 
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Innocent and too ignorant to MTS was 


dame with her writing- ſtand open before 


EY probability; for, as Madame had certainly 


either of an acquaintance or cuſtomers who 
were not titled; Mrs. Woudbe's rank, Roſa 
ſuppoſed, might de conſigned t to "Oe of the 
; work-women. ; 


fiage returned; and, after it had waited a 
mort time, the Lady deſcended the ſtairs, 


3 


. 


packing her trunks, was deſcending with 
alacrity to the parlour, when, one of the 
ſhewing- rooms being opened by the gentle- 
man who juſt entered, ſhe ſaw Mrs. Woudbe 
advance, and heard her ſay, in a reproachful 
tone, Vou are three quarters of an hour 
beyond your appointment. ” Theclofing the 
door prevented her ſeeing or hearing more; 
and ſhe reached the parlour without a ſingle 
comment on an incident which ſhe was too 


any thing extraordinary. 
She was, however, ſurpriſed to find Ma- 


her:—this, however, ſhe ſoon reconciled to 


quite as much pride as any French milliner 
need to have, and as ſhe had never ſpoken 
In a few minutes Mrs. Woudbe's car- 
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was met in the hall, and attended to her 8 
carriage by Madame. Ps | 

What became of the gentleman who 0 out- | 
ſaid his appointment, was no part of Roſa 8 
inquiry; ſhe was now wholly taken vp. in 
making peace with her own heart—atoning, 
by every poſſible attention to Madame, — 
the injuſtice ſhe had ſecretly done her; and 
. Madame, on her part, was fully occupied, by 
endeavours to draw from the unſuſpecting : 
Roſa the place where ſhe might have the 
happineſs to ſee her but had the been 
ſifting the moſt practiſed, inſtead of the moſt 
artleſs of women, her attempts could not 
have been more completely defeated; for 
Roſa, after confefling ſhe was under an obli- 
gation of honour not to reveal her deſtina- 
tion, referred her to the Counteſs of Gauntlet, 
whom ſhe doubted not would permit the 
friendly intercourſe ſhe was ſo politely anxious 
to obtain. 

Madame was ſilenced at once: ſhe knew 
Lady Gauntle: muſt have been impelled, by 
very ſtrong motives indeed, to take ſo beau- 


_ tiful a creature as Roſa under her protection 3 
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e ſolpebted that the crm of” the young. 


_ ſtranger had ſome how, or ſome where; 
attracted certain regards inimical to the 
Countelſs's deareſt intereſt, and the intention 
do conceal her from the world en . 
fuſpicions. | 

Madame had herſelf formed Tak as 
which the removal of Roſa muſt ſubvert, 


1 
* e 


„ 


but ſhe dared not attempt to counter act the 


Will and pleaſure of the divine Counteſs. 
ee Well, then, my charming friend; cried. 


Roſa coloured: ſhe wiſhed to explain that 
ſhe was the moſt obliged creature to Lady 
"Gauntlet, and the moſt happy,.in ſubmitting 


In the evening Lady. Gauntlet: called to 
take Roſa from ſtreet in her carriage. 
Madame was fo kumble, ſo ſervile; and fo 
officious about the Counteſs, and, in her 
preſence, to unmindful. of every thing elle, 

8 | that. 


e 


Madame, e ſhovld any event reſtore you to 
mh the libe; ty of thinking Sq yourjelf, _ wil 
not forget me.” OP 


every thing to her, in the world; but Madame's. 
dinner was announced, and fhe regretted 
= - deeply her conſtant friend was our of town. 
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that Roſa was ſpared any pain in the ſepara- | 
won; and, when ſeated at the back of the 
vis- a- vis, her retroſpect of the five minutes 
did not raiſe Madame in her eſtimation. 
The Counteſs was thoughtful; and Roſa. 
did not preſume to break a ſilence, no leſs: 
new than awful, while the carriage, like all 
ether | coronetted- ' carriages. flew over the 
| pavement, tilk it ſtopped in Portman- Square. 
Mrs. Woudbe received her with rapture. 
her eyes were red with weeping, but ſhe 
made fully up for Lady Gauntlet's ſilence; 
her tongue ran inceſſantly; and had it been 
poſſible to annihilate time and ſpace, no wo- 
man would have been happier; for Mr. 
Woudbe had promiſed that, on her con- 
ſenting to ſtay in the country four months 
inſtead of three, ſhe ſhould, on her return to 
town, give a maſquerade, and invite every 
body, which was the moſt delightful thing 
in the world, for, under a maſk, en body 
would be ſure to come. 527 TR 
Lady Gauntlet's want of nes was ac- 
counted for on the entrance of Mr. Woudbe, 
who. n aſſured her, he was credibly 
ws: informed, 
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Wed, by ſome of her enemies, Sd 
Gauntlet was in danger of loſing both his 
title and eftate. Her ladyſhip aroſe with 
dignity, embraced both Rofa and her friend, 
without ſeeming to have heard Mr. Woudbe, 
and oo him- to "ac her to der e car- 
_ . 

Roſa burſt into tears. What! Fort . a 
woman enemies! ah! well then might ſo 
wretched a being as herſelf be oppreſſed: and 
perſecuted—well might the dear and charm- 
ing woman appear out of ſpirits her heart 
muſt beat in uniſon with her lord, with the 
father of her children ;—her intereſt, her 
honour was his ;—his deprivations muſt 
affet—his griefs overwhelm—ah/! why was 
ſhe not permitted to uſe her humble efforts 
to conſole, to attend, to watch by her ? 
Oh, for heaven's ſake!” cried Mrs, 
Woudbe, don't be in the diſmals—T am 
all over names and a you would 
amuſe me.” 

" Roſa recollected the Aube of. her 3 
and apologiſed for the natural emotions of 

grief at parting with her invaluable friend. 
SP, 5 „„ Mr. 
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Mr. Woudbe joined them, and was ſo highly 
pleaſed with the addition his wife had made 
to the family, that the evening went off with 
ſo much ſatis faction on his part, eaſe on that 
of his wite, and content on that of Roſa, it 
was not till ſhewn to an handſome bed- 
chamber that ſhe lamented Lady Gauntlet's 
domeſtic troubles on her own account. The 
cloud which hung on her ladyſhip's brow 
prevented the intended confidence reſpecting 
| poor John; and as the hour for their depar- 
ture from town was fixed at ten, ſhe had no 
alternative but writing. 

If any thing could excuſe Mrs, Woudbe's 8 
averſion to the retirement her huſband thought 
neceſſary, it was his country ſeat and manner 
of living in it. The houſe was large without 
being convenient, ſplendid without comfort, 

gaudy without e elegance; its front was in the 
middle of a large dirty village, and the grounds 
behind, ſo loaded with old timber and young 
plantations, as to obſtruct every daa view 
of the adjacent country. 

Inſtead of a large well choſen ne the 
e ongoally ** for that pur- 

2 
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poſe, had been converted into a theatre, a St. 
Secilia's hall, and a dancing room. | 
Nr. Woudbe read books of Agriculture, 
b ae treatiſes on;farriery; in a room erected in 
the garden; Where, as he had good reaſons 
for not entruſting his affairs to a ſteward, he 
kept his own accounts, and tranſafted the 
aP buſineſs of the village. 

When Mrs. Woudbe did read at all, ber 

| "Dudes were the thumb'd- volumes of a little 
circulating library. at the next. market town ; 
the only books her manſion contained were 
a family bible, ſome old ſchool-books of her 

daughter, and a few novels publiſhed by ſub - 
ſcription, where ſhe had. the pleaſure, to ſee 
her own name in the printed alphabetical liſt, 
among the W.'s of quality. 

A few glaring roſes, painted by her Half. 
edveated daughter, and ftuck over her dreſ- 
ſing-room chimney, were all the traits of 

drawing about Mrs. Woudbe, and ſhe did 
not underſtand a note of muſic.— So much 
for the elegant amuſe ments of the ee 


beat as Mr. Woudbe. _ 


e 2 5 
Mrs. 
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Me. Woudbe could neither bear ſolitude, 
nor be amuſed by the company ſhe could 
command: Roſa, the charming companion 
chance ſo unexpectedly threw in her way, 
ſoon ſhared the fate of the reſt of her fayo- 
rites; for Roſa was totally a ſtranger to all 
the ſcenes of delightful diſſipation which fur- 
niſhed topics to amule her. She had neither 
read nor ſeen, and could not talk, on ſub- 
jects to entertain her patroneſs, who often, 
very often, preferred the company of her ig- 
norant loquacious woman, to that of her ele- 
gant companion. 

After fatiguing herſelf FA Roſa two o days, 
by running over the houſe and grounds, ra- 
ther to 7 5 than ſhew them, the poor wo- 
man firſt became gloomy, then peeviſh, and 
at laſt rude. . Nothing, either Roſa or any 
other perſon did, pleaſed her, and the worſt 
part of her ill humour fell, according to the 
old charter, on her humble companion. 

If Roſa was chearful—it was well for ber, 

be had no trouble, no care, nothing 1 to figh 


after : if, linking under the poignancy of re- 


troſpection, her down- caſt eyes traced, with- 


out 
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out marking, the flowers on the. carpet, ſhe 


was the dulleſt creature in the univerſe, — 


enough to give the horrors, inſtead of curing 
them; and if, neither gay nor grave, ſhe hap- 


pened to hit the happy medium, oh how 
conceitedly inſipid! 

Roſa felt the ſlavery ſhe was in, but ſaw 
no proſpect of emancipation that might not 


lead from bad to worſe, except Lady Gaunt- 
It when ſhe could dare to acquaint her with 
her ſufferings, ſhould be pleaſed to recom- 
mend her to ſome other ſituation; and the 


anſwer ſne received from her ladyſhip, in 
reſpect to her friend John, had encreaſed her 
reſpect; and gratitude for her patroneſs, with- 
out encouraging her to hope any future let- 
ters, except in anſwer to thoſe ſhe might 

pleaſe to write, would be acceptable. 5 
Her ladyſhip, in the moſt obliging terms, 
commended her attachment to an old friend; 
promiſed if he came to La Croix, where he 
Had not yet been, ſhe would herſelf give himan 
addreſs to Mr. Woudbe's, having ordered 
bim to be fent to ber for that . ; ſaid 
- ſhe 


a a 8 Gm Sas fowl ds 


dreſs there. 
This letter then, nn many. cies daily. 


mortifications, was a new ſource. of grief and 


pened to poor John, or he was deceived in 
the means by which he meant to acquaint. 
himſelf with her reſidence; in either caſe, ſhe 
had no poſſible means of ſerving him, and 
felt every hour more keenly than the laſt, a 
| misfortune which deprived her of a ſincere 
and honeſt, though humble friend, at a pe- 


the more ſhe valued and regretted him. 

Sad and, ſolitary were moſt of the hours ſhe 
paſt under Mrs. Woudbe's protection: the 
huſband was vulgar and purſe proud; the wife 


no virtues, and having no reſources within 
themſelves, could not be tolerable men 
to a third perſon. 8 


Mr. Woudbe bought a great bargain, a 
chapel, kept for ſhew, not devotion; and an 


owner 
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ſhe was going to Bath, &c. but $A no ads 7 


perplexity: either ſome accident had hap- 8 


riod, when the more ſhe ſaw of his ſuperiors, 


peeviſh, ignorant, and often rude; they had 


There was belonging to th danch which | 


old out-of-tune n left in 1 it by the former 


j 
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heart, purſue her. 


be loſt to we poor friendleſs Roſa,” 
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. owner, ſtill remained; thither our poor beg- 


gar went, when the cold was not too intenſe, 


to play, to weep and to ruminate on the in- 
cidents of her life; ard thither too did the 


image of him, whom no change of circum- 
ſtance had power entirely to baniſh from her 

There ſhe wept over the bands FIERY of | 
childhood at Mount - pleaſant ;—there ſhe 
mourned for the good Major,—and there ſhe 
bad full leifure to recollect and regret the fate 
of his beautiful Kattie, and her leſs pitiable 
mother there indeed, all her early friends, 


as well as late attachments, roſe in array be- 
fore her hopeleſs fancy ;—had Lady Gauntlet 
condeſcended to encourage her to write, dear 


Mrs. Harley was at Bath, and ſome happy 
chance might have diſcovered her addreſs ;— 
had ſhe been bleſſed with acquaintance or 
family connections, through ſome or other of 


them ſhe might have found means of diſcover- 


ing the dear and beloved Mrs. Walſingham. 


And, oh!“ cried ſne paſſionately, „why, 


why muſt my Elinor, the dear, dear compa- 
nion of my youthful happineſs ! why muſt ſhe 


A 


TAS 


— 


THE BEGGAR GIRL. 45 


A Adreary winter, paſt thus in unavailing re- 
gret, and hopeleſs deſpondence, could not aft 
as a coſmetic on the complexion; a green and 


yellow melancholy began to invade the lilly 


of Roſa's face and neck; her appetite failed, 


and ſhe was faſt | inking | into deſpair, when a 


ſudden change in Mrs. Woudbe, by inte- 
reſting her feeling for another, diverted her 
mind from brooding over its own N 


retroſpects. TR 
Mrs. Woudbe became at once all * 
fection, harmony and good nature; ſhe could 


not exiſt a moment without dear Wally, as 


ſhe choſe to call our heroine; dear, dear crea- 
ture! what was life without her! her ſenſe, 
her taſte, her opinion were infallible.— nobody 
living or dead was ever like her! 6 
Rola, naturally grateful -and affectionate, 
greeted the change with a mixture of pleaſure 


and pity: it was certainly more deſirable to 


be an object of regard, than reproach, even 
if that regard was more the reſult of caprice, 


than judgment; and ſhe could: not but com- 


paſſionate a mind fo. weakly ſubject to "Oy 
new ſtart of paſſion. 


A 
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Vould commit to her the ſecret ſorrow which | 


that he would not hear him named: now 
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A very ſhort time after the change in Mrs, 
Woudbe's temper, Roſa was, in form, in- 
veſted with all the honours of a confidential 
"friend; knowing, as the lady faid, the good- 
"neſs as well as ſenſibility of her nature, ſhe 


too fatally affected her temper and embittered 
all her enjoyments. 

Poor Mrs. Woudbe's parents, thoogh an- 
"cient gentry, had, ſhe ſaid, the misfortune to 
be reduced to the neceſſity of accepting pe- 
cuniary aids from Mr. Woudbe. 
This, as far as related to the poverty of 
her parents, Roſa well underſtood; for Mr. 


Woudbe, who had no idea of hiding his | 

candle under a buſhel, was, particularly after 

ſupper, by no means aſhamed of telling the [ 
exact ſum he allowed them. © 

But poor Mrs. Woudbe had a natural f 

brother, the ſon of her father by an amiable t. 

foreigner, who was ine xpreſſibly dear to her, ti 

and though the moſt amiable of men, ſo un- t 

accountably obnoxious to to her huſband, b 

"UP 


this dear brother, who had been unfortunate, 
i | had 


* 


w 


* 
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had a lovely wife and a large family of help- 


leſs children, with no dependence but on her. 
Mrs. Woudbe ſighed; alas! he was her 


dear and only brother. Roſa wept; and the 
finale of this moving hiſtory was, a requeſt 
on the part of the diſtreſſed relation, that 
Roſa would receive this dear brother's let- 


ters under her cover, as Mr. Woudbe for- 


bid her correſponding with him; and as the 
poſt letters being carried to his compting- 
room, he might know the hand, and be diſ- 
pleaſed with his innocent wife; Roſa con- 
ſented and became a dearer creature than ever. 

Mrs. Woudbe's brother was a very con- 
ſtant correſpondent, and his ſiſter's good hu- 
mour continuing, ſhe had leiſure to reſume 
her plan of book -writing , and in order to 
out-Herod Herod, in the deere of black 
foreſts, dark woods, and ruſhing torrents, 
took the whim of night rambling ; ſometimes 


through a wilderneſs at the back of the houſe, 


to a caſcade of water that fell into a large 


baſon ; at others to a thick-grove, at the ex- 
tremity of the park, and this often in weather 


ie, RE 
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that ſhould endear a comfortable. FR far | 
the expreſs purpoſe of writing up to the 
+ deformed ſide of nature. Mr. Woudbe, 

Who was at all times exceedingly proud of 

{ſeeing his wife's name in the newſpapers, 

provided nothing impertinent glanced at the 
tender points, either in his character or hers, 
encouraged her ſcribbling mania; and, at 
the hours when ſhe retired to her cloſer, to 
begin the notable hiſtory, which, before a 
ſingle line was wrote, ſhe chriſtened the Grim 
Abbeſs, or Dumb Nun of St. Bog- and-moat, 
an embargo was laid on the ſpeech of all 
the domeſtics, who were alſo provided with 
flannel ſocks to move about in, that no inter- 

; hen might be given the coming wonder. 
But, notwithſtanding ſo much care and 
loch, the literary brat remained i in embryo : ; 
I be lady w. ote very bad—fſpelt-worſe—and, 
what was not to be remedied, invented worſe 
than all; ſo that neither the ſtillneſs of the 
en country, the fine, free hand- writing of 
KRoſa, nor evening. rambles among trees in 
the dark, aſſiſted the Grim Abbes, or Dumb 

Nun of Bog-and- moat, 


* 


| Mr, 


* 
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Mr. n difappointed; but as the 
lady promiſed to write next year, and as that 
ptomiſe was a kind of implied agreement to 
return to the country next year, he agreed 
to go to town, and give her the reins in all 
1 for the maſquerade. 
Well might Roſa conſider ' the aft Sr 
e as à lapſe in her extraordinary life; 
for though, ſince ſne had become Mrs. 
Woudbe's confidante in the affair of her 
dear natural brother, ſhe could form no wiſh 
within the walls of Mr. Woudbe's houſe, 
or the paling of his park, but what was even 
anticipated; yet, the kindneſs was too ſyſte- 
matical, too uniform, and too ſtudied, to 
excite any of the thrilling ſenſations, the 
grateful: enthuſiaſm, which were raiſed by 
every word and look of Lady Gauntletz + 
but the joyful break, which letters from that. 
charming woman, made on the ſameneſs of 5 
her life, were no more; ſhe had ceaſed to 
anſwer, which was equal to declining to 
receive letters; and ſhe had never heard from 
poor John. That London, which was the 
haven of happineſs to Mrs. Woudbe, had 
vor. TS» -. 2 : © Botha >, | A 
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nothing in it for her; nor did that country 
the was fo eager to leave afford one _ : 
to pleaſe or to regret. 
She was now, in the very bibo 4 Her 

days, literally waſting her ſweets in the deſert 
air; the inſipidity of her exiſtence naturally 
caſt a cloud over her once chearful temper : 


© true, ſhe was no longer expoſed. to inſult or 


diſtreſs; but with Mrs. Woudbe, all her 
good ſenſe, accompliſhments, and fine taſte, 


A Voere as much buried as they could have been 


among the. Shetland fiſhermen; for, in ſpite 
of that Lady's invariable kindneſs, ſhe often 
perceived her TIT TOE? - converſation 
were irkſomnme. 
Thus left to a * fach books as were 
£95 reliſiicd by mere country miſſes, or to the 
tormenting retroſpect of paſt ſcenes, in which 
the one image ſhe wiſhed to forget was always 
predominant, her fancy took a retrogade | 

turn, and reſted in anguiſh on the paſt, with- 
daut one en __ at. "wha ”—_ to 
I | Meanwhile the preparations To town 50 
ng ; the. r Was mp | — ; 
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favings put him i in good- humour; he pre- 
ſented his wife with a bill of a thouſand. 
pounds, fo begin the ſeaſon in London, and 
an order for a pearl necklace of five hundred 
pounds price on his jeweller. All, therefore, 
was halcyon with Mrs. Woudbe, who alſo 
inſiſted on Roſa's acceptance of a bank note 
of fifty pounds, to make purchaſes equal to 
the honourable ſtation of yer companion. — 
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« Ve tinſel inſets whom a Court maintains, 
4 That count your beauties only by your ſtains, 

4 Spin all your cobwebs o er the eye of day, 

„The muſe's wing ſhall bruſh you all away.” 


n Mr. and Mrs. Woud- 
Tt with a grand retinue, arrived at their houſe 


„in Portman- ſquare, from their ſeat in Dor- 


ſetſhire.— So ſaid the newſpapers, and what 

was rather out of their way, they ſaid truth. 
One of Mrs. Woudbe's firſt viſits was to 
Madame La Croix; whither, Roſa was pleaſed 
" ſhe was not invited to accompany her; as till 
_ _udheriog to the commands.of her patroneſs, 
"ae reſolved to pay her duty i in Pall-Mall, be- 
| 5 3 aer 


LA IS.” 7 5 - kk N 


The: BEGGAR GL. 3 


fore ſhe was ſeen any wheid el an accords 
ingly, having - borrowed Mr. Woudbe's _ 
coach the firſt morning after their arrival in 
town, ſhe was announced to Lady Gauntlet 


at her uſual breakfaſt hour. 


The Counteſs of Gauntlet had no longer 


an intereſt in the affairs of the Beggar, as 


Lord Denningcourt had taken himſelf from 
the polite world in a more extraordigary 
manner than he had lately lived in it. His 
_ diſlike" to his bride- elect, which took firm 


root at the | time Roſa was fainting at Muſh- 


room Place, increaſed ſo rapidly, that, before 
he left that elegant feat, it was improved into 

downright averſion. He had ſtruggled in 
vain with his feelings; he was a few thouſands 


already in debt, and had only as fe- hun- 


dreds to ſupport the dignity of his peerage? 


he was, as Mr. af pee ſaid, © As'prouc 


pete. a difficult point to give vp rn 


thouſand: pounds; but Lord | Denningeourt 
was not appalled: by difficulties; before the 


marriage articles were ſigned, and after he 
| Ks been made the happy huſband of one of 
M0 - x Yn 
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S Solomon Muſhroom's co-heireſſes i * 
the papers, he left his P. P. C. at Muſhroom 
Houſe, and had fince only been beard of by 
report; which ſtated, that he had retired to 

his old caftle in the north with a young girl, 
of. whom he was fond, to . in u. 


8 50 1 * Counsel uy; act 
5 bad happened to meet the ungrateful Den- 
- - ipgeourt,. ſhe was actually diſpoſed to 
fancy herſelf deeply in love, the indiffer- 
ene with which her tender regard had been 


8 received, could not be expected to leave an 


impreſſon on her mind, ſavourable to any 
© requeſt of bis; but though ſhe owed nothing 
| to: Lord Denningcourt, ſhe was too m_ 
to fail in reſpect to herſelf, | 
55 No woman could manifeſt. lefs 3 to 
| ui cenſure of the world than her ladyſhip, 
Pet it was not poſſible to be more tenacious 
b certain impreſſion, which ſhe had ſuc- = 
15 cefsfully ſubſtituted for character, and which 
actually had in many points ſoftened, and in 
others dropped a veil over the moſt flagrant 


und immoral actions: chat ſveet and infinua- 


"4 6 5 „ 2 A * ting ; 


— 
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ting Sed r irreſiſtable ſi uavity * man- 
ner that polite affability that nameleſs 
grace, which, in a voice of the moſt perfect 
harmony, gave utterance to more than words, 
and faſcinated the faculties as well as ſight 
that dangerous deluſion, which, darting from 
her melting eyes, ſunk into the ſoul, were all 
. effect "of deep ſtudy and eee 8 


The readen alben 8 both Lond _s 


Tad Gauntlet were well received in the 


moſt moral court in Europe; and his lord- 


_ tip had a handſome appointment there, pro; |} 
_ cured by whe! intereſt of his Counteſs; the 
neceſſity, therefore, of filencing ſome, buy- 
ing ofF*others, and mollifying all ſhe p 


oftbly 
could of the indignant ſufferets by her deteſt- 


able immorality, and by her ſucceſsful deceit, 
is obvious: the was indeed fo ſenſible of the  * 


advantage of a good report, even from her 


loweſt dependants, that ſhe had reduced ſmiles 

and affability to a regular ſyſtem. Roſa, the 
mere child of nature, was in reality what 
Lady Gauntlet fo finely aRed ; but as what 
in euch one was the ſpontaneous diſplay of an 


1 artleſs 


— SS. UE BEOOAR GIRL. | 
= leſs: mind, was in the other- tained with 


* 


the utmoſt labour and difficulty; it was as 


natural for her ladyſhip to ſuſpect the ſincerity 


of Roſa, as it was for Roſa to believe AE 
Gauntlet all ſhe appeared. bs 

- Conſcious of her own ſecret motives for 
the kindneſs ſhe had fhewn to Roſa, Lady 


Gauntlet dared not throw off the maſk, leaſt 


Ut they ſhould become too palpable to be miſ- 
taken even by the filly Mrs. Woudbe. 


- She had, in the ſecurity of her empire oyer 


Tk victims, affected to ſmile at, nay, even 
” pity the pangs of many a deſerted wife, and 
Z wn a diſappointed miſtreſs; and, in more 


than one inſtance, while ſhe rived the foul 
of affection, and planted daggers into the 


ſond and wedded heart of her friend; ſo con- 
rived to time her tears, ſo patiently to endure 
ſorrow, as to appear to the faithleſs huſband, 


- herſelf the amiable ſufferer, and the-1 inj jured 


-wite, the mercileſs offender. But to give the 


world reaſon to ſuppoſe, —nay, to admit to 


herſelf, that her advances were repelled, and 
der eee ra with OG was tor- 3 


ks he WS 


* . = Avi 


= 5 


civility. to her JO: was s politic; if not 
neceſſary. „ 190 8 


with unchanged kindneſs, could not contain 
the grateful effuſions of her guileleſs heart 
and fo powerful is the emanation of virtuous 
enthuſiaſm, it affected even Lady Gauntlet. 
When her firſt emotions were ſubſided in 
a flood of tears, Lady Gauntlet, in mere 
regard for the intereſt of her protegte, drew 
from her all ſhe thought of the Woudbes; 
as well as the ſecret of the natural brother, 
; which, indeed, was the only part of the com- 
munication that .appeared at all new to her; 
for though her deſcription of Mrs. Woudbe's 
elegant retreat was proved ſo - erroneous, 
and their treatment of Roſa, the much 


lady for her unfortunate brother, which was 
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Roſa, 3 90 fad herſelf ceeeivied : 
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greater part of the winter, ſo different from 
what ſhe expected, all paſſed as matter of 
courſe, except the ſiſterly affection of the | 


a theme of ſo much intereſt, ſhe had it 
repeated over and over; and, in return, 
acquainted Roſa with the ſtrange conduct of 
| Ls 9 to which ſne added 
„„ 5 5 | hints, 


oft —— — — A RI A TIER —_—— 
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: 55 hints, . own ſon, Lord Delvorth, was 


a candidate for. the fair hand of the forſaken 
lady; that Lord Lowder, having unfortunately 

_  Joft all his bets for the laſt two years, had 
been obliged to try his fortune in another 
climate, leaving his beautiful Counteſs to be 


cCeonſoled by bis handſome relation, Sir Jacob 


h Lydear, who being in the ſame unfortunate 
habit of betting on all occaſions, and ſeldom 
"Ailing, like his lordſhip, to loſe, was in a way 


me him alſo, to be obliged to change the 


ſcene. Satire came blunted from the beau- 
_ riful mouth of Lady Gauntlet; it indeed 
ſeemed to change its nature; and what would 
have diſguſted Roſa from any other perſon, | 


amuſed her as the effuſions of perfect good- 
Res | +4 plot from her amiable patroneſs. 


Tord Lowder abroad, Lord Denning- 
s ta the country, and Sir Jacob ſo en- 
_ aged between conſoling the bewitched 
widow and betting, there could be no danger 


OY : ffom him; what then had Roſa to fear, while 
buappy in the continued regard of the moſt 
-— amiable woman in the world, who, all con- 


n, Wn * would inform Mrs, 
„„ - Woudbe 


wo 


* 
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Woudbe, that her box at the opera was at 
her ſervice, her daughters es on a viſit 'Y 


with their intended ſiſter- in- law at Muſhr 6, - 
Place, and herſelf juſt ſetting off for Windſor ; 

—though ſhe would not leave town without 

firſt ſending her chair to leave a card at dear 

Mrs. Woudbe's doop,- eh ht Pen 

Roſa returned to Portman-ſquare delighted = 

and to be delighted :=the report of the 
coming maſquerade was already diſſeminated 
among the idlers of faſhion, Who knew 

Mrs. Woudbe?—Nobody. Who wiſhed. 

on this occaſion to know her Every body. 
The door was thronged with carriages; | 

Ducheſſes, Counteſſes, and ſimple Ladies, 
uith all the beautiful unmarried women in 
town, left cards; and many a proud name; to 

whoſe perſons Mrs. Woudbe was an abſo- 
lute ſtranger, whoſe notices ſhe dared not 
even hope for, faid, 1 in indirect terms, Pray, ; 
ma'am, invite me to your maſquerade,” 5 
The humble viſitors who were uſually To 
admitted to eat Mr. Woudbe's dinners, and 

Hatter has 15 could, notnow th admittance: "F 


. 0 8 Thy DOA of. 
All was alte -buſtle; bare car- 


penters; artificial flower- makers, muſicians, 


cCeonfectioners, milliners, mantua and robe. 
makers, thronged the hall, OY each 
other for precedence. 5 


*Rofa, to whom the ſcene was in every * 4 


— 


reſpect perfectly new, and who, with all the a 


humble conſciouſneſs of her own. mean 


otigin, was very much diſpoſed to reſpect 


high rank, notwithſtanding the ſpecimen 
Lord Lowder had given her of certain man- 


ners, run over the cards, and was particularly 


ſtruck with one, on which the names of the 


Counteſs of 2 e and Miſs Ange 


were written. To Jy * 
T0 de Counteſs of Denningeount! P en- * 


— Would: _ 555 1 
Not Lady Gauntlet- 5 . Sus bertelß a 


** 


of the maſquerade had reached her ladyſhip 
+ - juſt as ſhe was ſtepping into her travelling-. 


2 wy am v wpelf furpriſed, = cried oY : 


was in that moment announced. The report | 


chaiſe to ſet off for Windſor; but as the. 


| would want at t leaſt a dozen tickets for her- 


bee 


1 > 4 * 4 * 
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Hf and friends, ſhe could not poſtibiy fle 


giving Mrs. Woudbe reaſon to doubt the 
warmth of her attachment, ſo was in time 
to join her in ſurpriſe at ſeeing the Counteſs 
of er 8 card on Mrs. Woudbe's 
| table. | 
e Tis the Counteſs Dowager,” fag! ay; 
5 addrefling Roſa. Sure, the odd woman is not 
already weary of her lozenge; or perhaps 


ſhe wants to exhibit her lunatic "ORE" on 


maſquerade.” : 

ee rather think, with ſubmiſſion to your” 
lady hip,“ joined Mr. Woudbe, « it is Miſs 
Angus; who, in order to get a ticket, has 
left her aunt's card, by Ya of introducing 
| her own.“ N TY 
As Roſa Ne. es Kine Wali? 


was carried off by Mr. Angus, the could not Hi 


hear the name without emotion. - 25,08 
1 wan invite her brother,” faid Mrs 

Woudbe. E $24 

A ſine WO fellow enbught as very” 

- ſtupid, ” anſwered the Counteſs. - He dined” 


in our party one Sunday at Lowder's, and 
. with him à ſtrange creature from 


. 8 enn 
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5 3 whom I remember, though 3 
by the Counteſs at my table —I thank her- 
© would not play. If you with to be amuſed, | 
izvite him too. Cameron — Doctor nn. 
I think, was his ugly name.” ..... 
c Oh, dear madam?!” cried Roſa, out "a 
breath with len c he is the beſt the 
very beſt of men.” But recollecting that 
hais being in company with a man who ſedu- 
© ced his ward, the daughter of his deceaſed 
friend, could not be reconciled to the action 

of the beſt, the INT; beſt of men, ſhe * 
846 5 believe 

FP be ladies both RY . 

8 « Vou, you. believe“ ſaid Tas e Ag 
1 « Well, I am glad you have your doubts; 
for certainly it would be a pity ſo ugly and 
ſtrange a e ſhould be the beſt—the very 

r 5 

by Roſa. Was 1 Sbe 3 no more 

of the cards, though requeſted by Mrs. 

Moudbe to ſort them. Poor Kattie 


"| Bubanun) hid, perhaps, in Cam obſcure part 


of the world, while her ſeducer was received 


N inne the eee of een fuch 8099 women 


a 
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2s Lady Gauntlet occupied her thoughts, and 
5 tha her they naturally recurred to the Major, 
_ . Caltte Gowrand, and the burn- ſide. Her 
agitation increaſed; ſhe was obliged to retire. _ 
The ladies looked at each other— | 
Mighty odd this,” cried the Counteſs, 
„ think ſo,” faid her friend.  * 
« ] have a notion ſhe is Scotch here? 
cried Lady Gauntlet. 5 i 
Mrs. Woudbe looked all wondinn le. , 
thought the Counteſs was. well W N 1 
with ber family and connection. 
The Counteſs was never at a loſs. «With 
her family,” ſhe ſaid; but who knew what 
connection a rene 8 ſo! handſome might | 
make.” 0 
« But her country ? 2 1 75 
_ © She had been e 8 e the 
north;” but her ladyſhip had not another mo» 
ment to ſtay, her carriage waited ; and had 
Mrs. Woudbe been leſs engroſſed by the mal- 
querade preparation, ſhe might have fond 
out ſome little contradiction in her friend's 
account of Roſa; bu having fo many charm+ 
ing things $ to think of, and having alſo an 
5 idea 
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idea, that ſuch a beautiful a girl as Roſa doing | 
the honour of her houſe, would really attract 
company thither, on leſs public occaſions, 


and moreover other private reaſons to be 
** Fatisfied with her companion, whatever point 
of the compals ſhe came from, ſhe did not 
' embarraſs her with queſtions of curioſity, 
- when ſhe-rejoined her, and exprefied h her re- 
Bo gret at finding Lady Gauntler gone. | 


"The next evening Mrs. Woudbe ſigni- 


5 fied her intention to avail herſclf of Lady 
Gauntlet's offer of her box, and deſired Roſa 
to chuſe a head dreſs for the occaſion at La 
Croix's, at her expence ; but though the cauſe 
5 of reſtraint no longer exiſted, Roſa having 
omitted to mention it to her patroneſs, de- 
clined g going there, and Mrs, Woudbe oblig- 


ingly choſe a very handſome turban __ fea- | 


| I . thers for her herſelf... 


The ſplendour of the Cade a PR | 
| de and company, were no leſs new 


than pleaſing to our Beggar. Mrs. Woud- 


be knew every lady, and there were ſome 
_ few women, and many men, who knew her; 
and whether from the * of her maſque- 
halt.” J Be, 10s 


— 
* 


panion, or both, the box was ſoon crowded, 


Among the many who fixed a ſcrutinizing 
eye on our heroine, ſhe recognized the con- 
ſtant viſitor of Madame La Croix, and po- 


litely returned his low bow. 11 


« Do you know Lord Aron! * 0 . 


Woudbe. 
0 Lord Aron by repeated Roſa, with ler- 
ptize. wall 


« Lord Aron Horſemagog—you. know 
him—you bowed to him.“ 


know him now, anſwered Roſa, cc and 
am aſtoniſhed IT did not before recollect his 


features; though indeed I have heard much 
more than I ever ſaw of his lordibip ;. my 


perſonal knowlede of him, till I ſaw him :. 


London, was very tranſient.” . Fo 
* You met him at Lady Gauntlet 85 1 


luppoſe,” ſaid Mrs. Woudbe, car cleſaly * 5 


is a great admirer of pretty women.” — 


Lord Aron had now got near the back of 
2 chair, and uttered a profuſion of ſoft 85 
hgs to Mrs. Woudbe, while his eyes 5 
Vere fixed on her companion; indeed it 


not 


ſeemed 
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rade, or the uncommon beauty of her com- 
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© ſeemed to be the rage of the evening, to flat- 
ter one lady, and ſtare the other out of coun- 
tenance; for ſuch a number of men ſucceeded 
each other, during the whole evening, who 
did nothing elſe, that Roſa was diſguſted, 
and tired even of muſic before the 1 5 was 
Oer. 
Mrs. Woudbe 5 led the way 


do the coffee - room, her ſpirits exhilerated and 
- - hex colour heightened by that adulation of 


which ſhe had ſo ſenſibly felt the loſs. 
Here again the men, even thoſe who did 
not take the trouble to ſpeak, crowded round 
to gaze, and Roſa, ready to fink with con- 
fuſion, looking about in hope of eſcaping the 
general obſervation, had nearly ſhricked at 
the Gght of Mr. Montreville talking to Lord 
Aron Horſemagog, and both 228 ob- 


| ferving _ . 


As, after the firſt 8 8 0 524 
be more natural than for a gentleman, with 
| whom ſne had been acquainted, and from 
hom ſhe had received ſuch ſervices, to ſay 
: nothing of his avowed paſſion, to addreſs her; 
N * 1 ol ROPE he would do fo, ſhe 


ſummoned 
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ſummaned every principle c of proper 2 
of delicacy, and of ſenſe to the aid of her 
fortitude, ſecretly exulting that the reſpecta- 
bility of her appearance and ſituation would 
render the rencounter leſs embarraſſing on her 
fide, thon if ſhe had met him in the ſame cir- 
cumſtance in which ſhe left Pontefract; but 
it is impoſſible to deſcribe her feelings when, 
though ſhe perceived his attentions were ſtill 
fixed on her, he made no motion towards ad- 
dreſſing her, not even a recognizing bow. 
Aſtoniſhed at a conduct which, conſidering 
every circumſtance, was little leſs than inſult; 
painfully * oppreſſed by the gaze- of the in- 
| crealing crowd, and leſs able to ſupport the 
heat, from the exceſs of her agitation, the 
could but juſt articulate: a requeſt to Mrs. 
Woudbe to e if nn out 0 * 
E | 
Intoxicated as this lady was with revovmed 
vanity, a more mal 4 propos requeſt could not 
have been made; © Preſently,” ſaid ſhe, turn- 
ing a willing ear to ſome fine things Duke 


Evergreen was whiſpering cloſe to her cheek, 
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connection with Lady Gauntlet, yet ſuch was 
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came courageous from wounded. pride and ] 
| harrowed feeling; ſhe made a deſperate ef 


fort, and puſhing through the crowd with 


burning cheeks, and eyes fuffuſed with tears, : 


which ſhe made every effort to conceal, 
gained the paſſage, and happening to turn to 


the right door, ſaw Mrs. Woudbe's ſer- 


vants, who concluding their miſtreſs. was 


coming, opened a chair, which conveyed her 
to the carriage before they found their wiſtake; 
the men then returned, and it is hard to ſay 


whether the ſenſation of indignation or ſen- 


ö ſibility were moſt painful, when ſhe beheld 
Montreville and Lord Aron, though not to- 
F getter, each watching her motions. 


- Lord Aron advanced to the oppoſite ide 
Fr the coach from where Montreville ſtood, 


and bluntly lamented her ſudden removal from 
La Croix; it was his intention, he faid, to 
offer her terms and place her in a better ſitua- 
tion every way than that in which, after all 


his vain enquiries he now found her, and 


tough certainly her value was leſſened by 


being with Mrs. Woudbe, and her cloſe 
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* preſent favourable ſentiments, he would 

do any thing to— + 034. .210 f 
Mrs. Woudbe was not a little angry 

when ſhe perceived Roſa had left her, but 


common decency would not allow her to re- 
main, after the young perſon ſhe chaproned. 


had quitted the coffee room alone.; ſhe there- 
fore inſtantly followed, and the chair reached 
her coach in the moment Lord Aron was 


profeſſing what he would do to. make. Roſa 


* 


-_ 
Mrs. Woudbe e che einige in 


* ill humour, and Roſa was in no diſpo- 


ſition to attempt to break her angry ſilence ; 
both the manner and matter of Lord Aron's 


addreſs, aſtoniſhed and confounded her ;— 
« he meant to offer her terms! to place her 
in a ſituation ſuperior to that in which he 
found her! her value leſſened by living with 
Mrs. Woudbe !”, this was a ſtrange mode 
of expreſſion, and ſhe could no other way in- 


terpret it, than that he intended offering him- 


ſelf to her acceptance, and thought her con- 
ſequence lowered. by living in a dependent 
baute but what could he mean about 

„ 5 Lady 
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Lady Gauntlet? ſurely it would honour any 


ſituation to be cloſely connected with her 


but be his meaning what it would, how light 
was the attention he excited, compared with 


the burning torture which, though it could 


neither be called anger, indignation, nor 
grief, ſwelled her boſom almoſt to burſting, 


= when ſhe thought on Montreville, and when 
the contraſted his e oO. with "_ | 
it had been. | 


She . to her dos the moment 


Z they got home, excuſed herſelf from ſupper, 


and was walking up and down the room in 


| agony, when Mts. Woudbe's woman en- 
_ ter ng to deſire * ſhe de not bye” to teſt, 


| ae ſupper. 


Every thing ſhe now fave; b beard, or ex- 
55 was full of Montreville; particular 
buſineſs !”'—ſhe trembled and FRO obe- 


Ge. : -.: 
"Yes, the buſineſs muſt concern him; 8 


could he have to ſay? could he ſuppoſe her 
mean enough to forgive ? — oh never, never! 
5 et to be treated with marked contempt! 


could 


, 
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could "MI palliate chat : —impoſſible he 


now crept the tardy moments lingered till 

ſhe was ſummoned to Mrs. Woudbe, who 
too intent on her own affairs, to mark the 
eager look of Roſa, as ſhe. watched the ex- 
pected. particular buſineſs from Eh 


bid her, 1n a law voice, ſhut the door. 


Now then—and Rofa's heart beat chrough 


her ſtays.— 


Now then—Mrs. Woud be befradughyt told 


| her, that ſhe nad a commiſſion of the utmoſt 


importance to entruſt to her—ſhe mult take 
her caſket of jewels ro Madame La Croix's, 


before eleven the next morning, and deliver 
them to her dear natural brother, who would 
meet her there to receive them. _ 7 
The diſappointed Roſa burſt into tears. 


Mrs. Woudbe, whoſe tremulous voice ſpoke 
an inward. agitation ſhe could with extreme 


difficulty conquer, and whoſe inflamed eye 


told a tale of ſecret anguiſh, caught the in- 


fection; indeed, without betraying ſecrets, 


which it is the duty of the author to keep at 


preſent inviolable, we may venture to ſay, 
whatever were the pangs which rent che bo- 


ſom 


* 


— 
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ſom of thi views" Roſa, thoſe that ſwelled 
In the guilty ſoul of Mrs. e were I 
_ excruciating. s 4 

Bos Suppoſing that the tears ef hap humble 

=: evmpleſon were excited by ſympathy for her, 
and perhaps fearing a too nice inquiſition in 
- conſequence, Mrs. ION endeavoured to 
aſſume a cheerful aſpect. 
e lt is certainly very provoking,” ſaid ſhe, 
ce juſt on the eve of my maſquerade, when, 
as I have you to take the trouble off my 
ET. hands, I intended to have worn all my 
open jewels, and hire ſome others; but J will 
explain the affair to you: that brother, that 
dear, though natural brother, has been 
wronged out of a great fortune; nay, he is 
even heir to a title; he is about to make an 
effort, which the Chancellor owns muſt be 
| i = Fucceſsful, to recover his natural right ; but 
il though juſtice. is on his fide, he muſt alſo 
have money; I have already aſſiſted him with 
the thouſand pounds Map. Woudbe gave me, 
but that is inſufficient; a friend of his will 
© advance what more he wants on my jewels; 
wWuhen che cauſe is got, which it certainly will, 
%%%) 
& „ * „ 
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they will be reſtored ; tis hard, but , cannot 
refuſe my brother.” 
Buch great and almoſt ab oh 
| of fraternal regard, ſtruck Roſa with aſtoniſh - 
ment; if it were carried to excels, if it were 
a fault, that exceſs and that fault was fo ac- * 
cordant to her own generous diſintereſted 
feelings, that it exalted Mrs. Woudbe almoft 
to a level with the virtuous Lady Gauntlet ; 3 
and if that lady's injunction occurred at all in 
this moment, conſidering none of the conſe- 
quences her patroneſs apprehended from Lord 
Denningcourt's diſcovering her reſidence, , 
could poſſibly happen, and that the peace of 
the beſt of ſiſters, and the fate of her dear 
natural brother was at ſtake, the reſolved to 
riſk even doing wrong, that right might come 
of it; and faithfully promiſing to be at the 
appointed time at Madame La Croix's, car- 
ried the Jewels with her to 'her chamber, 
where again the image of the rude, the in- 
folent Montreville aſſailing her imagination, 
it was not probable ſhe would, by overſleep- 
ing, forget the was to be in ſtreet by 
eleven. 
8 3 5 
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A hackney coach being called, according | 
'to Mrs. Woudbe's directions, to convey her 
to Madame La Croix, ſhe placed herſelf and 
the jewels in it, ber head aching for want of 
reſt, and her heart infinitely too big for her 


| boſom, ſtill dwelling on the very ſame being 


ſhe now diſcovered watching the carnage as 
it drove from Portman-ſquare. 

However Montreville contrived it, he was 
near Madame La Croix's door when ſhe. 
alighted ; but though her eyes met his, he 
kept up his ſtubborn reſerve, without ſhew- 


ing, by a look, he had ever ſeen her before. 


Thus haunted by the perſeverance of the | 


. Montre ville, Roſa reſolved, 


whatever were her feelings, to conceal them 


under affected eaſe, and gaily running up the 


dieps, being ſeen by Madame, was met and 


embraced by her with every demonſtration of 


a . even before the door cloſed. 


Roſa 'Serrand, which was to deliver a packet ; 
to a gentleman from Mrs. Woudbe, ex- 
plained to Madame the ſituation ſhe was in; 


but nothing, lhe declared, ever aſtoniſhed her 
- lo much as the lecret made of! it, which Roſa 


did 


+ *% 
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did not « inks right immediately to explain; 
and Madame, who was a very good diſtin- 
guiſher between what was, and what was not 
fit to be told, acquieſc e.. 

Eleven, twelve, one, two, three cli? 
ſtruck; no dear natural brother appeared. 
Mrs. Woudbe, fearing ſome accident had 
happened to her jewels, her companion, or 
her natural brother, drove up to the door; 
and hearing, to her aſtoniſhment, that the 
former were yet in Roſa's poſſeſſion, directed 
her to carry them home, and proceeded to 
pay ſome morning viſits. 11 SF? 

On Roſa's return to Portman-ſquare, the 
found a letter addreſſed to her, which, as ſhe 
ſaw by the hand writing, was for Mrs. Weud- 
bez ne delivered as waa as chat lady returned 
J%½%½%ö! ß 1 
This letter had a terrible effec on poor 
Mrs. Woudbe ; ſhe had the horrors, the hyſ- 
terics, and every thing a fine lady, very much 
vexed, in full health ought to, or indeed, 
could have ; the ungrateful natural brother; 
charged her with deſigning to betray him, by 
Ig ſent her companion with a ſpy e 

1 > even, 
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even, unnatural wretch ! threatened to ex- 


Hou and betray her to her hufband |! 


- The innocent woman, who well knew ſhe 


kad ſet no ſpies on him, and who trembled at 


his threat, flew to RG: and read more of 


the letter than could be p poſſibly underſtood by 


ws bar herſelf. 
Roſa, in her zeal to pacify the agitation of 


Mrs. Woudbe, acknowledged, ſhe believed 


her coach was followed by a gentleman from 
Portman-ſquare ; and that ſhe afterwards ſaw 


| him ſtanding oppoſite Madame La Croix's 


houſe, but inſiſted he could have no motive 
to watch Mrs. Woudbe's brother. 


Poor Mrs. Woudbe remained in the great- 


eſt: poſſible conſternation, till at length, her 


huſband going out, ſhe begged Roſa to walk 
to à coach-ſtand with her, and having ſet her 


down at Madame La Croix's, left her there, 


while ſhe, it 1s preſumed, went to enquire 


after her natural brother. 


Madame La Croix's kindneſs to Roſa 


: bed to have encreaſed, even in the laſt 


Mort abſence; ſhe offered to make her a pre- 
ent of a beautiful dreſs, for the grand night 
Re _ rae: a 
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at Mrs. Woudbe's, and preſoid i it on her with 
a warmth of attachment, which, though not 
accepted, was yet done in ſo feeling a man- 
ner ſhe could not be angry at the offer; the 
dreſs, however, was very pretty; Roſa aſked 
the price; it was infinitely cheaper than ſhe 
could have expected; and whatever were Ma- 
dame's motives, ſhe did not aſk half the ori- 
ginal coſt; but pretty, it certainly was, and 
the temptation was not to be reſiſted, more 
eſpecially as it was ſo great a bargain; and as 
Mrs. Woudbe's preſent was yet unchanged, 
was but juſt that credit ſhould be done her 
| generoſity on ſo public an occaſion. | 
Mrs. Woudbe returned in a ſtate of un- 
ſpeakable anxiety ; ſhe had not ſucceeded in 
her ſearch after her angry brother, and was 
obliged to have recourſe to her old mode of 


writing to him, which indeed would have 


been moſt expeditious, as well as certain, had 
her impatience not outrun reflection. 
Mr. Woudbe, who was at home firſt, " 
heard news reſpecting the Earl of eee 
he was fo impatient to impart to his wiſe, that 
he was a little OE at her abſence z-—* It 
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Was an odd hour, he thought for her to Sol 
out; but the preparations for an entertain- 
-ment, which was to be graced-by all that was 
either noble or ignoble among the firſt peo- 
ple, by the beautiful Lady Charlottes, Loui- 
das, Georginas, Carolines, &c. &c. and by 
-all the half-mad, and half dead ſprigs of qua- 
ity, was an apology for every thing; ſo the 
tea and the news were ſerved together. 
he ſcandalous: chronicle run thus: The 
- erightful heir of the noble family of the Gaunt- 
Jets, had been ſpirited away, nobody but the 
:prefent Earl and Counteſs, and their confi- 
ential friend Sir Solomon Muſhroom, could 
gueſs how or where; and he now ſuddenly 
appeared to claim his alienated rights, ſup- 
ported by his. mother and her family, who 
were alſo in the female line, direct deſcen- 
dants from the ſame noble ſtock : the queſtion 
was to be brought to iſſue the enſuing term; 
the great lawyers were all engaged, and * 
2 curioſity on the ſtretch. . 

As nothing in Roſa's opinion 3 be fo 
3 as that her patrone ſs ſhould. be privy 
o a baſe action, ſhe only felt intereſted in 

F +08 rob he 
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the event of the news; as no doubt the claim- „ 


ant was an impoſtor, and her reſpected friend 


would triumph over her enemies, ſince the 


barbarous truth, that ſuch. a woman had ene- 
mies, could not be controverted. 
Mrs. Woudbe's varying cheek ſpoke more 


eloquently of her feelings, in her huſband's 


intelligence; and what moſt aſtoniſhed Roſa 
was, the. eaſe with which ſhe gave up the in- 
tereſt of her dear and charming friend, the 


Counteſs of Gauntlet, as well as diſcovering 
that ſhe was a much more perfect miſtreſs of 


the ſubject, than either Mr. W oudbe or _ 
ſcandalous chronicle. * * 


« The Earl and Counteſs of Gauntl et e 


hd? faid, “ two grand impoſtors, and the 


developement of their actions would explaia 


to the world a myſtery that had iong puzzled 
it, which was, the continued intimacy be- 
tween the Gauntlets and the Muſhrooms.” | 
Good God! madam,” interrupted Roſa, 
her face and neck glowing with outraged 
friendſhip, * do you, you who are honoured 
with the confidence of Lady Gauntlet, im- 
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'» Flicate her in ſo abominable a tranſaction! 
you who are her boſom friend! you who 
Mr. Woudbe took the word from Roſa, 

and with an air of irony proceeded “ yox 
on whom for more than a twelve month ſhe 
eondeſcended not only to live herſelf, but to 
intrude to your table her beſt friend, one of 
the firſt men in the kingdom, when he had 


chuſe to give him any herſelf,” 1 
Mrs. Woudbe ſmiled, and Roſa, unable 
to cotnptehend, and unwilling to betieve, leſt 


me good couple to themſelves, and retired to 
hauste and deteſt the impertinent Montreville. 
Tube bert day, it may be concluded, all was 


night between the affectionate ſiſter and her 
; nntural brother; for the je wels were gone, 
_— tranquility reſtored, and all the attention of 
tze family taken up with =o approaching 

_ maſquerade. | 
A As the day drew near, Mrs. Woudbe re- 
collected, that among the number of men to 
whom ſhe had ſent tickets, as mementos of 


old acquaintance, there might be ſome not 
= 22 nice in their .. or ſo ſtrict in 


\ | their 


no dinner of his own, and when ſhe did not 
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their reſpect to her, as to refuſe to ens the 
curioſity of naughty creatures, who were not 
of a rank to ſin with impunity : now this idea 
vas exceſſively diſtreſſing, and ſhe. conſulted 
her huſband on the means moſt likely to pre- 
vent women of no character from contamĩ· 
nating her roof. 

Mr. Woudbe was ** at her nicety; 
but in the preſent ſtate of things he thought 
it would be an Herculean labour, For,” ſaid: 
he, you would not affront any of 8 great 
men who have been ſo kind to you.“ 

_«. Certainly not,” replied the ber tg « but 
I would prevent their affronting me, by bring- 
ing any of their new favorites Locke my 
noſe.” - | 
Nay, my dear, vou are now as | 

gibberiſh,” anſwered the aſtoniſhed huſbands. 

but ſuppoſe I ſtand at the door and e 
the tickets myfelf.” 15 

«& And what end wil that anſwer ? . | 
1 © Every end you can wiſh ; for I def 
wanton woman to eſcape my dere@ion, if the 
wore a maſk a ue BUCK.” „„ 


| His wife from m_ Nr. IM er 
EE 1 | | | 


3 of door-keeper, where her huſband would 


* Tux BEOOAR oi. RIES 


eyes directly into hers, - conſcience, which 
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Plauded the readineſs of his invention, and 
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rs: Woudbe was glad to turn her bunt 
to he fire; for, though ſhe had, on the - = 
Perience of ſome fcore of years, reaſon to 
doubt her huſband's ſagacity, at diſcovering 

| A wanton woman, even without a maſk, as, 
in the zeal of his offer, he happened to fix his 


cannot be ſtifled by all perfons, -at all times, 
gave a twinge which occaſioned Mrs. Woudbe 
to complain of cold and to ſtir up the fire. 
Mr. Woudbe thought again and again on 
the offer he had ſpontaneouſty made, and the 
more he pondered on the buſineſs, the more 
he was pleafed with himſelf for hitting on an 
expedient, ſo ſuitable to his own abilities, 
and fo calculated to prevent the delicacy of 


- Mrs. Woudbe, confidering that the office 


not keep out; but let in a few of the good 
friends who had conferred many an unknown 
favour on him, would actually keep him too 
much engaged to make obſervations, ap- 
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the aeg motive that ſuggeſted it —ſo, 
that every thing might be in the true ſpirit of 
maſquerade, a porter's great coat was ordered 


for the maſter. of the houſe, and his: Range. 


fixed in the hall. | 

Nothing could exceed the taſte of the de- 
corations, and entertainment of this 8 
night. 5 | 
Roſa, who could apotthend W im- 
proper in the part aſſigned her, which was 
to receive the maſks, moſt. of whom ſhe- 


—— 


knew, and all of whom ſhe: concluded, were 


people of rank and character, was as highly 
delighted at a fight ſo novel. and harmleſs, as 
the groteſque and whimſical appearance of 
the figures who paſſed her in ſucceſſion, many 


of whom paid her the moſt extravagant com- 


pliment on her beauty. i 4 
Mrs. Woudbe wore a maſk. and Domino 


herſelf, great part of the evening, but changed 


her dreſs, and unmaſked before ſupper. 


At an hour paſt midnight the rooms were, 5 


as uſual, ſo crouded, that Roſa, who, ſpoken 
to by every body, was. alſo obliged to anſwer 
every body, overcome by heat and fatigue, 
EE 3 leſt 
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let the rooms, and leaning over. the rail of 
the ſtair — was fanning en. when 


* 


near hes ina black ae Sabina to ra- 


ſonify Night, approached her. | 
xc Beauty like yours, faid the te, 


! . cannot eſcape the eye 'of * but 
under my cover.“ | 


« Really!” ſaid abarriſter, hott dn 


Ainued near her, * my brief informs me that 
the moſt radiant beauty may ſometimes retire- 


from the gaze of admiration, while the ſun. 


Is at meridian.” 


but cher 
Tover of night, even though. their beauty be 
Tcorched by the gariſn fun.” 


Perhaps fo,” oration Night ſharply; 
ere are whoſe actions require the 


Thore was a rude acrimony in the manner 


of the laſt ſpeaker, which diſguſted, and with= 


out exactly knowi! ng ways. alarmed our. he- 


rToine. 


J can hive no | part in this import ei. 


Pute, faid ſhe. 


x You are the . of * faid "_ 
rs more * 


/ 
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be diſmiſſed without a verdict. 


« ] am not maſked, grolemen,” laid Roſa, ; 


with dignity.. 
% Report ſays otherwiſe,”  tetorted Night. 


« Report is a common lyar,”” eried the 
Barriſter ;. © I will not believe it,” 
Fou may poſlibly miſtake this for wit, 


gentlemen, but as I do. not comprehend i it, I 


beg to paſs.” 
The Barriſter bowing; made way, bar in- 


corrigible Night was immoveable; ſhe how- 


ever paſſed. by, and returned to the nn. 
followed. by the two maſks.. 


The crowd in all parts of the houſe was 
fo great, and every kind of diſtinction fo loſt 
in the different characters; the noiſe, ſo in- 


ceſſant from clever people, who would find 
out every body, and from ſome, more clever, 


whom nobody could find out; from theatri- 


cal people, who purpoſely ſang out of tune; 
from muſical parties who could not ſing in tunt; 
from pedlars, barrow girls, link boys, and 


reel dancers; 3 that Roſa, heartily lick of what FE 
was 


*. Oh certainly,“ joined the Barriſter, yow 
are the cauſe before the court, * e =] 
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was for the firſt hour amuſing, arterpted. to 
retire as ſoon as Mrs. Woudbe unmaſked. 

On aſcending a back ſtair, ſhe felt *. 
go wn touched behind, and looking back, be- 
held the black robed Night, and heard him 
_ fGigh, « Miſs Walfingham.” ““ | 
de Who are you, Sir?” ſhe aſked, ce and 
why are you here? this Aris of the houſe is 

not open for company.“ 
ee No receſs, however private, can exclude 

Night,“ he anſwered; © and with me it is 

eternal —_— | 

4 Who are you, Sir???" ata Roſa: 

One whom you have robbed of all the 
_bleflings of exiſtence, but who would die 
wich pleaſure to ſnatch you from the n 
into which you are plunged.” 

„ The gulph | I underſtand you not; I 
deſire not to underſtand you ;—you intrude 
Sir; this place leads to the private __ 
ments of the family; indeed you intrude.” 
I know,” replied the maſk, © the voice 
that warns depravity of its certain deſtruction, 
muſt always intrude; but Miſs Walſipgham 


W-: 
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has one Giant who would yet fave her ; who 2 
would recal her to innocence and peace. 
+ « Recal! I know not,” haughtily replied 
Roſa, © who it is that dares, ' under ſo mean 
a diſguiſe, thus inſult my honor and my wad 
Ings * but 


cc W immortal truth ſhall mock thy toil ; 3 

Immortal truth ſhall bid the ſhaft recoil 
e With rage retorted, wing the deadly dart 

« And empty all its ! in "Oy heart.” 


and ſhe attempted to paſs. 
cc Would to God,” ſaid the 1 he! the | | 
lines were more applicable to your ſentiments = | 
than to your wit! but if you are innocent, | 
why an inmate here ? why, at La Croix's? 
why, oh why taught to allure and N * | 
the Meſſalma of the age? 3 
e Good God ! cried Roſa, in an agony, 
© muſt I hear all this? have I no protector 
nigh ?—who is this. mean \ detrackor n 
marked —- 1 8 58 
„ Behold him 18 — 1 was Monteville: : 
Roſa ſhrieked. EE | 
Wh You have alarmed the houſe,” ſaid Wh. 
; called. 
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my own honour by holding converſe with you 


l rhe object of my contempt and in- 
dlig nation, what right have you to watch my 


Reps? to invade my privacy, and wound my 
ears with falſhood ? meanly prefuming on my 
unprotected ſtate,” 
« Unprotected ! you onprotetied? do you 
not know Lady Gauntlet ?” 
I am proud that I do.“ 
„ Very well, Madam,—and you are the 
companion—the confidant—the private am- 
baſſadreſs of Mrs. Woudbe ?” 
Granted—and what is your objection. 
.« An inmate with the vile La Croix.“ 
« The vile La Croix but there are 
praiſes that cenſure, and cenſures that praiſe.” 
Oh Miſs Wallingham, cruel and. undone 


1 


No language can paint the variety of emo- 


tions, which only could ſupport the ſpirit of 


our heroine at this moment; ſhe attempted 
to aſcend the ftairs—he held her gown, and 


\ Ow his face in it, n wept. 
ee Conſcious 


4 4 0 5 5 * 6 . 
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il alarm the world, rather than inſult 
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| Conſcious innocence and injured honour 
was not thus to be appeaſed; ſne ruſhed by 


him, at the expence of her new dreſs, and 


joined the company with pale face, diſordered 
hair, and torn dreſs. 4 5 

The rooms were by this time much thin- 
ner than they had been; many of the viſitors 
were gone and thoſe who remained, were 
in the ſupper rooms, unmaſked ; the Barriſter 
offered to conduct her to Mrs. Woudbe, in 
his own proper perſon Lord Aron Horſe- 
magog—but ſhe was unable to walk, and 
trembled fo violently, that ſhe accepted his 
offer to lead her to a ſeat, and take a glaſs of 
lemonade. 

Lord Aron ſeated himſelf * her, and then, 
for the firſt time, obſerving her diſhabille, ex 
claimed with ſurpriſe, © What is the meaning 
of this? have we had a Tarquin . under 
cbver f Night?” 85 
Roſa bluſhed deeply: his lordſhip ſpoke oo. 
with particular emphaſis to her more par- 
ticular feelings. After ſteadily obſerving 
her a few moments, he again called the 
blood into her cheeks, by aſking what Mon- 
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| treville had done? <« Come,“ he added, 1 
5 know he is an old favourite of yours.“ 
ee Indeed!“ anſwered ſhe, with renovated 

Mb « did he tell you ſo?” 

8 N—n—not abſolutely, but one SN be 
blind not to perceive it; and though love be 
ſometimes hood-winked, and I certainly love 

you very much; it is at other times clear- 
ſighted enough—as for inſtance, I again tell 

vou, Montreville is an old favourite of your 
1 * it if you dare.“ . 

. e deteſt him.“ 1 
4 One is apt to do that, 3 an na friend 
. is ſo wicked as to get a new one.“ 

e You are * my "lord 1 "mM 


ſeen Mr. Monrovili before—but—I diſlike 


| 3 him more than 


More than me, I hope.” 

More than any body,” 

« You are ſo handſome, you have a OED 

to diſlike any thing, except your own face; 
but there are ſome fooliſh women who think 
Montreville tolcrable——Here is our hoſteſs 

coming ro inquire after you—ſhall we alk 
A eee 

ol 0 Mrs. 
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Mrs. Woudbe was really ſauntering om | 
the room, ſeemingly on the look about for 
ſomething or ſomebody, and, without waiting 
Roſa's anſwer, Lord Aron aſked ber if _ 
knew young Montreville ? | 
| Roſa's own ſurpriſe and „ when 
ſhe ſaw him in the coffee-room of the opera- 
houſe, could not exceed chat manifeſted hy 
the ſeaſoned Mrs. Woudbe. BIT 
© Know him—yes ;—no—that is, I have 
ſeen I do not 7 eee 
e Well,” 3 Lord . bet 
ſeeming to attend to ber embarraſſmentʒ 
< and what do you think of him? is he not 
a deviliſh fine fellow ?” . = 
Mrs. Woudbe's confuſion was even pain- 
ful to herſelf, and could not eſcape the obſer- 
vation of Roſa; but all parties were at that 
moment relieved by the entrance of Lady 
Gauntlet and her party, as a group of Turks, 
male and fe male — the latter en ow. 


5 body cn round —halfa a 7 "eg 
eee women were ſeldom ſeen together 


than Lady Lowder, the Earl's daughters, 


Iv 
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and Mit Wen bn and they muft have : 
ſhared the admiration with any body bur te 
Counteſs of Gauntlet. Their eſcorts were 
the Earl of Gauntlet, his ſons, (Lord Del- 


5 worth and the Major) Sir Solomon Muſh- 
, room, and Sir Jacob Lydear ; and theſe fol- 


. towed by a group r figures, 
Who did not unmaſk, 

Happily, as Roſa in her then ſtate of mind | 
thought it, the whole group, followed by the. 

crowd, paſſed cloſe without noticing her not 
even the good Lady Gauntlet ſent one eye- 
dear towards the place where ſhe ſar, alone 
Lord Aron having gone to pay his 1 


do one of the maſks. 


Lady Lowder's jewels and her fi ders pearls 
were particularly ſplendid; their dreſſes taſteful, 
their rouge well laid on, and their hearts per- 
ſectly in uniſon with che paiety of their appear- 
- / ance; and they were, particularly Miſs Muſh- 
room, fo carefſed by her patroneſs, that if 
_ ever the baneful paſſion of envy entered the 
boſom of Roſa, it was at this moment, when 
contraſting her own internal wretchedneſs 
wich their content—her deranged and half- 
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torn dreſs, with their elegance and Gif 5 
her dependance and BS vich dar power 
and riches. 

Thus dejectedd, and in 4 madd Lal | 
gance and profuſion, more deeply ſighing 
than when poverty and even want menaced, 
ſhe ſat, with her eyes fixed on the grounds 
loſt to every object preſent. 5 

Two ladies, whom the ſhew kind: not at- 
wadted, happened to be ſeated exactly be- 
hind her, one of them, moved by the 
evident deſpondence of her looks, addreſſed 
her, and in an accent to which her heart was 
familiar, © broad Scotch,” hoped fhe was 
not ill, though the fatigues of the evening 
muſt have wearied one whoſe attentions were 
ſo very obliging. 

Roſa bowed, as fixing her kenguid eyes 
earneſtly on the lady's face, ſhe endeavoured 
to recolle& features which ſtruck her as 
having ſome where known. | 
Dear Angus,” cned the other lady, 
you ſee every body has followed them to 
the UpPer- room; we ſhall loſe lady Hopely.” 

Lady 


=_ -- Tn BEOOAR em- „„ 
e « Lady Hopely !” cried Roſa, farting u up,” 
ow face and geſture all animation. 
The ladies, who had not before ved 
: her deranged dreſs; now locked firſt at her, 
3 then at each other; the one, who was ad- 
dreſſed as Miſs Angus, and who was ſiſter 
to the Honourable Mr. Angus, caſt a glance 
of pity at her, and of wonder at her com- 
” panion, while ſhe, © the Miſs Bruce” we 
have before mentioned, who had the misfor- 
tune to have a very large pair of dull, near- 
- Gghited eyes, put up her glaſs, and burſting 
into a loud laugh, put her arm under that of 
Miſs Angus, and pulled her away. „ 
. - Roſa's eyes followed them in ach of 
Lady Hopely ; they walked out of that 
room into another —ſtill ſhe followed, where, 
chatting with ſome of the laſt party Who 
entered, ſhe beheld the woman _ —_— | 


the Britiſh peerage. 


Fixed like a ſtatue, Roſa Ras: waiting 
for the breaking up the converſation in which 
ſhe ſaw. Lady Hopely engaged, when, the 
| young ladies "oY Joined her, they came 
5 down 


rw ” 
\ 8 5 
8 pc 
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don hs; room towards where ſhe placed: 5 
herſelf, ſo as to attract her ladyſhip's notice. 
The younger of the ladies was ſpeaking; © 
to her on a ſubject, which, though exceed- 
ingly laughed at by the large- eyed lady, 
rather ſeemed to ſhock than amuſe either 
Lady Hopely or Miſs Angus. Roſa con- 
tinued earneſtly watching their approach, 
when ſhe ſaw them ſtart, and heard the dull- 
eyed lady, pointing n . {ay A Tun | 
is ſhe.” 5 
Lady Hopely ſtepped t back: wits W | 
Roſa's heart darted in gladneſs from her 
eyes; ſhe dropped a low, reſpectful courteſy, 
and motioned to approach; but was ready to 
expire with mortification, when ſhe: ſaw the. 
benevolent features, which, but one moment. 
before, were irradiated by ſmiles and good-, 
humour, contracting into cold reſerve, and 
the moſt repelling diſregard, as ſhe paſſed 
without taking the ſmalleſt notice of her - 
repeated courteſy, and walked down the room 
in earneſt converſation with Miſs Angus. 
| The firſt idca which ſtruck Roſa when 
ſhe loſt Gght of Lady Hopely, was, chat, as 
her 
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7 | her interview with that 1 ad e ſhe | 
had forgotten her, eee Mev is a 
make herſelf known, but was again repelled | 
by her look and manner, which had ſo much 
marked diſpleaſure and contempt in them, as 
proved that, ſtill to be forgotten, would have 
been much better than to be remembered wit 
tte diſguſt her looks pourtrayed.” 
ia ſhe lives here,” ſaid Lady Hopely, 
in an accent of angry ſurpriſe, and traIng 
| ys « dces ſhe?” 
Reoſa could no longer preſs after Likdy N 
HFHopely; but retiring directly, ſick at heart, 
0 her chamber, threw herſelf, without un- 

-  AHdrefling, on her bed, where, after ſtruggling 
almoſt to ſuffocation againſt an hyſterical 
affection, ſne was happily relieved by a copi- 

ous ſhower of tears, in which ſhe indulged, 

fill broad day-light witneſſed the anguiſh 

6 which, under cover of night, had lacerated 
der ſou], and till the laſt carriage having 
driven from the door, the wearied maſter and 
| miſtreſs, and their harraſſed domeſtics, retired 
| to reſt, when, the houſe becoming ſilent, 
ls nature ſunk into an oblivion of 
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libraries, wiſe men, and good-natured women, 
it is poſſible: on an innocent girl to be proved 
guiliy of every other crime, after fre | has been 
convidted « 2 f—Poveriy FEE 
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ragedy of all tragedies, Tom Thumb what 
is a gooſe pye to him who has no taſte! and 


what, lays the inimitable author of this.fine 
novel, is the maſquerade ball a difciple of | 


—_— after it is over. 

The dreadful laſt tude, however, which 
reſt left on Mrs. Woudbe's ſpirits, was ely- 
fum to the anguiſh which preyed not only 
on the ethereal, but on the corporeal ſub- 
vol. VI. . ſtance 


War, faid the inimitable writer of the 


| 
| 
| 
| 
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| 
| 
| 
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ſtance of the poor Beggar. It was now, for 
the firſt time, that ſhe was ſenſible of a 
pang more poignant than deſpair; it was ill- 
requited love female pride, wounded in the 
moſt tender part —a ſtab to that moſt laudable 
motive for ſelf· eſteem, the having diſtin- 
guiſhed, from the herd of mankind, as its 
primary object, a man of honour, of prin- 
ciple, and of humanity ; it was worſe, if worſe 
there could be, than all theſe combined; 
and the moment that unſealed her eyes from 
a ſleep which had more of diſeaſe in it than 
natural reſt, deluged them with tears. 
She aroſe with violent pains in her head 
and limbs, and, ſcarcely able to ſupport we 
ſell, reached the breakfaſt- room. 
Neither Mr. nor Mrs. Woudbe were yet 
y ſtirring, nor indeed very few of the ſervants. 
She, with difficulty, ſwallowed one cup of 
tea; and the footman who waited happen- 
ing to meet her eye, with an expreſſion in his 
of concern, her low ſpirits ſunk ſtill lower; 
the burſt into tears, and exclaimed, « At 
laſt the blow i ſruck—1 am going ro 
die. | | 42 . 
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F be man, with great feeling thi good- 
nature, anſwered, he hoped not; that, to be 
ſure, ſuch a kick-up as they had the laſt 
night, was enough to kill every body; but a 
few * quiet reſt e de the beſt 
doctor. 

Roſa again ſaid ſhe ſhould: die—it was in- 
poſſible for her ever to have a quiet reſt 
more; and leaning back her aching head, 
ſhewed ſo altered a countenance, that the 
man, fearing ſhe was actually going to make 
good her words, ran to alarm the houſe- 
keeper, who, juſt up, waddled into the room. 

All Mr. Woudbe's ſervants, his wife's woman 
and footman excepted, were of his own. 
ſelection; they were therefore ſo far different 
from the houſehold domeſtics of many of 
their gay neighbours, as to be really good 
for ſomething! Mrs. Comfit, the honſe- 
keeper, beſides great ſkill in all culinary 
management, was ſo much of a dodreſs, 
that ſhe kept a medicine-cheſt for the uſe of 
the family; and, by her ſkill in curing colds, 
fore throats, corns, and the tooth-ache, ſaved 


the bills of a houſe- apothecary. 
HER © Bleſs 
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of Bleſs her. pretty face! Us cried Mrs. Com- 


fir, © ſhe is actually in a fever oh, lud! 
how her poor pulſe do gallopi, * * You 


muſt go to bed, Mik.” 


I ſhall go to my grave,” "cried "BY 
God forbid !” ſaid the houſe-keeper. i 
.< Amen! amen!” joined the houſe- maid. 


ce If a fever gets into this here houſe, after 
ſuch piping- hot doings as we had laſt night, 
the Lord knows where it will ſtop: I think 


miſtreſs ſhould be wakeded and tould about 
t] dare for to ſay as ſhe will order nad 


| a be moved out on the houſe.” 41 18 


God forbid!” again cried Mrs. . 
fie, et that I ſhould ever have the honour and 
happineſs to manage a family where honeſt. 
ſick folks are moved out of the houſe when 
they can't help themſelves; for | in tha: Files | 


Mary, your fffn or mine might come next.” 


Amen! amen!“ again ſaid Mary: ſhe did 
not think of that before; but, however, ſhe 
hoped miſtreſs would order Miſs a nuſs, be- 


cauſe ſhe was herſelf mortal. afcard pool 1 
n. RR 
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ee Afraid or not, Mary, ſhe muſt be got 
to bed, and I will mix a few antimonial 
draughts; and if that don't do, ſhe ſhall have 
1 bliſter; if that don't do, ſhe ſhall have 
James's powders; and if that don't do, why 
believe we muſt have a poticary but only 
feel her poor pulſe galloppi, gallopr — 
e Miſs, you muſt be got to bed. 

Roſa being kindly affifted by the houſe- 
keeper, and Mary, by her orders, left to 
adminiſter the antimony, laid her heavy and 
diſordered head down, with a ſtrong pre- 
ſentiment ſhe never ſhould riſe again. The 
ſtrange confulion i in her brain, her parched 
mouth, and the trembling lafſitude of her 

limbs, all, Mrs. Comfit declared; prognoſti- 
cated a ſtrong fever; and ſhe proved fo good 
an augur, that, by nine in the evening, 
when Mrs. Woudbe aroſe to breakfaſt, and 
inquired after her humble companion, ſhe' 
was told of the indiſpoſition which now ren- 
dered it impoſſible for Roſa to riſe, 1 ++; 1 
Mrs. Woudbe certainly was concerned, 
and inſtantly went to the chamber where 
Roſa TP; with a thouſand vague ideas float- 
| 83 3 Os” ing 
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ing on her brain, and as many horrible figures 
before her eyes, but ſtill ſenfible enough to 
underſtand any queſtions put to her. 
Mrs. Woudbe approached, and inquired, 
in an accent of great feeling, if Roſa had 
received an incloſure for her from her dear 
brother. The faint negative to her anxious 
queſtion was a grievous diſappointment : 
the hoped Roſa would be better in the morn- 
ing, and gave particular charge every poſſi- 
ble care and attention ould be el to 
her letters! _ | 
Phe next morning, r is, at hy P. M. 
as ſoon as Mrs. Woudbe aroſe, ſhe renewed 
her viſit and her i inquiries, but found ſhe had 
no longer a companion in Roſa, whoſe deli- 
rium was ſo ſtrong, ſhe did not even know 


Nothing in life was ſo terrible to Mrs. Woud- 
been large enough to allow of her living in 
a part quite remote from the fick chamber, 
| the would have even preferred the old ſeat 

in Dorſetſhire to remaining near it. She 


| f E continued ber 3 reſpecting 
b any 
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any letters that might arrive to the invalid, 
but entirely diſcontinued her viſits. | 
Ms. Comfit having gone through her 
propoſed proceſs, applied to Mr. Woudbe 
for a poticary. Mr. Woudbe went a ſtep 
further, and ordered a phyſician; who, to the 
great diſmay of the whole family, pronounced 
the patient to be in a en rena the 
contagious kind, 
Never was any thing ſo ne ae 


nate. Mrs. Woudbe's maſquerade was a 


ſort of viſit ſne had a right to return; and 
there were a few people of high rank, who, 
while her elegant entertainment were freſn on 


their memory, and while they continued to 


laugh at the idea of her huſband being her 
door-keeper, actually did let them both in. 

To leave her houſe, and of courſe leave 
town, at ſuch a eritical period, was the moſt 
afflicting of all poſſible things, except the 
riſk'of catching a malignant fever by ſtaying 
in it. As to removing Roſa, a meaſure ſug- 
geſted by her woman, and approved by her- 
ſelf, Mr. Woudbe laid his flat negative againſt 
Gn and the poor unfortunate lady, unable 
= il 4 ; beret 
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1 herſelf to o determine, aſked the advice of her, 
not quite ſo eſteemed friend as ſhe had been, 
the Counteſs of Gauntlet, who happened jult | 
then. to drop in; and who, if there had not 
been ſome ſecret reaſons which militated againſt 
Mrs. Woudbe's cordial amity with that lady, 
would have won her heart ſor ever, by an in- 
vitation to her houſe at Windſor. As, how. 
ever, the idea of living for ever ſo Mort 3 
time, where he might enjoy the — 


| "6 D teſt f all earthly gba" 95 5 a 
i | 44 "To gaze. on 3 1 to > talk of kings,” 7 
Sz 
Was 1 a Saane as ho en rea · 
ſons were, they did not militate againſt preſent | 
proſeſſion of regard for the divine Counteſs, 
mae accepted the invitation, leaving Mr. 


Woudbe, who bad not the ſame dread of a 
malignant fever, in the houſe with the ſup- 
poſed dying Roſa; not indeed, without 
great expreſſion of concern on -the part of 
both ladies, and ſtrict orders, if any letters 


| 
| 
*t | ſhould happen to be left at Portman-ſquare, 


for er Mid: Mans —— might be 
3 156 TEL EE oa 4 | ; 
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a mighty ſilly, but what the world thought, a 


good ſort of a man enough. Finding Roſa 
grew daily worſe, or, as Mrs. Comfit ex- 
preſſed it, drew near to death's door, he 
called in a conſultation of phyſicians,” who 


all wrote for medicines, which were poured 


down her throat; notwithſtanding which, to 
the aſtoniſhment of the family, her youth 


fucceſsfully ſtruggled againſt both doctors 
and diſeaſe; and as ſoon as her ſtrength would 


admit, ſhe was, by Mrs. Woudbe's directions, 


removed, with a maid ſervant; to lodgings at 


Hampſtead, that the houſe might be fumi- 


gated with vinegar, and Ny md 


before ſhe entered it. 
Mrs. Woudbe's reſidence under * ſam 


roof with Lady Gauntlet, had been Sab rah | 
productive of the harveſt of friendſhip: the 
counteſs, who. was always too wiſe to make 
confidante i in what particularly concerned her- 

ſelf, happened. at this period to have ſo many 
Ds x F 5 | affairs 


by 
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After which the ladies ſet off, with a 
retinue ſuitable to the rank of the one, and 


the pride of the other. 
Mr. Woudbe was what his wife ONTO 
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affairs on hand, in which ſeveral other people 


fidelity ſhe could rely, was a real acquiſition; 


jet of Mrs. Woudbe's, no leis than unmar- 


making herſelf a pecreſs, by giving her di- 
vorced hand to another perſon high in her 
* eſteem, was, unknown to Lady Gauntlet, fo 


both ladies were, from very different mo- 
the Counteſs invited her friend to make at 
Delworth Houſe, a family ſeat ſituated in the 
remote part of Cumberland, where her lady- 
ſhip was obliged to go, on account of her 
- ſon's marriage, where ſhe was alſo wil- 


ſome fecret ſentiment it would be the laſt.” 


the Gavatlet family; and though their princi- 


were as much intereſted as herlſelf, and which 
were worked by fo many ſecret ſprings, and 
had fo many jarring intereſts to reconcile, that a 
confidante, in whoſe diſcretion as well as 


happened that a certain grand pro- 


rying the filly commoner, Mr . Woudbe, and 


oddly. connected with her grand ſchemes, that 


tives, intereſted in the ſame event: the viſit at 
Windſor was, therefore, only a prelude to one 


ling to make one more viſit, probably with 


Delworth Houſe gave the ſecond title to 
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pal eſtates lay in Ireland, and they eſteemed 
themſelves Hibernians, it was preferred by 
the Counteſs to the family manſion at Gaunt- 
let within ſixty miles of Dublin, for her 
ſummer excurſion, rather than reſidence ; as 
fix weeks or two months were the longeſt 
period of the Earl's abſence from court. 
Miſs Muſhroom, whom the fates, the good 
Earl of Gauntlet, and Sir Solomon Muſh-- 
room, deſtined to give her fair hand to the 
heir of the former, Lord Delworth, had twice 
been croſſed, —once in love, and once in am- 
bition; great, indeed, were the ſacrifices her 
kind uncle would have made, to induce the 
object of her affection to make her happy i in 
love, — and great were the diſburſements he in- 
tended, to gratity her ambition; but both the 
favoured, inſenſible men, had declined the of- 
fered bliſs, with this difference of effect, the loſs 
of the lover leſt a melancholy regret on the 
mind of the lady, the deſertion of the lord filled” * 
her fair boſom with rage, and en an in⸗ 
ſatiable deſire of revenge. 
Every body knew Lord Denniogaar's 


ORs father's having cut off the entail 
„„ \ as <= 
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of the eſtate, and given every thing in his. 
power to his widow; and every body were 
a little ſuſpicious that his ſole motive for ad- 
dreſſing Miſs Muſhroom, was to mend his 
fortune; therefore i it was that the young lady 
reſolved, as his old caſtle ſtood within two 
ſhort miles of Lord Gauntlet's fine feat, to 
ſtrike him as dead as envy could ſtrike a faith - 
leſs lord, by having her wedding celebrated 
with the utmoſt magnificence under, as ſhe 
wittily expreſſed it, his very noſe; and an 
adherence to this lady-like reſolution, was the 
only article ſhe ſtipulated for, in conſenting 
to an arrangement which the Earl had con- 
vinced Sir Solomon Muſhroom, would not 
only unite in preſent, but ſecure in future, 
the mutual intereſt of their families. able 
Earl Gauntlet, was too courtly, and too 
much in the habit of being of cvery body's. 
opinion, to ſay no to a lady; what objection, 
indeed, could be made to the wiſh of a young 
bride to paſs her honey- moon where ſhe ex- 
pected to live a great part of her life; for 
that the young couple ſhould reſide much 
5 mote in Hy Stef N the Earl and Coun- 
225 9 4 teſs, 
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teſs, from the nature of their ſeveral engage- 
ments could py was 2 Aro ps ae; End nc wn 
arrangement. 1060 a fa 
- All things being thus wank pie parking” 
were making for the] journey of the family of 
the Gauntlets to Delworth, immediately after 
the birth-day, whither Sir Solomon Muſſr- 
room and his family were alſo to follow with 
all decent expedition, as- ſoon a as the bike aa 
paraphernalia were ready. POOR | 
On this grand occalion, and'on ſome others: 
not ſo grand but more important, it Was, 
that Lady Gauntlet wanted a female conf- 
dante; for, and it is recorded to her honour, 
the minds of her own daughters were tena- 
ciouſly kept by her, as pure and unfulliec as” 
their perſons were lovely. OD TY HINTS 
Lord Delworth, a young man of no cha- 
racter; who had never been famous for any- 
good action, but obeying the commands on | 
her, who .commanded: all the men ſhe knew; | 
nor for any thing bad, but contracting debts 
it was impoſſible for him to pay, having been 
lately inconvenienced by the demands of his 
creditors, was well enough pleaſed to marry 
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_ a fine girl, who brought eighty thouſand 
pounds into the family, thirty of which he 
: was himſelf to touch; and of courſe Miſs Muſh- 
room had no reaſon to complain of the cold- | 
neſs of her third and laſt lover... 
Before Mrs. Woudbe accepted Dandy 
Gauntlet s invitation, it was but decent to 
conſult Mr. Woudbe, who, for form ſake, 
was alſo invited; though, as it was now May, 
and ſhe knew he had projected great im- 
provements in a new purchaſed eſtate in the 
| neighbourhood of his ſon-in-law, with whom 
he had engage ged to paſs part of the ſummer, 
the, expected what really happened, that he 
would prefer viſiting his het $0 0 an in- 
_ vitation/from a lord. 
Mrs. Woudbe was n of fuck a: 
preference i but ſhe had alſo another perſon to 
' conſult, who being-of opinion that ſhe could 
not be better than at Delworth, with the 
Counteſs of Gauntlet and her family, ſhe ar- 
rived at her houſe in Portman-fquare, as ſoon. 
as the fever was ſcoured out, to make addi- 
tions to her wardrobe, and try her credit at 
| * ©. a — per own diamonds and pearls 
8 | os being 
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being ſo entirely locked up, preſſing and ur- 
gent as was her want of them on this occa- 
ſion, that it was in vain to think of them. 
Mr. Woudbe's fortune and credit were ſa 
1 known, ſhe had the happineſs of ſuc- 
ceeding to the extent of her wiſhes; and though 
having given away the thouſand pounds, re- 
ceived from her huſband, to prevent what he 
abhorred, tradeſmen's bills, ſhe had ſhewn 
away on cxedit the laſt three months, yet no- 
thing was more eaſy than to go on contract | 
ing debts, nor any thing more natural than 
for her to hold in infinite contempt, the anger 
of an huſband, from whom ſhe was certain of 
being ſoon emancipated, and on whom, in 
her new arrangement, ſhe would look down. 
Meanwhile our heroine was ſuffering under. 
all the ills of internal anguiſh, impaired con- 
ſtitution, and perſonal mortification, 
The houſe, . where ſhe was placed, by re- 
commendation of a phyſician, at Hampſtead, 
was kept by a widow, who received ladies and 
gentlemen, boarders; moſt of the former were 
preciſe maidens, upright veſtals, whoſe ſouls 
recoiled as much from impurity, as if certain 
= * 
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propenſities were, as thi celebrated Nan 
Catley once ſaid, “ to be be gh" and of the 
latter, one was a buſy prating curate; the 
others trading valetudinarians, who walked to 
* their compting houſes in the morning, and 
5 ; returned by a ſixpenny ſtage at four, to dine. 
"Roſa' $ weak and flow recovery, her pro- 
found melancholy, and natural coincidence of - 
manners, were well calculated to fix her, an 

mn unnoticed and unobtruſive member of any 
ſociety. She neither interrupted the garrulity 
of the elder, nor the formal vanity of the 
younger ladies ; neither did ſhe, by attending 

in any reſpect to her own weak health, at all 

7 inconvenience either: of the city gentlemen; 
tte curate" indeed, who added to his broad 
flare, and common place wit, affected admi- 
ration of her beauty, faded as it then appeared, 
had no reaſon to boaſt of the impreſſion he 
made; and it was to his pique, on that ac- 
eount, ſhe owed the difagreeables | in which 
oe was foon after involved. © © 
The curate made it his particular buſineſs 

ne find our heroine; or rather to find her pa- 


1 ones out; and ſuch was the univerſal odium 
| , ; 9885 Fa. wy 1 ö = | | : affixed 
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a to the character of the two ladies who 


protected her, it was, on a conſultation held 
in the apartment of one of the ladies, to which 
all the boarders were ſummoned, decided, 
that Miſs Walſingham, recommended, to his 


- great diſcredit by Dr. P, as a boarder to Mrs. 


Davis, was, on account of the lady with 


whom ſhe had lived, unfit for the ſociety of 
the other inmates; who agreed, nm. con. to 
inſiſt on her immediate removal; or, in failure 
thereof, to make arrangements for quining | 


the houſe in a body themſelves.. 1 1 
Mrs. Davis's livelihood depended on bh 


| — — and her character being her chief 
recommendation, ſhe was exceedingly: diſ- 


tre ſſed at an alternative, which, in her hum» 
ble opinion, was both cruel and unjuſt; vir- 
tue is „ always the ſame beloved contented 
thing! to congenial ſouls; hers was ſuch, and 
the grieved at the hard taſk impoſed on her 


amiable creature, whoſe flow recovery from 


her fever was attended with ſymptoms of a 
leſs violent, but more certain period to ex- 
ee 5. this. ws reꝑteſented in vain to the 
S713 1 8 auſtere 


-CIRLv 113 


= 
1 
j 
5 
: = 
I: n 
i! Þ 
4 
* * 
: 
3 "7 
7 
9 
= 
1 ' 
=_ 
> 
__ 
. 
# 
11 
1 
1 
15 
. 
1 
8 
p 
{ 
1 
4 
. 
1 
[| 
lt 


18 
is 
1 k 
4 
1 
1 
8 
: 
= 


oh 
auſtere judges; all ſhe-could ibis 4 in favour 
of the offenſive Roſa, was three days 
grace, during which period ſhe would ſee Dr. 
P. and confult with him on the moſt proper 
means to be adopted in the removal of his 
Patient, with the leaſt 1 injury 2 health and 
. * 
The ladies, who . 4 for the 
joaſt delicacy in the buſineſs, conſented to 
this delay with a very ill grace, and not with- 
dut ſolemaly enacting, that no part of the 
pure community ſhould ſit in the parlour, ex- 
cept during meals, from which they ſhould 
xetire immediately to the Jadies' apartment, 
| wkere theſe ſalutary laws were made, without, 
Þ —— e their en the 0 
pena party. 
The laſt clauſe iſ 0 . one of Make 
aunders of the - ſtatutes ; — as he was car- 
wars; and far in that capacity at the bottom of 
che table, he did not ſee how he could do 
juſtice to Mrs. Davis, or her boarders, with- 
out ſometimes addrefiing the latter. As rhis 
s u point, no leſs difficult than neceſſary 


e . . 1 ferment;. 
Sls eb © the 
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the ladies, as uſual, in affairs of female. deli- 


cacy, all ſpoke together; the gentlemen not 


at all, till the curate, allowing ſpeech was in- 
diſpenſable 1 in the gentleman who wielded the 


naughty invalid; and it was agreed, without 
a diſſenting voice, to be confined to eight 


words © ſhall I help you to ſome of this j?? 


and, accordingly atthe next meal, Roſa found 
her chair left at a dignified diſtance from any 
other ſeat, and ſat, without being addreſſed, 
drank to, or noticed, ſave in the exact words 


. 
As the Beggar ki tia within wes which 
« paſſeth ſhew,” ſhe did not, at the firſt meal, 


notice, the reſerve of her nice compa- 


nions ; but when ſke found herſelf conſtantly 
alone in the parlour, and when one obſerva- 
tion drew on another, ſurprize at the oddity 


of their behaviour was much ſtronger than 


mortification at their neglect ; to be alone was 
far from a puniſhment ; to be ſilent was, ſince 
her illneſs, become habitual ; but, when the 
ee . 


carving knife, propoſed to fix the exact lati- 
tude of converſation to be addreſſed to the 


— wes rtnÞ Mibociafy Hang wow" ba 


before mentioned, 4 Wn I "op you to 2 4 
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Fee 220 day came, and ſhe could not help ſeeing. | 


the ſcornful toſſes of the female heads, the con- 
| temptuous projection of their under lips, and 


their eyes ſtudiouſly turned away, together: | 


with the dead ſilence of the valetudinarians, 


and the pert: ſneer of the curate, it was im- 


{ow ares not to feel hurt as well as amazed. 


Conſeious of the rectitude of her own es 


12 well as the innocence of her actions, it 
Vas difficult for her to deviſe the cauſe of an 
5 alteration 10 ſudden, in : people whom ſhe 


- could not have offended; and ſhe was till ; 


lefs likely to attribute it to that protection 


Which ſhe conſidered as an honour, and pro- 


© cured by peculiar interference of Providence 
in her favour ;- but ignorance of the cauſe, 
5 could not ſhield her from the humbling ef. 


fe&; and after revolving it over, till ſhe was 


_ tick of her ſituation, herſelf, and the world, 


ginally was, „a Beggar,” and that the flights 
| ſhe now met with, were to be aſcribed to that 
to circumſtances, which is in- 


; 6+ i . FE #3 a Kt 
4 * . 7 & 
% D 


ength ſtruck her, that ſhe had been, by 
ſome accident, recognized for what ſhe ori- 


minds. Far from feeling de- 
1 ee 
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pielſed from this idea, her ſpirit roſe ; T hey 


deſpiſe me for my poverty,” ſail ſhe, exult- 
ingly, «< while I'pity them for the want of 


talent, candour, ſentiment and charity, which 
heaven has 1 8585 | We” which ET pon for 


Thus be to . ſituation, und at 


2 with her enemies, ſhe thought not of 
removing out of reach of their malevolence, 
but was fitting, a book half cloſed before her, 


and her eyes fixed on its cover, when Lady 
Gauntlet's carriage, with three out riders, 


one in, and two out of, livery, ſtopped at the 
door, and her lach hip, accom 1 a 865 Mrs. 2 
| Woudbe, gdighted7 > 1:9 020 


The little curate, who Lad be a bene- | 
fice; the ladies who longed for an equipage z 3 


and even the valerudinarian, who longed for 
nothing, were all in motion; and the former, 


ſpite of the ſarcaſms of the lady in whoſe 
apartment the laws were made, ran down to 


offer his humble ſervice to the woman, of 
whom every body talked, whom many exe- | 
—_—_ and * 1 condemned, _ Signs never- 
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cheleſs, it was impodſdl to ſee and not ad. | 


mire... 
Lady Gauntlet 8 3 was oa 8 re. 


Z Gdence of ſmiles, and ſhe was ſo practiſed in 


theartof faſcina ion, that no feeling of her heart 
ever appeared in her countenance, to the pre- 


judice of the fine harmony of her features; 


ſhe therefore ſweetly thanked the little curate 
for the civility, which ſhe contrived to de- 
cline, with more grace than it could have been 
accepted by a leis happy counterfeit, and pro- 
ceeded directly to our heroine, ro whom ſhe 


45 appeared like the radiant ſun after a long win- 
ter, and whom her embrace warmed, not 
only into feeling, but ecſtacy. 


_ Among the reſt of the flecting bleflings of 
life, the poor Beggar had with pangs of re- 
gret only inferior to that which the ingrati- 
tude of Montreville inflicted, fighed over the 


_ tranſient bleſſing of Lady Gauntlet's friend- 
ſhip, for tranſient it had appeared, as not 


once ſince her ſenſes returned, after her deli- 


too exquiſire and too grateful, therefore, to 


a heart from which every comfort had flown, 
CO Breed 5 n 
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vas this dear and unexpected happineſs, and 
its effect on her weak frame was equal to that 
of a direcalamity,—ſhe fainted in her arm. 
c Yes,” ſaid Mrs. Woudbe, in a voice half 
choaked with rage, & the barbarous cats have 
killed the poor girl; and you, Mr. Parſon, 
could you not have ſaid n to * 
about the moat in their own eyes. 
Mrs. Davis, who wept over the bien 
creature, whoſe pale cheeks-could ſuffer little 
change in her preſent lifeleſs ſtate, frightened: 
at Mrs. Woudbe's violence, leaſt it ſhould. 
draw on her the vengeance of the Mr. 
Parſon,” on whom ſhe darted her indig- 
nant glances, caſt a look of reproach at 
Doctor P. who had accompanied the ladies in 
the carriage, and nn. them into the | 
Souls,” 15. | 4 
The. Doctor 1 was 2 5 
who whiſpered her friend, who was imme 
diately. ſilent; but who, while the equally- 
enraged Counteſs was all ſmiles, continued 
her ſcornful and * wa at . 1 
ſhe * c 


. Roſa 


£29, © Tas bro it. 
"4, Roſa recovered. to à continued lone at. 
bappineſd: Lady Gauntlet was really affected; 
and as) e was implicated. in the mortifica- 
tions inflicted. on her companion, Mrs. 
Woudbe declared ſhe never had felt ſo much 
wr in her Hife. Bas 1 1009 47 1 
ö Seen my wa Miſs Walkogham,” fd f 
the Counteſs,” tenderly, “ let us remove you 
froni this unfriendly houſe—you muſt return 
to town; — but we will give you air: you 
| - ſhall go _ my friend Mrs. Woudbe to my 
ſeat in the north; there you ſhall have air and 
exerciſe, md be e with the 8 due 
ts your family and connections. 
The air of dignity and elevated tone with 
which her ladyſhip ſpoke, had the intended 
effect; it ſtruck the little curate dumb, and 
humbled the tabbies, who, crowding over 
each other, were liſtening on the Rats; and, 
what was better than all, gave Mrs. Davis a 
conſequence with her arrogant boarders, 
which was of permanent advantage. 
Roſa .- but faint would be every attempt to 
| deſcribe its effect on her;—ignorant of the 


real motives for her * s dignified, or 


£ 18 4 | N for 
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for” Mrs. Woudbeꝰs outrageo 18 1 
he could only aſeribe it to their affectionate 


concern for her; and, as the Counteſs well 


knew the real eircumſtances of her family, 
the elevation of it before thoſe whom ſlie 
conceĩved had taken ſuch trouble to make her 
feel its meanneſs, e e ae * _ 
wiſdom and kindneſs. UL] 


The truth of the matter was, . e 
P. had really felt himſelf ſo impreſſed in 
favour of the young invalid ſo charmed with 

nd mildneſs of man- 


the innocence of mind: 
ners, which appeared to more advantage un- 


der a roof where he could not reaſonabl/ 


expect to find: any traits of the kind, that he 


had recommended her in a very particular 


manner to Mrs. Davis, and felt himſelf im- 
plicated in the injurious conduct of the 
boarders,” at the "ſame moment that bis 
eſteem was increaſed, and his compaſſion 
raiſed for the fair ſufferer, by the account 
Mrs. Davis gave of her ſweet temper, weak 
neſs, and low ſpirits. He had often witneſſed 
the ſelfiſhneſs of Mrs. Woudbe's diſpoſition, 
and knew, that to remove the young com- 
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panion on the ſimple; plea of nnn 
would neither intereſt nor affect her, except 
he made himſelf the herald of unwelcome 
_ truths, and convinced her that the affront was, 
as indeed uus, levelled at herſelt. 
This, the doctor, who without affecta- 
tion in any ſenſe. was a real philanthro- 
- Þhiſt, reſolved to do, rather than expoſe fo 
_ amiable a creature to preſent or future inſult, 
_ Accordingly, he called to pay Mrs. Woudbe a 
morning viſit for that purpoſe, and, fortu- 
nately for Roſa, his entrance interrupted an 
important tete · a- tẽte between that mor: and 
the Counteſs of Gauntlet. - 
The doctor, though with all poſſible reſpect 
5 10 the ladies and all poſſible indignation 
againſt the little tatlers at Hampſtead, ſo far 
from ſoftening down the information of Mrs. 
Davis, rather added a few hiats—which had 
the effect he expected. The concern of Mrs. 
Moudbe for the poor affronted Roſa was out 
of all bounds of diſcretion; that of Lady 
Gauntlet, ſuch as accorded with the ſweet 
ſenſibility .of her diſpoſition, Both ladies 
90 were unanimous in * opinion, that the 3 
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thing ſhould be removed that very day: and 

the doctor, hinting how honourable: to them 
felves and what an amende to the young lady 
their perſonal protection of her would be, 
offered to do himſelf the honour of joining 
their party; which being accepted, they 
agreed Roſa ſhould be brought from Hamp- 
ſtead in Lady Gauntlet's coach. | 

« And now I think of it,” cried 1 
Woudbe, after the doctor was gone, © what 
can I do with her when JI attend your lady- 
ſhip'to the north? I can't n 
Woudbe.“ 

ce No,” replied the countefs, < there might 
be danger in that,” 

« None to me, Lady 1 1 allies 
you u,“ anfwered Mrs. Woudbe, with a poſitive 
ee Are you ſure, my good friend?” and 
Lady Gauntlet looked morethan ſhe ſpoke. 

Mrs. Woudbe coloured. But what then 
can I do with her? 

« Could you zo way aki her en 
ſhould you have no little commiſſion for 

her PP 7, } 
G 2 Mrs, 
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Mrs. V voudbe thought of her natural 
wang and hefitated.” eie | 
e 1 know,” ſaid Lady Gauntlet, « whivid | 
it will moſt unmercifully plague; and there- 
fore, as the poor thing wants air, and there 
will be airs enough at Delworth, ſuppoſe ſhe 
takes the back of my travelling-coach with 
Lord Gauntlet; my daughters have their 
maids with them in the landau—your wo- 
man, mine, _ my lord's valet,” may £0 
eat 
Although the time was faſt approaching 
do the necefiity of caution in Mrs. 
-Woudbe's correſpondence would ceaſe, yet, 
as that preciſe time was'not yet come, and 
as ſhe really did not know exactly what to do 
eelſe with her companion, Lady Gauntlet's 
| propoſal was accepted; and the counteſs, who 
never loſt the credit of any. of her good 
actions, informed Roſa of the favour deſigned 
her, at the moment, of all others, when her 
heart was open to the warmeſt impreſſions of 
| — n 2 a 
Mr. Woudbe received. Roſs with more 


feeling than * had ever keen him evince; 
9 5 ind 
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and though Portman- ſquare was not, in point 
of air, Hampſtead, it abounded in every other 
comfort; and the proſpect before her of tra- 
velling, and even of living, with the dear 
good Counteſs of Gauntlet, _ it Sr 
efſence of ſalubrity. | | | 
But with all the calm ratiafation: wits 
which ſhe. contemplated the approaching 
journey, the drag on all her happineſs re- 
mained; and time, inſtead of blunting the 
edge of thoſe reflections which harrowed her 
heart, added to their poignan x. 
Had the amiable, the generous, the ſenſible 
Montreville, once ſo dear, been loſt to her by 
death, or any common calamity, and had her 
laſt recollections of him been thoſe which his 
fine qualities firſt inſpired in her artleſs bo- 
ſom, ſhe might have mourned his loſs; have 
- regretted the fate that divided her from her 
congenial ſoul, and for ever lamented the 
inequality of their fortune; but her regret 
would not, as now, have been chained to juſt | 
reſentment,” to a keen ſenſe of injury, to in- 
ſulted love, wounded pride, and injured 
honour, a combination ſo agonizing was not 
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eaſily "Rf they faktered on her tongue, 


: faded on her cheek, and corroded in her 


* her laudabl 


Woudbe faid, and as Lady Gauntlet agreed 


heart; filled the page of every book ſhe 
attempted to read, interrupted the courſe of 
employment, loitered in her 
Walks, darkened her . and haunted her 
3 _ Ys 
II ̃ be fine, eaſy flow of ſpikes which — 
times intereſted, but oftener amuſed, Mrs. 
. Woudbe, were no more; and that lady's 
_ nerves were ſo exceedingly weak, any thing 
in the Penſeroſa ſtyle affected her. Roſa 
was therefore left to recover health, as Mrs. 


was right, in her chamber, where, as ſhe only _ 
_ _ - eonverſed with the maid, a decent young 
woman, who was ſtill permitted to attend her, 
i happened that ſhe remained totally ignorant 
_ of the motives for à journey, on which the 
faint hopes ſhe encouraged of .. 
n depended. „ 
A ſew days after Roſa's n Dot 
e, Madame La Croix, who. waited on 


7: Mrs. Woudbe to receive ſome particular 


8 about her 2 * ta 
wits p Gall 


* 


* 
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call when that lady was out, begged leave to 
pay her reſpeQs to Miſs Walſingham, and was 
ſhewn to her chamber. Madame ſtarted 
back on ſeeing the great alteration in her 
- countenance ; and open as Roſa's heart ever 
was to the appearance of kindneſs, it was par- 
ticularly fo now, when * health and ſpirits 
were equally weak. Madame actually 
ſqueezed out one tear of ſympathy from the 
corner of her fine black eye, and Roſa's n 
cheeks were deluged i in return. . 
Madame had heard ſhe was te be of oh 
party to the north; But where,” ſaid ſhe, 
<« my poor re 4 with "_ be when they 
return n 

Witch Mrs. Woudbe, to be ſure, 8 

Madame ſhook her head. 
_ 4 Under the Kind 5 of Lay 
Gamnilet,” FL Ao 

Madame rene bs anne 4 

« Have you heard ge faid ſhe, « of a fa- 
mous law-fuit ?” 

Roſa had once heard of fch «thing from 
Mes Wee” 5 


0 


4 : . * 22 % #4 
4 4 p 4 F 
r 5 W * : * ** * 4. 7 
A £ n 
4 4 0 
4 * f * 
2 
I * 
* 


128 nk BEGGAR -GIRL, | 
Po you know and Madame looked 
9 in her face, lowering her voice — 
that we ſhall loſe certainly that ſuit.” 
Hi e Heaven forbid [2 cried. Rom. burſting 
ears. 
ye, Perhaps if you. Peer certain age 
were going, for the laſt time, to viſit their 
uſurped poſſeſſione, vou would not be Seer 
ſite, unfit as you ate to travel. +" 
Roſa was all aſtoniſhment. - The. unprece- 
. dented ingratitude every body ſeemed diſpoſed 
to act with, towards the beſt of nomen, filled 
her wich pain and indignation: ſhe was ſo agi- 
«ated, that ſhe, could, not ſpeak, and was 
obliged to have recourſe to her ſal volatile. 
Madame continued If you would go 
with me to my villa, how happy I ſhould be | 
0 aſſiſt in your recovery; and there is poor 
Aron Horſemagog actually dying with im- 
patience, to tell you how you charmed him at 
er born 
Roſa now thought leſs of Lady Sale: 

cand more olf herſelf: her imagination had 
| dwelt but too intenſely on ſome! of the, hate- 


ful events of the maſquerade ;' but thoſe in 
oo” $49 EE which 
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ir Lord Aron had a ſhare, \ were too in- 
ſignificant to retain a place in her memory. 
. charm at the maſquerade, Madame 
| La Croix! oh, how you are miſtaken!” tt 
« No, upon my honourt.” replied Madame, 
with an air that precluded all doubt of a fact 
, fo ſolemnly authenticated, ce Lord Aron | 
Horſemagog feels the ſtrongeſt intereſt ; in 
your welfare —he has ſuffered inexpreſſibly 
during your diforder—he is very generous, 
and very honourable—and, i in ſhort, if Ma- 
dame dared, ſhe could offer a thouſand argu- 
ments, why Miſs Walſingham ſhould. prefer 
removing to her villa, juſt a ſhort drive from 
town, which ſhe might in every reſpect com- 
mand as her own, to the being dragged 
three hundred miles i in the ſuite of a woman 
fuch a woman! 2 woman whom N 
body ——? . 
_ © Whom. every 17 muſt 8 * re- | 
ſpe,” ſaid Roſa, i interrupting. her with viva- 
city, ® and whom every body will alſo feel 
for, if, as you ſay, ſhe will - loſe her 
cauſe a ag amiable Lady Gauntlet !— 
No, Madame, I thank you for all your con- 
— 5 8 ſcdleration 


4 


| 130 THE BEGGAR ink. 


fideration for me—1 thank Lord Aron 
Horſemagog; but I can neither accept your 
kindnefs, of which I have had ſo many proofs, 
nor his, which I don't exactiy underſtand: 
my health is very much impaired; but I 
Already feel a grateful renovation; I ſhall at 
leaſt be ſtrong in ſpirits, if I am to witneſs fo 
, diſtrefing a ſcene, as the depriving my patro- 
- neſs of kat ſhe conſiders as the birth- right 
of her children; I will conſole her who 
ſuecoured me—heaven will give me powers 
I ſhall be eloquent in ſuch a cauſe. Alas! 
what of ſuffering can the human heart ſuſ- 
tain which I have not endured? the heavieſt 
of her afflictions what, oh! what are they 
d mine! ſhe will at leaſt learn from me to 
da“ 
© Roſa ſeemed infvired 3; all the blood left 
in her weak body mounted into her cherks, 
tears ſtreamed from her eyes, her figure was 
raifed, and her hands claſped, as ſhe added, 
Oh, God! why muſt ſuch a woman be 
Ftminded, whom thou loveſt, thou chaſ- 
THe? 2 ben the door was thrown open, 
| RE | TOES Lady 


THE. BEGGAR- GIRL» | 131 


Lady Gauntlet entered, and ſhe threw derer 
weeping on her neck. | 
cc This poor girl,“ faid * Jadyſhip, i in an =_ 
accent of pity to Mrs. Woudbe, who fol- 
lowed, © is certainly a little wrong in her i 
head at times: Ah, La Croix! are you 
there? but, pray, what is the matter? you. | 
leok a little mad too!“ ; 
If guilt, fear, and e * 
give the expreſſion of madneſs to the coun- 
tenance, Madame might certainly look ſo as 
to juſtify the exclamation of the counteſs. 
Never was Madame ſo much out in her 
| politics; ;.judging by the firſt of criterions, her 
own feeling, ſhe anden that a hint of the 
downfall of her patroneſs would be a direct 
damper of the enthuſiaſtie regard Roſa en 
preſſed for Lady Gauntlet, and that, as no— 
body, not even Roſa, ever profeſſed to love | > : ; 
or reſpect Mrs. Woudbe, ſhe would gladly: 7 
accept the offered villa, and the protectiomm 
of her beſt friend, Lord Aron, in preference 
to depending on a falling favourite, and an 
old amorous m. and ee the 3 42 
G's it fine | 1 


TO 
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Rate to khe latter, chad ſhe been as well ne-“ 
quainted with her character as Madame La 
Croix; but her generous ardour bafffed All 
Madame's ſchemes; and, what was worfe, 
ſent her home with ſuch ſort of intelligence, 
as if ſhe had related it truly, muſt have en- 
tirely deſtroyed all Lord Aran: pays 8. 
hopes. 108: 14 0 
Madame alifwetved ady. Gauntle's alk 
__ earneſt „ Are you mad too?“ with an ae- 
oommodating ſmile; — and while Roſa bathed 
the hands of her patroneſs with the effuſions 
of her full heart; ready to burſt from her lips, 
ſne watched an opportunity to catch a glance, 
and put her finger on her lip, by way of en- 
. joining ſecrecy; after which ſhe retired with : 
Mrs. Woudbe to receive her commands. 
What, ſaid Lady Gauntlet, Slowing: 
the Frenchwoman, with her eyes not quite 
ſo expreſſive of kindneſs as uſual,” 160 * what bas i 
ſne been ſaying to you?”” + F 
Rioſa's tears ſtreamed afreth. ASD 30 
e“ You eannot, ſure, be in 888 2 07 
Roſa's oountenance clearly ſaid oO. 4 Elo 


Nor in the power of any of her friends?” 
: 936% : ; — 2 40 Oh, 


- 
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? aw © 


R ee down -007 via wor cat. 
Lady Gauntlet? locked  exnteftiyia in ede. 
ſtill intelligent, though pale face of our 
heroine. “ Has ſhe then been prating oft 
me or my affairs? yes, I ſee I am right 
ſhe fancies my ſun is ſetting well, we A 
ſee but what has ſhe ſaid 2 mM RgOnIar 
That you, my honoured, my dear pro- 
a even you, are not happyůr?r: 
What, no more! and is it for ſuch a 
cath! as that you wept in ſuch agony? ? 
A trifle! Ab, madam; can what afflicts 
you be a trie to me! LA a 


ungrateful?* CCC 


Jou are at leaft an uncommon chro; 
But are you ſure my unhappineſs was the 


ſole ſubject of ene 1 ne conver<! - 


ſation.” _ ll eld 16 wov 
Except ſome nonſenſe about Lord Aten 
Horſemagog.” > 1 i he M 


"<A k4<F Auge Wande ad 105 mo- 
tives. N 02 117-4þ fo poor Lord Nl is? 


ting for! you?“ k tie DOB vil 
So madame N Werd ber 1 
ad not Fane ſo fooliſhly credit it. 


as « No. 
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« No, you have too much good ſenſe— 
Ia Croix is very well in her way; but—” 
Very well! did Roſa recollect right had 
not the counteſs ſaid ſhe Was: the beſt crea- 
ture in the world. 2 | 

The counteſs called one 100 tow fed: 
expreſſions in her lovely face. In the 
world, my dear Walſingham, where -you are 
an infant, nay, where you are not yet in exiſt- 
ence - but we are at this moment retired from 
that buſy, dangerous, . delightful world 
where I have never met any thing like you, 
and I know you will be frightened to hear it 
has already given you the credit of an in- 
trigve with this Lord Aron. I. need not the 
evidence of that indignant glow—I know 
you are injured in eſſentials hut pray were 
you at his villa with him?“ | 
l villa l with him! T Was 9 to 
| Madame s villa, in her coach; ſhe is in habits 
af leaving town . week: for d exer- 
= gs I 
OE Vaſtly. wells a: you 8 a dreſs 
from his nen e ys e 
** 150 Hoot of 9 


ec ed, 
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v Accept à drefs! no, I bought my dreſs. 
Madame, always obliging to me, in reſpect to 


your ladyſhip, preſſed me to accept it from 
her; but obligations are painful to me, par- 
ticularly pecuniary ones z—befides, Mrs. 
Woudbe inſiſted on my raking a whole year's 
falary, and I was too rich to-need a promemny 
and too proud to accept it. 

Lady Gauntlet's winning nes; her dim- 
ples, and the laughing expreſſion of her 
charming eyes, were no more. Miſs Wal- 
fingham,” ſaid her ladyſhip, « you are a 
good, a charming young woman; your ſen- 
timents, like your perſon, are as free from 
blemiſh as human nature can be; retain chat 
frank, that juſt and noble Pride; etain it, by: 
the only means by which it is to be retained, 
by preſevering that gutlele ſsinnocencetownich. 
J, who have moved in the firſt ſociety, and who 
muſt now continue to move in it or die, look 
up. The world is a ſchool of bitter experience; 
am aſtoniſhed. how you can have been an 
inmate in this houſe, and in Madame La 
Croix's, without being a little initiated into its 
principles; you have uncommon obligations 

15471100 1 
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to the precept, and example of thoſe with 
whom you have lived; for yet, as I before 
mid; you are ſcarce born —yes, even though | 
that ingenuous look taxes me with the for- 
rows you have known, in contradiction of my 
_ theſis; —but what real ſorrow can rive that 
heart which has not offended againſt its own 
purity? Ah, my good girl ! if you know— 
but I hope (and her countenance reſumed 


its uſual ſweetneſs of ee! 0 will never 


know 5 
1 Roſa, hoſe 1 Aton take this accom- 
pliſhed Cicre, gave a partial interpretation 
to all ſhe ſaid, was loſt 1 in gratefal admiration 
of the leſſon, and her, who thus ſtooping 
from ber bigh rank, condeſcended to ee 
: ec mem“; „„ | 
„ And now,” continued * 1 79 I 
3 done ſermonizing, a ching rather novel 
to me and my ſort, I will give you a hiſtory: : 
here was a certain rich lord, whoſe firſt 
paſſion for beauty became, by unbounded 
gratification, ſo degenerate, that, as he ad- 
vanced i in life,” it paſſed from. one horrid ex 
treme to another; till, ſatiated with the de- 


3 Gf 
25 2 * 7 x 
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formities, as well as charms, of the common 
field of proſtitution, and having injured his 1 
couſtitution by the exceſſes in which he in= IM 
dulged, he reformed his conduct, ſo far as to i 
have wretches in pay, in different parts of the 
metropolis, to hunt out objects unhackneyed 
in his favourite purſuit. For the reception of 
theſe victims he furniſhed a ſmall villa, within 
a few. miles of London, whither they were 
uſually carried, and where, his appetite for 
novelty: encrealing by being fed, they were 
leldom invited to make a ſecond viſit; —hav= | 
ing, in one of his perambulations round towny = 
ſeen a beautiful girl get out of a country ſtage 
into a 
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ackney coach, he, followed, and 
| watched. her to the houſe of. an accommodat- 
ing tradeſwornan, who differed. ſo m uch from 
his other agents, that, young and heautiful 
herſelf, as well as having an elegant, houſe at 
the ſervice of thoſe cuſtomets h could pay 
well for ſuch conveniences, her price was pro- 
portioned to her perſon and appearance. — 
I. ſee,; by your countenance, you begin to 
comprehend me: Jo, it is not neceſſary to add; | 
like the: Sun 805 a a 4 lion: — 5 
805 | bu 
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bur it is a leſſon of experience 1 give you, 
at the expence of my own penetration; for 
had Madame La Croix been better known to 
me, I ſhould not have thought her the © beſt 
creature in the world.“ The finale of the 
hiſtory is, that the young lady was carried to 


the villa of the noble lord, inſtead of that of 


her female friend; but ſuch was the reſpect 
ĩaſpired by the purity of her heart, and de- 
Heacy of her manners, that he dared not to 
drop the maſſe; and ſuch were the impreſ- 
fions ſhe made, that he gave his agent com- 
miffion to offer any terms to get the name of 
the fair novelty added to the liſt of victims: 
This, however, did not happen, . but the next 
defirable thing to real poſſeſſien, did; for 
ke had the reputation of it, whieh he had too 
meh vnnity to diſclaim, more eſpecially as 


be had yet hope of turning fiction to reality; 


à & hope not abſolutely unreaſonable, as, he 


was perfuaded, ſhe accepted from him, and 


appeared in public; ina muſſin dreſs, trimmed 
wich fine lace, which had been exhibited at 

nis ageat's houſe, as made by his 3 
. order, . to a ner favourite,” — 


"Bok 


OA. —— | 1 1 


THE DEOGAR: CIRST | 139 


Roſa's affoniſhment was for great * un- 
ſeigned, at the concluſion of Lady Gauntlet's 
hiſtory, that it required all her confidence in 
the veracity, as well as judgment of her pa- 
troneſs, to render the incidents poſſible; but 
2 ſudden ray of light darteg on her ſoul at 
the coneluſion: If indeed, ſuch wickedneſs 
were known to exiſt in broad day; if ſuch 
an inſignificant. as her humble ſelf, had really 
excited the attention, or curiofity of that 
world her patroneſs was fo well acquainted 
with, but which it was impoſſible ſhe ſhould 
comprehend; if a report fo (injurious to her 
had been received; if it was favoured by 
Lord Aron Horſemagog,—and if believed 
by Montreville,—was it not at © n l de- 
ſenee and apology? 5 : 
A load was at —— e 
and her eyes, from whence the animated bril- 
hancy, which were their peculiar expreſſion, 
had been totally expelled, by downcaſt me- 
lancholy, or ods of ne n 
N N 
« How is this ?“ faid her po 
ſhip; © can an injury done your character 
pleaſe ? can it, e fail to diſtreſs * . 
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e It has been the fate of my life, Madam,“ 


anſwered Roſa with firmneſs, always to 


ſuffer by malice of others, which I never pro- 


voked, and by innocent, not wilful, error 
of my own; yet, though often, as in the pre- 


ſent inſtance, the calumny has itſelf afforded 


a guſtification, I muſt feel injuries, which, 
even to thoſe who do not know: my perſon, 
ſtamps depravity on my mind, and robs me 
of the deareſt attribute of my ſex; but, dear 
- madam, o know me innocent, and Mrs, 
Woudbe muſt do juſtice to the inoffenſive- 

- neſs of my life: I am the creature of your 
goodneſs; Jam her dependent; I have no 
hope; beyond your protection, — no ambition 
beyond the ſtation I fill; perhaps 1 might be 
more happy, if honoured with the ſame ſitu- 
ation, with a lady of more cultivated mind; 
but I am not Jeſs grateful to Mrs. Woudbe, 
becauſe ſhe is leſs: happy than Lady Gaunt- 
let, and ſome other ladies I have had the 
honour to knoy 
ſed, that the world miſtakes my character; 
but there is-a, perſon; in ehat ſtrange world, 
wege rel, * ion 
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Jam ſorry, not diſtreſ- 


an 


de 


was in full poſſeſſion of mine, and whoſe 
changed ſentiments was marked by ſ great a 
change of manners, that it transformed the 
perfeRt fine gentleman, into the rude inſulter 
of an unprotected woman; he ſpoke daggers; 


loſt confidence, and I more deeply regretted 
he had deprived himſelf of mine; but I ſaw 


me guilty, he is: juſtified ; he has not wan- 
tonly inſulted me; no, it was: the anguiſh of 
his own feelings which outraged mine.“ 
“Bravo, cried Lady Gauntlet; bun 
my ingenuous little friend, who is this divine 


you forgot to give a name??? it 
BH © My reſerve, believe me, kd re- 
plied Roſa, © was neither the effect of art, nor 
want of confidence: I had fitſt indulged, 
and then torn myſelf from an attachment, 1 
le muſt be the ſource of miſery to myſelf, 
and of humiliation to a dearer object z—yes, 
hat 1 have ſuffered! proves him too, too 
(ear, —and ] had impoſed eternal ſilence on 
I cſelt, in Oy to ar Erg all his con- 
OFIVRO 9 -nections.; 
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and my heart was broken ;—1 regretted his 


him converſing with this lord; if he believed 


fellow, to whom, in the hiſtory of np 5 
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| nedtions 5 but the joy of exculpating him from 
the »crimes 'which tortured me, opens my 
heart to the moſt amiable and reſpe&ted of 
friends; yes, madam, at the moment I tell 
vou; I never will fee him more, I may con- 
ſeſs my fatal weakneſs to you;—TI may tell 
you of him, whoſe honour is dear to me 2 
my life, though he may give the name 4 
Montre ville to another. 
Lady Gauntlet half neee ſtarted 
| Alber chair; the ſurprize put her off all 
guard :—< Montreville !” ſhe exclaimed; 
_*« Montreville ! What n, do uu 
mean?“ 
Roſa knew not che family name of hw ami- 
. able friend was Montreville; and the laſt thing 
ſhe would have ful pected was, that the man 
of her choice was preciſely him whom ſhe 
hoped would be proved an impoſtor; in ſhort, 
the very being whoſe claims, if maintainable, 
would deprive her patroneſs of her bo- 
nours and eſtate; ſne ſimply anſwered, © The 
9 85 grandſon of Admiral Herbert, of the Orang 
An Yorkſhire? . | 
-'-n0Lady Ganidet's firſt e was, leaſt th 3 
Adteftable Major, her own ſon, 


2, +, = 
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© Whole air eries arm 1-whoſe every look's an oath. 
without having ever ſeen warmer ſervice than 
that of inland marches, and mounting guard 


at St. James's, was the Adonis, about whoſe 
honour the Beggar was ſo anxious. She was 


no ſooner at eaſe, in this important point, 
than ſhe actually burſt into an immoderate fit 
of laughter; which, as it made light of ſo 


ſerious a _ wn een may 
coin 


cc e a * the as . 0 
baving compoſed her muſcles into her uſual 
gentle ſmile, © Montreville is the phoenix of 
your idolatry; and his honour is dearer to 
you than your life ;—oh, upon my word, after 


| that, you will be ſpared the declaration you 


have lately been fond of making, that life is 
of no value; do not throw ſuch. anxious 


incredulity into your pretty face; you will 


find the thing exactly as I ſay, and when we 
get into the country, I fhall, perhaps, cure 
you of your. paſſion; ber fen ra. 


us Portugueſe mother?“ 


Roſa knew not ſhe was a qld 4 nor 
that ſhe. exiſted, till ſhe learned it from the | 
Kjpiciogs a at Pontefract. 

0 Oh, 


TAP BEGGARY GIRL, | 
Oh, no doubt the farred'© wo was le, 2 
her ladyſhip ſaid, ſcornt fully ; but ſhe adviſed 
Roſa by no means to nei W vdbe 
confidante of her” paſſion ;-for, anch again 
laughed out, ſhe might tell her natural — 
cher 3 c and yes, * the added, e you' may be 
ſurpriſed; but take it on my word, my dear 
little friend, that gms inconvenience ee ho: 
nourable idol... 

& J have no idol, rs aid 1 Roſa en 
at a certain ep that all Lady 
Gauntlet's ſweetneſs did not effectually con- 
ceal e have confeſſed my weakneſs to FI" 
b ap a tear ſtole down her cheek.” | 

And, —“ ſaid' her ladyſhip, Tung the 
: —_— drop off, “ you really ſhall not have 

| Cable t te fe regret it I think I love you at this 
oment, though you are fo beautiful, and 
that is more than I ever promiſed ; and I give 
you'a paradox to ſtudy, as à reaſon, why the 
greateſt vexation of my life, and the greateſt 
diſappointment: of yours, proceed from one 

and the ſame object; and what will further 
arnaze you, 1 am very much deceived if our 


good mend Mrs. Woudbe does not ſaffer 
„ {38 ennie kill 


— 


0 * 
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ail more than either of us by the fatne® fa- 
mous being tis really droll that three wo - 
men, whoſe fates have ſuch very different 
aſpe&s;ſhould be united in one myſtery, and 
ſuffering under the ſame planet; but time, 
child, time will develope every thing: call 
on me, the firſt leiſure morning at Delworth, 


for the clue of this maze, and, in the mean 


time, whatever you hear of my law; ſuit, do 
not, by fretting, retard the return of your 
beauty: I am adiſciple of Lavater, and ſee that 
dignity of brow, which I at firſt thought na- 
tive, prognoſticates acguired, not Born, great- 
neſs yes, I ſee the downfall of one beauty, 
and the elevation of another in that little 
corner of your eye but where, or when, 
did you ſee the ſeducing Montreville laſt?ꝰ 
At the maſquerade,” anſwered the bluſh- 
ing Roſa, confuſed, ſhe iknew: not en at 
Fe raillery of the Counteſs: ſod wo 4 
e At the maſquerade! well, I. know: he 
was there, but thought him-fully:;engagec 
pray was it then he offered the inſult you ns 
ſo ready to excuſe, and ſo good as to forgive. 
Again Roſa bluſhed, and ſcarce * | 
. yes.“ 5 i 
. 5 0 At 
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2 & At what hour 2”. N 
. Aſter Mrs. Woudbe unmaſked.” 


1 -« Great!” cried her ladyſhip; * this 2 
eb I am curious to know him; he has 


talents for a ſtateſman! quite a man of buſi. 
neck Well, my dear, Mrs. Woudbe has, 1 


dare ſay, by this time, diſmiſſed La Croix, 


and I have a thouſand things myſclf to ar- 


range; ſo, after paſſing ſo long with you, with- 


our! ſaying a ſyllable on the ſubject, which 
dSrought me here, I have but a moment to 


tell you, I have ordered you ſome white ſarſe- 


net, ſome lace, feathers, and muſlin, which I 


1: deſire you will, as I know you are very cle- 


wer, make by ſome of Mrs. Woudbe's fine 


chings; and now I read your advancement 


1 hall ſend you ſome more; 


in your NC S. | 


you will, beſides having air and exerciſe, ſee 


ſome company at Nelworth, and it will gra- 
tify me, though not them, to ſee you admired; 


und, who knows whether ſome odd deſtin) 


or other may not carry the Portugueſe and 


her phœnix thither Adieu; — come, don't 
devour my hand; 10 will not my be ſo 
"FR Hond: of —_ 


| « Then 


# 


GIRL, 


1 


* x 


* 


* 


I mall not be fond of any th 


« Then 


ing : 


1 . 


* 


mean time 


well, and recollect, you have a journey of 


three hundred miles te 


/ 


I; 


tak 


* 


days.” 


ger feel, no longer 


no longer exiſt.” | 


* 


L 


— 


ce ell, we ſhall fee; in the 
mences in two 


* 


th 


* 
2 


Tre 
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oy The Sd woll merit God's tes care; 
«« But analy but __ can tell us who gs are?” 


As no lady of moderate underſtanding, 
could be a greater admirer of faſhionable 
manners, or more deſirous to emulate them, 
than Mrs. Woudbe, Lady Gauntlet's rather 
profuſe preſents to -Roſa, in conſequence of 
her ſkill in phyſiognomy, was followed by 
many from her. Mrs. Woudbe was guilty 
of a thouſand daily meanneſſes, in the midſt 
of ger profuſion ; but if it was an attribute of 
- nobility to be generous, ſhe would be fo in 
ſpite of nature; and Roſa's pride not revolting 
_ againſt acts of generoſity, ſo becoming in her 


patroneſs to offer, and proper for her to ac- 
| cept, 


— 
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obe, both uſeful and orna- 
eee Was of courſe repleniſhed ; and Mrs. 


Woudbe took e pecial care to inform her, 


that, though not juſt now on a level with the 
counteſs, in point of rank, ſhe was infinitely 


too true; for, it is a melancholy fact, in theſe 


Pee which take up all the 


nitor of Mr. Woudbe, have an eye to driving 
ay own ſet of brightbays, */ * _ 
Earl Gauntlet had ſome eighteen or twenty 


ſinecure on the revenue, and a commiſſion i in 


ft in one of the home departments; 3 his ſe- 
H 3 


ſuperior to her in riches ; which, indeed, was 


4 4 
- 1 * 
. * 
* Pr * . 22 * 5 2 "yl, AN — —U— — hoe - ” 
— ; — . — Or tne rhe A TI Aa nr 93 — 2X1. 
Sens" Pan =” - ” TT n = —— ———— EE 2 
22. C "2 =_ - + Ira OCR - 
2 * = . PP — 
S . 
0 — 1 n id N 3 
8) 


hard and perilous times, that the nobility. of 


the kingdom are the pooreſt people in it; 
and how, indeed, can it fail to be ſo? how | 


4 can a nob leman of ten, twenty, thir ty, OT. forty 
thouſand pounds a- year, keep even with his 
tradeſmen, when there are ſo many elegant, 


ey. and when he has in his eſta- : 
dic went men who, like the worthy proge 


theokudy pounds a-yeat, a place at court, a 5 
the army; his elder hope was a member of 
parliament, in the intereſt of the miniſter, and 
had, beſides, a place of no inconſiderable pro- 


cond 


— 
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man being, ſave her beautiful ſelf, can eſti- 
mate her income ; all little folks knew of the 
matter was, that it muſt be very great, and 

that ſhe was both able and willing to ſpend 
ir; eee e eee 


3 


| "Roſa; June, was i 65 3 that 
8 the. trifle Mrs. La Croix took 


_ Gor her fins dreſs; out of the remains of her 


own money, ſhe had now no occaſion to | 
change the fifty pounds Mrs. Woudbe ad. 
vanced; but the caſe of her circumſtances, in 
regard to pecuniary matters, had not the ma- 
gical effect on Roſe's mind, which ſome peo- 
ple fancy is the concomitant of a full purſe, 
What would not Noſa now have given to 
bear of John Brown, and how ſeverely did 
me regret the politic regard to appearance 
which prevented her from giving him her ad- 
dreſs, or receiving his; and after eight months, 
in which he had made no e . _ ye 


was not now to eee EEE 
* - ; $73 16 9 The 
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- The ** the owed: tothe children of Ma- 
jor Buhanun, . urged her to write to Dr, Ca- 
meron, to inform him of John's knowledge 

of the affairs of their deceaſed relation; and 
ſhe was alſo often tempted to write to that 
gentleman on her own account; but, after 

all, what poſſible benefit could reſuk to the 

major's children, or what pleaſure to himſelf; 

from ſuch vague information as ſhe could give 

them; ſhe underſtood fo little of the public 
funds, that ſhe had never recollected even the 
names mentioned by John; ſo that except 
he had written, as ſhe ſometimes. hoped, on 

failing to find ber, or gone himſelf to Scot- 
land, and made them acquainted with the 
good fortune himſelf, all ſhe could ſay on the 

ſubject would but raiſe expectation, without 


power to realize it; ſtill, therefore, in hope that 


ſome happy chance might again reſtore the 
faithful humble friend ſhe had ſo unfortunate- 
ly miſſed, ſhe reſolved to defer writing to 

Scotland ; but there was a duty which, thaugh. . | 
leſs impelled to by inclination, ſhe thats . 
anſwer to herſelf to . 
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k was now near nine months fince ſhe 
parted with her mother; Mr. Garnet had 
given her his addreſs, and though the affluence = 
bf his circumſtances” as well as the affection 

he evinced for his wife, were ſufficient ſure- 
ties for her worldly comforts, yet it was in- 
eumbent on her to inform herſelf of the 


health and happineſs of her only parent, be- 


fore ſhe commenced a journey, which, beſides 

poſſible accidents to herſelf, might, conſider- 
ing her mother's time of life, infirmities, and 
unfortunate propenſity, render a future meet - 
ing uncertain: under the influence of theſe 
reflections having, with the aſſiſtance of the 
ſervant, arranged and packed her clothes in 
atravelling trunk belonging to Mrs. Woudbe's 
Carriage, the day before that fixed for their 
85 departure, and obtained Mrs. Woudbe's per- 
miſnon to be abſent a few hours, ſhe ſent for 
a hack, and after paſting through, What ap- 
pearedd to her a new world, in compariſon with | 
tte regions of St. James's, and Portman- 
ſquare, the coach ſtopped, according to her 

| Wins at a N pretty houſe, in Paradiſe-- 
$355 0 [2 ſtreet, 


— 
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"han Rotherhithe, with the name of Garnet, 
on a braſs plate on the door. 1 
Roſa felt an emotion of pleaſure very n na- 
turally accounted for, the habitation of the 
mother was no disgrace to the child this 
was an obſervation, on which her mind might 
reſt, without the cenſure of local pride; it 
was comfortable to her Arent, and that dem 
dered it ſo to herſelf. ” Rs 
A decent woman nite * e and, 

with an expreſſion of pleaſure in — plain 
countenance, invited Roſa in, and, without 
aſking a ſingle. queſtion, or anſwering one 
put to her, ſhewed her into a neat paxlour, 
where, as Mr. Garnet faid, ſhe. might ſee 
herſelf in the furniture. and painted floor 
cloth, and where, the buſy ſervant, having 
placed her a chair, her queſtion, if Mr. or 

Mrs. Garnet were at home? was anſwered br 
another, —if ſhe was the pretty young lady as 
was ſo. good to miſtus when her leg Was 
broked ? becauſe, if ſhe was, maſtur and 
miſtus left order, ſhe. ſhould have the whole 
houſe, as Seren it ene in Para- 
diſe- ſtreet, 1 the garden as nic ads 


* i (23 


— Aeneas, As AE I 


ve in it till they comed back again. 


which kept her a moment filent, before ſne 
could enquire, if they had —_ in town ſince 
Mrs. Garnet's accident? ve 


Sunday, ay, and often a worky-days too, 
* _ endalleſpeQting of you: — then maſtur ſaid, 


I Vas out, for ſhe groed ſick, poor ſole, and = 
maſtur and the went to ſome doctor's out of 
netter, and chen off they ſet agen to the fame 


4 8 for” TO" n aud chen fummur 


un BEOGAR fn. 
8 make it, all as if it wur her own, * 


Roſa was affected at the declared kindneſs, 
which provided her with ſo comfortable an 
aſylum, and felt a latent ſelf· reproach for her 
want of affection for ſo conſiderate a mother, 


* Oh, bleſs your foul! Mil,” POR 
the woman, „ that they have, and miſtus 
Picke! d up purely ; and, to be ſure, there was 
brech. a fuſs about making rice puddings every 


he thoſt as ſomeat ad appened to you, and 
miſtus cried and took on; but 1 thoft as 
ſhe groed pure and ſtout again; but howſiver 
mallancholly, and fell off on her meals; and 


town, and aſter that, why ſhe wuſnt a morſel 


doctor's; for my ſhare I would not give a 


1 comed, 
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aut and our gardin comed out purely; 


'tis a 5 pretty gardin, Miſs, here, 
you may ſee it purely out of this winder, 1 
am up yearly and late at it myſelf; only had 
two days work by a gardener, all the 
ſummur; —howſiver miſtus pined to a ſkillet; 
ſo maſtur ſaid as he would go once more to 
that country doctor, a poor chip · in- porridge 


thing, I dare for to ſay; howſiver go thay 


did]; and then maſtur ſaid, as he would take 
miſtreſs a jaunting into the country to divert 
her, for, poor fole, ſhe looked like a ghoſt; 
and then, Mis, there comed a fine gentleman, 


as miſtus . ſaid vn vour ſweet- heart, and 


axed all about you.“ 
.«. About me! tl 


« As ſure as you are alive, Mig.” 16 Yeo } 


„ When was this?“ 


« Oh Lord! many's the ee * 


chen he ſent letters, ſome on em coſt a matter 

of ſevenpence, but maſtur ſaid as he wus 

welcome as flowers in May ; I do believe 
here is one on em a top on the glaſs.” 

The woman having reached the letter ; if 

| Roſa 3 declining to read it, was not a triumpm 

= , of 


«4 — . K 7—%qs7q k IJi 


225 * # 
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"temper, it was a triumph of equal merit; 


for the hand and ſeal were unqueſtionably 


Montre ville's, and her pride, if not her love, 
was gratified, at finding he had ſacrificed his 


nnr ndi 
re 


94M he polfbiley . by avs Sn: the 
om on ſome future time, have it in her 
power to clear the imputations, which a com- 
bination of ehance-and wickedneſs bad. caſt - 

on her character, and overwhelm him with 

regret for his credulity, gave a glow of plea- 
fore to her countenance, as ſhe rejected the 
offered letter, and riſing, n if the e _—_ 


have Mr. Garnet's addreſs. . 

Nothen,“ the woman — 4 7 noghl beatiore 
out of luck, for thof only yeſterday ſhe had 
a letter from miſtus, concarning bottlen the 


te, Mr. Tod, the Meerykan marchant, wanted 
to write to maſtur, from his country ouſe, a- 


top of Blackheath, and not knowing | ks, 


gu it to him; A in two or . _ 


it might be had W YR 


K Roſa the: more anna e + his cir- 
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THE B 
clude a poſſibility of receiving lic · there and 
| ſhe was as totally ignorant of the route Lady 
Gauntlet intended to WY as 'where her ſeat 

lay; all ſhe had heard was, that it was in the 
north; ſhe therefore deſired to be kindly re- 


membered to Mr. and Mrs. Garnet, and then 


recollecting the child, n # he JE 
nied them? 8 

« Oh, bleſs your fole; Miss! Abet | 
fad, as he wud: be ruinated, ſo ek at 
boarding ſchool hard- by.“ * Et 

| Roſa took the addreſs of the ſchoot; 24 | 
dough the woman earneſtly begged her to 
conſider how maſtur and miſtus wud fret; 
becauſe ſne wud not make the beſt houſe 
in Paradiſe-ſtreet, and the niceſt” gardin in 
the world her own, an offer that would not 
come every ſunſhiny day, and concluded her 
remonſtrance, ſhrewdly nodding, with“ folks 
might go furder and fare wus, ſhe ordered 
the hack to the boarding ſchool, and being 
inſtantly recognized by little Phill, diſcharged 
part of her debt of gratitude for the affection- 
ate kindneſs of the father, by careſſes and 
preſents to the child; after which ſhe returned 


Addis cuter Rodurhitbenoy al 

- poſed they were Cyclops, and that, from their 
reſidence at ſuch an out-of-the-way place, 
their heads came in contact with the feet of | 
chriſtians at the weſt end of the town. 


had fo happy a knack at laughing, in the 
proper periods of her converſation, admir- 
ing all the ſaid, and praiſing all ſhe did, that 
FB a 2 ſhe might ſteal off vs- 
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to Portman-ſquare, better both in look 120 
ſpirits, and — not leſs A+ or = 
i . excurſion. 


Mrs. Woudbe, in kick: gooc 8 wal 


intance ; ſup- 


Mr. Woudbe, not quite ſo full of wit and 


2 zelt ſaid, many a man who could buy half 
the weſt end of wa ch wee about _ 
therhithe. 


Roſa ſmiled iſh humble din d rop- 


pod in; Mrs. Woudbe, who, with all her 

predilection for high rank, was little leſs de- 
lighted to be queen of the company where 
the might top the great perſonage, had no 


ſmall number of humble friends ; and thoſe 
who now came to take their deave of her, 


ate ne dwell on 


ſubject 
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ſubjects as exhilarating,—and was up in the 
moi ning, ready dreſſed for the journey, in a 
pretty habit made by Lady Gauntler's tradeſ- 
man exactly like her own, with the Windſor 
uniform, three hours before Mrs. Woudbe 
was ſlirring, who, indeed, was not half dref- 
ſed when the Earl's coach. ge at 2 
door. 
The counteſs did not alight, han the ah 
n and on every occaſion a complete 
courtier, got out to un- glove to Mr. Woudbe, 
and hand Mrs. Woudbe into the carriage. 
The Montrevilles were remarkable for a 
certain character of countenance, which aſ- 
ſimilated in all the family portraits, and were 
_ equally\ſtriking in the living branches of the 
family; the picture, which ſo ſtruck Roſa in 
Lady Gauntlet's room, of the late earl, might 
almoſt have paſſed for the preſent earl, or his 
brother, though the latter was much inferior 
to the former in perſonal advantages but 
ſtill the reſemblance was ſtriking, and Roſa, 
who had never feen him before, viewed him 
with ſuch rivetted attention, that ſhe forgot, 
fl er Mr. 2 that he waited 
with 


\ 
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body. i — 


ſervice to her. Too much co 


logize, ſhe haſtily entered the carriage; and, 
bluſhing no leſs at her abſence of thought, 


than at the ſecret motive which occaſioned it, 
ſhrunk, with veer r into the corner of 
a 0 e ever attentive to tiquerte, 
owed very graciouſly, and announced Miſs 
Walfingharn to her lord: — his lordſhip loſt 
nothing by the concealment, under the fringed 
curtains of Roſa's fine downcaſt eyes: Ladies 
eyes, except royal ones, were no part of his 
lordſhip's admiration, {till leſs of his ſtudy; 
he b ved in a moſt civil manner, and 0 
The | 3 1 and a as os 
Jong) journeys do; after a few brilliant fallies 
from Mrs. Wouldbe, and as many ſweet 


OD 


miles from the counteſs, the former became 


ter thoughiful; Lord Gauntlet 


Jaſted un che rt el Range of horſes at-Barnet; 


a die on. 


„ and Roſa had her bock; this 


er, ** 


4 34 x - | weather 


1 
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weather, furniſhed converſation for the next 
half dozen miles, when the air had ſo good an 
effect, that the dinner formed WY _ 
of general intereſt. | 7 
At St. Alban's oy cad the younger © 
net of the family, to whom Lady 
Gauntlet introduced Mrs. Woudbe a: her 
young companioůn. 1 
Lady Louiſa, the earl's eldeſt Foyer 
had, as was mentioned in the ſecond volume, 
made an early and imprudent marriage with 
z gentleman, who, however charmed with 
her beauty; certainly did carry her young 
ladyſhip off to Scotland in purſuit of the 
neareſt roads to church preferment, for Mr. 
Brudenel was an ordained, 1 unbeneficed cler- 
87 Rande 433% 503 Mt D e ene 
Lady Gauntlet, wha! was very — to 
this daughter, forgave an offence ſhe was wiſe 
enough to acknowledge, eee from a 
miſtake of her own; for relying on the power 
of that beauty which ſhe had proved in her- 
ſelf ſo irreſiſtable, ſhe preſented her daughter 
at court, with the ſerious intention of marry- 
cs 3 . 
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„ ber to the richeſt t Duke in Enghad ne 
Te 33 | 
Marriage was not, W in chat Duke's $ 
way; and though Lady Louiſa was ſeen 
every where, admired, toaſted, and talked of, 
Mr. Brudenel happened to be the firſt man 
who ſaid any very ſoft things to her, and 
| with ſuch effed, he eaſily perſuaded her to 
| _ *accompany him to Gretna Green. L. 
- His —— were not entirely diſap- 
jointed, Lady Sauter: could command 
thoſe. Wag commanded every thing but 
money; Mr. Wenden was therefore inducted 
into two very valuable livings 3 but as he was 
obliged to begin life-on credit, and, of courſe, 
pay twice over for what he did not, as well as 
what he really did want, the Rev. Mr. Bru- 
dene and his wife Lady Louiſa, were very 
ſhabby appendages to the family of the 
lovely Counteſs, their honoured mother; and 
they afforded at the ſame time a very intereſt- 
ing ſtudy for the younger daughters, and a 
bint to herſelf 1 ber .own future conduct 
nn * 
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When the education of the ladies was 
een that is to ſay, when a Swiſs gover- 
neſs, perfectly adequate to the taſk of inſtruc- 

tion, hadidone with them, Lady Gauatler, | 
conſcious perhaps, that too cloſe an intimacy 
vith her daughters might not exactly correſ- 
pond with her wiſh to preſerve their minds 
untainted by, and even in ignorance of, the 
innocent tranſactions of her own-»buly life, 
engaged Madame Roſette, a ci-devant baro- 
neſs of high. birth, unimpeached character, 
and admired accompliſhments, partly as com- 
panion, and partly as n to her grown 
daughters. 

Madame Roſette's | family, wete among the 
firſt who deſerted their poſt at Verſailles, at 
the beginning of the diſturbance there, when 
emigration. was rather the run of faſhion than 
an act of neceſſity, and when the flying no- 
bles expected to return in triumph; and ſo 
ill provided was the Baron Roſette. for the 
events which followed, and for ever deprived 
him of his honour and fortune, that Madame 
was very ſoon in a ſituation to be thankful 
to the foundreſs of St. Cyr for an education 

that 
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that gave ber bread; while her huſband died 
of a broken heart ang the . 8 0 
in the arwy of Conde. | 
Madame Roſette was as virtuous as the 
Was noble and accompliſhed; but the hap- 
pineſs ſhe might have experienced in a 
family where the was treated with infinite 
reſpect, in the ſociety of amiable young wo- 


= 


men who loved her, was embittered by 


open repinings after the rank and fortune ſhe 
had Toft, —and every other ſentiment jaun- 
diiced by an inveterate hatred of plebeians— 

a feeling, perhaps, not unnatural in a heart 
bleeding from every. vein over the exceſſes 
committed by monſters WhO were once the 
_ bhject of her contempt; and the was not 
more tenacious of the honour and virtue of 
the young ladies under her care, than of that 
innate ſuperiority o rank which ſhe inſiſted 
could only be preſerved by keeping inferiors 
at an awful diſtance —a leſſon to which, not 
only the miſeries Madame Roſette deplored, 
but the diſcontented poverty of their own 

ſiſter, pining inceſfantly for the ſplendor 
mne had loſt, gave both weight and autho- 
: m_ Ms. 
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Mrs. Wobdbe" 8 face, Madame declared, 
| reminded her of the poiſſardes who made up 
the dreadful cavalcade from Paris to Ver- 
ſailles, which drove her from France; there 
was not a trait in her countenance which was 
not eminently vulgar, and her demeanour 
was ſo perfectly bourgeoiſe, that it was with 
infinite pain ſhe bore to ſit in her company. 
Could, then, the humble companion of a 
woman, ſo obnoxious and contemptible, be 
4 honoured with the notice of Madame Roſette 
or her fair pupils? No the thing was im- 
poſſible; and though the young ladies im- 
mediately diſcovered an intereſting candour 
in Roſa's countenance and though Madame 
acknowledged, that, if her ſituation and con- 
neckions did not prove the direct contrary, 

ſhe would, from the air of gentility 1 in every 

feature of her fine face, and every movement 
of her graceful perſon, have been ready to 
give her credit for as good blood as flowed in 
the veins of her pupils, or even her own; yet 
the bar between their rank and hers was inſur- 
mountable, ; were ber r reſpeRtul” e 
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were returned with civilicies no eg cold than : 


formal. 


. e 
ſupercilious notice of little minds to be mor. 
8 [ tified at flights, evidently levelled at her cir. | 
_ -cumſtances; but ſhe could not help feeling 


ing to the ſame place, and living under the 


dame roof with young women of her own 
age, in whoſe open looks ſhe read candour 
and good-humour, without hope of being 


admitted to their little parties ; and ſhe fat 
down by Mrs. Woudbe, viſibly diſconcerted. 


The major, or, as he was called by his mo- 
ther, Lord Charles, was curſed hungry ; but 
S he muſt, nevertheleſs, ſee how his dogs fared 
before he would eat himſelf; but Lord Del- 
worth inſtantly recollected the incident at 
Mushroom - Place, and the face, which was 
indeed formed to make a laſting impreſſion 


where it was once ſeen with intereſt. Nothing 


At that time too much in wine to remember 
any Tug? the young ladies had merely fol- 
lowed 


was leſs likely to be remembered by the earl 
than a fine ſet of features; the major was 


: ; 1 
r r r r * 
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lowed their mother into che cating-parlour ; 
and as nothing could, 3 in their opinion, be 
more diſagreeably inſipid than the two pretty 
daughters of Sir Solotnon Muſhroom, they 
had conſined their attention to a ſmall talk 
between themſelves, without having their 
_ euriofity excited by the diſtreſs of the Coun- 
teſs of Lowder, and ſtill leſs, by the inſignifi- 


cant being who was the innocent cauſe of it; 
| fo it was only by Lord Delworth Roſa was 


recogniſed. By Jo 
This young man, ha 2 reſpe&t { 
for his mother was not cerlainly the lefs for 
obſerving the adroitneſs and ſucceſs with 
which ſhe managed the intereſt of her family, | 
and preſerved that ſuperiority of beauty and f 
attraction above all her compeers, which was 
the beſt earneſt of her continued power, did 
not think it proper to diſ-· arrange any plan . 
ſhe might have formed by the diſcovery he 
had made; and if the fine creature had come 
into the family by accident, opportunities 
enough would occur at Delworth for improv- { 
ing recollection | into o intimacy. 
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Lord: Delworth was a young man; fimout | 


"% 10 or no active . nor acculed of any ver 
vices: it could not happen that 
-a law- ſuit, in which he was fo immediately 
_ - Intereſted, and which was of ſuch importance 
to his family, could be a ſecret to him; but 
- ſuch was his experience of the management of 
nis mother, and ſuch his confidence in the eaſe 
and cheerfulneſs of her demeanour, that he 
did not burthen the happy equanimity of hi: 
temper with anticipation of apprehended evil 
when he was ſo near the poſſeſſion of certain 
good; for, was he not to be married to a fine 
girl with eighty thouſand pounds! was he not 
to touch near half of that ſum himſelf! and 
If the heart of his bride was ſet on a coronet A 
- the would never wear, if her ſettlements were 
making on an eſtate ſhe would not enjoy, 
would her diſappointments unmarry her? or 
kecall that part of her fortune which he had 
Aeſtined to ag ſcattered half « over London; 
Certainhy x not. 8 [ 
Bolore the Aae badge d this « digreſiion 
ſhme begs leave to hint to thoſe ignorant people, 


ho are of opinion that, at leaſt in the mo- 


b =_ > 2 
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mentous * of his eſtate ah family, 
Lord Gauntlet's name ſhould ſometimes be 
3 mentioned ;z—ſuch a huſband as his lordſhip | 

is on no occaſion otherwiſe neceſſary to the 
arrangement of ſuch wives as her ladyſhip, 

than to ſtand forth her champion in any dirty 
buſineſs in which her character or intereſt 
may be involved; in which caſe, he will be 
9 handed down. to poſterity, v with all the diſtinc- 
tion he deſerves. : 

The firſt repaſt being ended, the family ar and 
ite, conſiſting of the Earl and Counteſs, with 
Mrs. Woudbe and Roſa, in the poſt-coach— 
the young ladies, Madame Roſette, and a fe- 
male domeſtic in the landau the Counteſs and 
Mrs. Woudbe's woman, with Lord Gauntlet's 


| valet; in Mrs. Woudbe's chaiſe—Lord Del- 


worth and the major in the former's chaiſe 
their two valets and the major's dogs in 
Lord Gauntlet's chaiſe—two other female 
ſervants and a man- cook in a hack · chaiſe 

and a ſuitable number of out- riders pro- 
ceeded on their journey; and as the Coua- 
teſs neyer loſt a moment of time, got into 
the i inn, where they ſlept, ſo late, that, after 


vol. 3 I „ 


- 
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- very fight repaſt, en Mr were © glad o 
n 8 


And thus, with very little variatiön except 


what fine roads and beautiful proſpects 

afforded, the long journey was accompliſhed; 
which gave Roſa leiſure to compare her 
firſt excurſion to the north in a humble hack- 


chaiſe, with a man of honour, ſenſe, and 


3 urbanity, without a ſingle attendant, or the 
cavalcade which, though it attracts all the 
eyes, bows, courteſies, tumbling beggars, and 


barking curs of every village from London 

to Cumberland, left on her mind 2 decided 

preference of comfort to ſhow, 
The firſt glance of Delworth Houſe, 555 


ever, compenſated for the inſipidity of the 


companions of her journey; for, impoſſible 
as it may ſeem, even the Counteſs either v was 


or affected to ſleep half the way. 


It was evening when they paſſed the por- 
ter's lodge. The rays of the departing ſun 
ſet in a fine clouded ſky over luſtre-brown 
turrets, which roſe in majeſtic grandeur on the 
brow of an eminence; at the foot of another 


Eminence conſiderabl y _— clothed. with. 
6 ; (iT of recs, 
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trees, whoſe; waving Gags exhibited the 
countleſs ſhades of that univerſal tint with 


| which nature decks her favourite ſcenes. © 


The road, which was circular, led by ſepa- 


rate aſcents through fine plantations of noble 
trees to a flat in front of the magnificent 
building; in the centre of which was a large 
ſheet of water; on its clear boſom a. bighly- 


ornamented veſſel, with ſtreamers waving in 
the wind, rode at anchor, from which a band 
of ſuch rural muſic as the neighbouring village 
afforded, with two French-horns and a flute 
from among the earl's domeſtics, "greeted 


the arrival of their lord; the revibrating 
| ſtrains of the muſic, ſimple as they were; 
the extenſive view on all ſides many miles 
over the adjacent, luxuriant, well- cultivated 
country; the profuſion of fine flowers, and 
flowering ſhrubs, in high ſcent and in bloom; 
the Gothic ſplendor of the fine houſe they 

were approaching, whicn, though it ſpoke 
the taſte of other days, was in the higheſt 
order and neatneſs, ſtruck Roſa: with fuch 


enthuſiaſtic! admiration, that ſhe exclaimed, - 


| OY the hand of the Counteſs, and preſſing 
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vently to her lips, „This is ſurely a 
repoſe for the happy favourites of heaven.” 
The earl gave the firſt ſymptom of feel- 
ing he had betrayed for five long days, in a 
deep ſigh, and Lady Gauntlet looked grave; 
but Mrs. Woudbe proteſted, if Mr. Woudbe 
could move the Dorſerſhire houſe to ſuch a 
ſpot as that before her, ſhe really believed ſhe 
could live in it three months at a time! 
* TE earl again ſighed as the carriage ſtop- 
ped. The domeſtics lined the ſpacious hall, 
th Wah which Lady Gauntlet led the way 
into a drawing room, with Gothic bow win- 
dos, from which it appeared as impoſſible 
to limit, as to ſatiate the eye, —ſuch was the en- 
chanting beauty of the view it commanded. 
e Heaven!” exclaimed Mrs. Woudbe, 
de hat a grand old building ſtands on the 
level of that fine park ! ] declare it would 
make A charming frontiſpiece for the Grim 
| Abbeſs, ot Det Nun. of St. „ ot 


_ 
0 And the ſcenery?” ſaid Roſa, wich viva- 


| hy what infinitely finer flights might 
anc" 4 take from what you now ſee, madam, 
hs 8 than 
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than any you could glean from rambling 
round your ſeat in Dorſetſhire; and how 

much more venerable and ſolemn are the 
woods near this charming place than thoſe 
you were ſo attached to there.“ 
e As to that, Miſs Walſingham,” anſwered 
Mrs. Woudbe, „I have altered my plan 
ſince I ſtudied the horrors of my huſband's 
woods in Dorſetſhire; and if I had not made 
up my mind to deſcription of beauties and 
horrors, which eye never ſaw, nor cars ever 
heard, merely becaufe none of thoſe horrid 
low creatures who write for bread ſhall pre- 
ſume to ſay I copy them, I muſt own that 
this place exceeds any thing I ever ſaw; and 
if a good thunder-ſtorm . would but flaſh 
' through'the trees, and tear up a few of them 
by the root; and if, as I ſaid before, I was 
not refolved never to ſet my name to any 
thing natural——Pray, Lady Gauntlet, is 
that the ſea vonder * 1 took * a — A 
cloud? ES | 
«An arm of it,” IP the cn 
* which waſes the baſe of the rocks you _ 
beyond the caſtle.” _ 
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0 Coffee, tea; ices; lemonade, and fruits, \ were : 
Þ en! after which the earl retired to his 
Hbrary, his elder ſon to the ſtables, the 
younger to the kennel, and the ladies to their 
— with Madame Roſette, 0 
„Well, Lady Gauntlet,” cried Mrs. 
Moudbe, looking through her eye-glaſs out 
of the window, “ this is really an evenly 
— 7 os om tiatgg ts | 
1 give you joy inf Waben then,” tered | 
the lady, with an expreſſion of countenance 
Roſa could not underſtand. WF 
Thank ye, dear Counteſs,” PE Mrs. 
Woudbe, half courteſying, with the ſame 
"myſterious expreſſion. © But pray tell me 
what fine old caſtle that is ? 
PDenningcourt — Lord „„. 
> e reſidence. The elegant, expenſive, 


ſtill handſome Lord Denningcourt, they ſay, 


reſides in a corner of that old building, bare 
as it was left * the late lord of even neceſ- 

a faries,” „ 
As great a brute : as his ſon,” 1 
2 Mrs. Woudbe—“ J bated the one, and 1 0 
N me _-.” | 
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o He certainly always had an odd habit of 
overlooking; — but (and the Counteſs 
ſmiled at Roſ#) you ſee how he is puniſhed. 
That fine ſeat, which overlooks him, on the 
riſe at the further extremity of the park, is 
the jointure-houſe, new built from the founda- 
tion, furniſhed, and ornamented at an immenſe 


expence by the angry papa of the preſent 


earl for his widow; and the beſt of the buſi- 


nels is, ſhe is, after all, but tenant for lifez | 


for the jointure-houſe muſt go to the next 
dowager, whoever the may be, and the whole 
of the eſtate is bound to the repairs of the 
deſerted caſtle. See how, like a proud minion, 
yon new houſe ſeems to ſoar above the deſerted 
favourite. All that was worth removing, the 
actual heir looms excepted, have been car- 
ried to the jointure houſe, where, at her 
huſband's laſt requeſt, the ungen nn . 
bg 7 | 
* Well, * end Mrs. Woudbe, ir 
muſt be vaſtly pleaſant to have ſuch faſhion- 
able neighbours—you viſit, to be ſure? ?? 
"I oe do not. n n. 
court . 
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Is the ſtrangeſt woman in — world, and N 
the rudeſt roo.” 0 
1 eee 
80 J can't wonder your ladythip 998 
not let her in. I aſſure you I ſhall exactly 
follow that is, I never deſign to viſit her. 
Only think how infolent ſhe treated me after 
1 fent the tickets to her niece—a - vulgar 
thing! with her Scotch brogue— never 
opened her doors to- me; but TY ever 4 give 
another maſquerade——” h 
2 «You will manage better,” ald che Coun- 
teſs, with a dimpled ſmile. | 
And pray what town is that beyond py 
0 aſked Mrs. Woudbe. | 
only a village=Denningeourt. 
2 he buildings you ſee, which gives it ſo im- 
portant an appearance, are an alms-houſe for 
poor women, an hoſpital for the village in- 
3 nm, a 5 ſchool, and an infant nur-" 
. — pray, my tink ma; as Roſe, 
| with energy, who was ſo _ as to think. 
| of all "une oP * > muted 


3 4 1 
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00 One whom, though I do not love, I 
reſpect, Miſs We is che Coun- 
teſs of Denningcourt. 5 
«, Ah, madam! did the not wells merit 
that her own dome ſhould. riſe ſuperior. to 
the old caſtle?” 
« She is, 1 —_ 3 aid Mrs. Woudbe, 
« the moſt ridiculous creature in the world, 
Very handſome, no doubt; but ſo quiziſh 1 
proud! and ſo ſtateiy b eds 
„She was, the 1 coolly faid, 
te daughter and ſiſter to a duke.” 
This ſilenced Mrs. Woudbe about Lady 
eee for who reſpected dukes and 
_ duke's relations more than her. org; 
“And pray what Place i is that, ſhe ated 
c on the left?” | 
That, Lady Gauntlet 3 aid, was 
Delworth: Lord Gauntlet and herſelf were 
little in the country; their duty and inclina- 
tion detained them elſe where; where, if they 
did not build charity- houſes, ſhe W FR 
vere at (ew poſt. 


/ 
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As there were no other very near neigh- | 


7 am faſhionable enough to intereſt Mrs. 
„ Woudbe, and as the ſeveral villages 1 in ſight, 935 


from the eminence on which they ſtood, were 


merely cluſters of houſes with a ſteeple, Mrs. 


Woudbe had already ſeen enough of the 


| 1 charming pProſpect, when the ſupper- bell 


rung. The meal was elegant, and well ſerved; 


Lady Gauntlet all herſelf; Mrs. Woudbe, 


who was much devoted to the gratifications 


* 


the table, paid it due reſpect; Lord 
Gauntlet was thoughtful; Lord Delworth 


chatty; the major, or Lord Charles, noiſy; 
the young ladies reſerved; Madame Roſette 
ſilent; and Roſa, as ſhe was ſtill bleſſed witn 

- the particular notice of her nent * 
with every thing. 


1 be next day, that moſt delightful viſor : 


4 which, can be received at aeountry ſeat, the poſt, 
arrived: it brought letters for every part of 
8 family, Mes. Woudbe and her humble 


2panion Ekcepted. | e Bleſſed" are they 


who expe& nothing: By that rule Roſa 


Was 


* 
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was much the happier of the two, for ſne 
could not be diſappointed; now Mrs. Woudbe 
was, and retired, in very ill humour, t to write 
to her natural brother.. 5 
Delworth Houſe abounded in all 1 of 
magnificence: the beds were down; the car- 
pets pourtrayed all the beauty of colour; the 
furniture was grand; the mirrors ſuch, and ſo 
judiciouſly diſpoſed, as to reflect every beauty 
of ſituation as well as perſon ; the ſide- 
boards were-richly and taſtefully decorated; 
the table ſerved with a profuſion of delica- 
cies, and the ſervants numerous and atten- 
tive; no form was obſerved, but every body 
left to the amuſements of their own fancy; 
books, muſic, and inſtruments; tables ſtored 
with implements for drawing; ſaddle horſes 
and carriages,, were at their command; in 
ſhort, there was nothing to wiſh for, but that 
placid content in the hoſt, which is the moſt " 
flattering earneſt of welcome to * . 
and this there was not. 
Il, inſtead of leaving his bur to a PEI 
and ſigning his accounts without examining a 


16 
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ſingle voucher, Lord: Gauntlet had paid as 
much ee to pounds, ſhillings, and 


pence, as his friend Sir Solomon Muſhroom; 
he could not have been more ge 
fixed to the ſecretary in his library, . 

The counteſs was alfo juſt now vaſtly 


her ſon's wedding, but almoſt daily expreſſes 


| taken vp: ſhe had not only to diſplay her 
| fine taſte in the ornamental preparations for 


to read and to anſwer— for Lady Gauntlet's | 


correſpondence was too facred to > be carried 
on in the common wax. 


Mrs. Woudbe - was miſerable, for. * 


en natural brother was ſtill a defaulter in 


letter writing; her huſband, indeed, was 


tt.olerably attentive, and her daughter ſome- 
times wrote to her; but ſo inadequate were 


. thoſe proofs of attention from them to ſooth 
the raping tempeſt in her boſom, that all 
Roſa's efforts to amuſe or conſole her were 


to no effect; vainly ſhe reminded her of her 


reſolution to go on with the Grim Abbeſs, or 
Dumb Nun of St. Bog-and-moat : Mrs. 
Woudbe's am as far as reſpected 
W writing 


— 
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writing, was over, or rather not begun; 
altho' if her own feelings had been at that 
moment committed to paper, her reality 
would have outdone the beſt barer = 
of the age. 55 
Lord Delworth, nts; bis 
approaching nuptials, choſe to level a few 
ſighs and tender glances at Roſa ; the 
major too, having nothing elſe to amuſe bim, 
diverted his ſiſters with the hiſtory of his 
ſufferings, being, he declared, curſedly in | 
love with that ſtrange girl, Miſs Walſing- 
ham; fo that, had not the winning affability 
of Roſa's manners, her accompliſhments, and 
| fine underſtanding triumphed over the mean- 
neſs of her birth and ſituation, which even 
her beloved patroneſs did not conceal, ſhe muſt 
have been as nervous as the moſt faſhion- 
able and inſipid patient on Dr. Farquhar's 
lit: but as Delworth really had all thoſe 
delightful reſources which Lady Gauntlet 
deſcribed to be found-at Mr, Woudbe's ; as 
beſides ſhe was at liberty to take her morn- 
ing and evening rambles in the pleaſant 
woods and fields ; and, as above all, ſhe had 
PE 330 
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juſt now proof of the continued regard of 
her patroneſs, in a meſſage from that lady 
by her woman, requeſting her to be in her 
drefling-room at eight the next morning, 
this chapter leaves our heroine as happy 
as any heroine ought to be, when there 
remains a long volume and a half of her hiſ- 
4 wy to __ written. | 
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CHAP: V. 


Amid the roſes fierce Repentance rears 
| „ Her Tons f 


bs according to Led Shafiſbury, the moſt 
natural beauty in the world be honeſty and 


moral truth, Rofa muſt have had great ad- 
vantages over Lady Gauntlet, when ↄverjoyed 
to obey her ſummons to the firſt tete- a- tete 
ſhe had been honoured with at Delworth, 


and dreſſed with an exactitude of elegance, 


more in compliment to her patroneſs, than 


to gratif/y female vanity, ſhe appeared before 


her in a ſmall dreſſing room, commanding a 


ſtill more charming view chan the drawing: 


room below it. FF 


The counteſs was Aang 15 the ie | 
4 hey head penſively — on her white hand; 
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and though her fine face was over pread by a 


5 ; thoughtful caſt, received Roſa very graciouſly; 
and as it was hardly poſſible to behold the 


charming and variegated ſcene before them, 


without admiration, even though it were a 
common object, aſked her opinion of the 


queſtioned her of the rambles ſhe took, the 
walks ſhe preferred, and at length, “ it has 
happened, Miſs Walſingham,” ſaid ſhe, © that 
having expreſsly brought you into the country 
for air and exerciſe, I have kept. you to the 
letter of my invitation ; air you cannot help 
having, and I am glad to hear you | have taken 


exerciſe, but as to company, — come, own the 

truth, have you not thought us very dull? — 
Mrs. Woudbe, poor Mrs. Woudbe ] I hope 
ſhe will forgive me, but her trouble is 


amuling : She, I find, ſhuts herſelf up in all 
the high ſpirit of tragedy, and you cannot 


offer a ſyllable ſhe will accept in mitigation 
of her deſpair... Well, as I expect ſhe muſt 


be worſe before ſhe can be better, we ſay 
nothing of her but my daughters, how 
mall we excuſe the reſerve they have ſhewn 
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to ſo good a young perſon 2 J am afraid there 
is a little envy at bottom.“ 

Envy !” exclaimed Roſa,” © dear ma- 
dam, what have I done to merit ſo ſevere a 
reproof ? Envy me! Your daughters, ſo good, 
ſo lovely, ſo amiable and ſo happy, envy a 
poor-outcaſt like me ! Ah * I ſee * 
have loſt your eſteem.” - 

« Nay, Miſs Wilfingham, you wrong 20 Fi 

and yourſelf; but how will you account for 


the reſerve I alluded MS. 2 1 


« Account for it! there can bs no , diff 

culty in that; can you imagine, madam, that, 

elated as I certainly am by your goodneſs, 

and the condeſcenſion of your conduct to a : 

| creature who owes you every thing, 1- for- 
get how ſmall my own claims to dach diſ- 

| fnftion-are f or that! 9 287 l ae 


* 


6e * Reach at ſtars becauſe they ſhine on me 3" | 
$ x 
and am fo giddy with the happineſs, as not to 
be ſenſible of the i importance of ſubordination; 
in all ranks of ſociety? could I preſume to 
leſſen the diſtance Providence has placed be- 
. nobility and 82 ? and could I, in 


ext * | 
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| . forget the reſpect PIPE from the 
child of charity to the daughters of Lord 
Gauntlet, of. my benefactreſs? Indeed, ma- 
ö dam, you know not how you wound me.“ 
Lady Gauntlet pauſed.——< Really my 
4 ſaid ſhe, I can only fay, thoſe who 
do not envy, muſt, I think, love you and 
my ſons, what do you ſay of , be. 
1 have Ser?” 
Roſa coloured rather too W for a 
ew but Lady Gauntlet made the amende 
3 honorable. | 
e Miſs Walfingham,” aid a ng her 
wins; «T have devoted an hour this morning 
to chat with you. —Let me aſk, do you not 
know my family name ?” . | 
Strange as it may appear, Roſa did not.— 
She had never happened to hear them called 
Montreville, and really concluded the family 
name was Gauntlet. 
e It is odd enough, ®, kid her ladyſhip 
«you ſhould live with us ſo long, and not 


* know we bear the name of Montreville.“ 


Roſa's aſtoniſhment is not to be expreſſed; 
E Montreville !“ ſhe repeated, hardly daring 


to 3 Montrerille * ET. # 
cc Even 


— 
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e Even ſo.Vou are ſurpriſed; but what 
will you be, when I tell you we are related, 
nearly related to the Montreville you love; 7 
nay," it is him who is our adverſary. in the 
law-ſuit, of which you have heard—him Who 
deprives us of our title and eſtate,” 

If any thing could add to the amazement 
of Roſa at this moment, it was the eaſy and 

collected manner Lady Gauntlet ſpoke of an 

event ſo important and diſtreſſing; but ſuch 
vas the exalted opinion ſhe cheriſhed of the 

wiſdom and. rectitude of her mind, which 
alone ſhe thought could inſpire fortitude on 

ſo trying an occaſion, that it raiſed her till 
nearer the perfection which converts mere 
_ mortals into angels — but Montreville! the 
cruel Montreville ! ah, if he knew the woman 

he fo diſtreſſed ! whoſe children he deprived 
of the inheritance, to which they, at leaſt 
thought, they were rightful heirs. 

« I fee,” continued the countefs, « the ſhare 
you take in my concerns; but I have a vo- 
lume to ſay to you, and we ſhall not be long 
alone: If you conſider Mr. Montreville, I 

might, indeed, call him Lord Gauntlet, ſinee 
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was impoſſible... 


a few days will declare him ſuch ; but if you 


_ conſider him as my enemy, it will prepare you 
for an elucidation of his character you cannot 


ſuſpect. I ſpeak to you at preſent in confi 
dence: Lord Gauntlet and I refign a title we 


| ſhould never have poſſeſſed, had we known 
of this young man's exiſtence ; if you ever 


converſe with him on the ſubject, have ay 
——— to tell him ſo.f 
Roſa converſe with him! with 198 


8 ſhe who had been ſo anxious to 


eſcape from explanations with reſpect to her- 
ſelf, when he was * Mr. ——; hos * 


„ Tia unlikely,” ſaid the 3 te nat 
impoſſible. My daughters are amiable, their 
_ accompliſhments are more ſne wy, but more 
ſuperficial, than yours their eldeſt ſiſter 


matried ſo /prepoſterouſly, when ſhe might 
have choſen among the firſt, that I will never 
riſk the fame misfortune by the ſame error, 
which was bringing her too early forward; 
they are equally ignorant of the predicament 
in which we ſtand, and of my certain and 


* ae rde * r 
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Roſa's face brightened .—Reſource! happy 
ej certain “ Ah my dear protectreſs, 1 
cried the, © how you conſole, how you re- 
lieve me.” ee | 
« You muſt remember; however, I PR 
in confidence—My ſon, Lord Delwarth, is 
going to marry can you gueſs to whom ?— 
no, you would never ſuſpect—it is the niece 
of chat ſordid traitor Sir Solomon Muſhroom. 
Do you com prehend— can you conceive, the 
pang I inflict on myſelf, in Siving 50 15 a 
viſe from ſuch a ſtock ? O89 | 
c Terrible!“ replied Roſa; LY it mit boi 
terrible.” 

« Yes,” and the counteſs's PIR retained 
nothing of their faſcinating ſweetneſs, < you 
was concerned about the law-ſuit ; that IT diſ- 
dain; but to ally my favourite ſon toa wretch 
who 1 is true to nothing!“ 

« Oh my dear patroneſs,” cried Roſa, 
weeping, © how I regret the hard: We 
for ſuch J fear it is.“ ' 
_« Neceſſity ! you are right—it 3 is cs 3 the 
world will meddle; and there is but one ching 
that Gnas its ſeverity, and that is—” 

l lk We ee IT Innocence,” 
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verbs Innocence interrupted Roſa, eageih; 
ce 4 nnocence, conſcious innocence, the only 


e that will ſubdue unjuſt cenſure,” 


cc Tnnocence ! !”” replied the counteſs ſcorn. 


| el, ee innocence may poſlibly do a vaſt deal 
in your ſphere ; in mine it is of ſmall eſtima- 


tion; I muſt look down on my enemies; my 


retinue muſt be augmented ; my eſtabliſhment 
more ſplendid; 3 my jewels more brilliant; 
and my equipage more ſuperb ; my carriage 


muſt be, not indeed leſs winning to my infe- 
riors, but more haughty to my equals, and 
less obliging to my ſuperiors. Innocence 
how would innocence, unſupported by power 
or fortune, ftand before the Woudbes and 
Muſhrooms of this age. The power I have, 
and the fortune I wil have. Sir Solomon 


Muſhroom has been my creature; his fortune 


was amaſſed under my protection; and yet 


5 the ingrate would have facrificed me and mine 


to the caprice of his. low borg relation ;— 


but, — and Lady Gauntlet's dove-like eyes 


ſtruck the fire of a hyena; her voice was 
raiſed; her teeth gnaſhed, as ſhe-uttered in 


| a raiſed voice—* but I will be revenged ! I 
will make his pride feed mine; the riches he 


„ R — N as mam. i 


| THE/BEGGAR" GIRL. 191 


1 gained by my influence, ſhall be devoted 
to ne! Ves, I will be amply revenged!”, 


Where now was the ſoul-ſubduing wild bs 
- of the never- fading beauty? where, in- 


deed, the beauty itſelf? The' firſt, at this mo- 
ment, ſwallowed up in revenge; the laſt, de- 
formed by paſſion and though her pliant 


features inſtantly reſumed the ſmiling placi- 


dity which ſo well became them, Roſa was 
_ transfixed with ſurpriſe ; and an expreſs ar- 


riving on that inſtant, her ladyſhip inſtantly 


left her, ſpeechleſs and confounded. _ 
Good heavens ! had not her ſenſes miſled 


ber? had ſhe heard, had ſhe ſeen, did the 


underſtand right ? was it the gentle, the ami- 


able, the conciliating angel, to whom ſhe had 


looked up with veneration and reſpect? or 
was it a proud, irritated,” implacable virago ? 
was it, could it. be Lady Gauntlet, who pre- 


ferred money to innocence ? Money !—was 


money, or any of the baſe uſes to which ill 


people put it, to be held in competition with 
ſuch a treaſure as conſcious innocence ? and 
could Lady Gauntler make ſuch a preference 

vithout ard herſelf non ? the feared the 
_ - ſeverity. 
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good, as the c 
Muſhroom? yes, him the counteſs accuſed; 


| and is mien then hold the firſt of human 
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. ſeverity of ths world; the world ſhe EF b 
well, and held in ſuch contempt ! and was 
Neu 8 oO ſſib 
wied: N nd if 4 he did fear it, if more, if ſhe 
£ was conſcious of deſerving it, did not that 


le ſhe could have ſo acted as to 
able a being as herſelf de- 


imply that Montreville, her adverſary, was 


- 1 injured party; and if * Oh! cried 


my ogy, W 0k . 


PRs, 4 
x... 


Ny "PB how 3 it is, , and how reviving | 
« To the ſpirits of juſt men long oppreſſed, 5 
f « When God, i into the hands ok their COTS... | 


| "«1] Puts invincible might, 


«To . the Ly of the earth, 
— = the oppreſſer." . 


Vet hats. ade: Gauntler a not be 
this eee. No, the reſentment that fo 
r out of her amiable ſelf, was 


1 thoſe who had implicated her, and 


her children in their guilt; and who was ſo 


likely to wrong the orphan, and injure the 
old blooded Sir Solomon 


felicities 
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felichtiger ſo cheap? why not rather glory v but! 
5 herown ſelf-acquittal-: P34 by furs Bus in 
Thus fluctuating between the guilty or 
not guilty, alternately acquitting-t theicountels,: b 
and offering a ſecret prayer for Montueville, 
ſhe continued till ſummoned to the breakfaſt-" 
room After Which, the counteſs having 
diſpatched her private buſineſs, the family 
and — were ſummoned to attend her 
general inſpection of mn. oy: 
grand wedding 
Variegated ee a eden | 
lookdilke-nimiblc,umed) painted canvaſs to look 
like clouds, did not diyert Roſa's mind from 
the ſcene that ſo recently ſurpriſed her; and 
the penetrating counteſs en not ne 
ſhe had racher over acted her part. 
Mrs. Woudbe was as little ee 155 
amaſed: her mind was in a chaos; ſhe 
anſwered no for yes, and yes for no; and her 
little fat body was fo much overbalanced by 
the weight of her mind, that as ſoon as ſhe 
had walked through the litter, nenn 
Roſa, and etire to her chamber. A 
There, to the aſtoniſhment of es Rags Ty 
e ANG e e 1 forth 2 
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her hands, beat her boſom, tore 


hab og and acted the deſpairing fury, even 


more | » ng _ bers TER W _ 
— was not more aſtoniſhed | ck a 
me was ſorry to ſee the poor 
gonies; but as it was impoſſible for her to un- 
derſtand how the neglect of a natural brother 
_ produce ſuch. abſolute deſolation, ſhe 
pply conſolation applicable to any 
les 5 evil, and therefore ſat a 


ſilent witneſs of the extravagance of rage, 


and the laſfitude of deſpair, till the dinner- 
hour —when Mrs. Woudbe pleading indiſ- 

poſition; A chirken was ſent up, which Woke 
_ parcooks! jon Bie a5imios ans 


Lady ae om table hits the: — 


doeſe rt Was removed to viſit her afflicted gueſt, 
and dropped many hints, no doubt, by way 
of conſolation, which were apparently as ill 
received by her to whom it was — as 
ubiltolligible ro Roſa. en e 0 e 
Mrs. Woudbe, to Wieden aciinnt ion 


ere _— Gaur Ir 


0 ; and her: chip, — 5 
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Roſa to walk once more through che' im- 
ents, —ſhe followed in ſilence. | 
| The film, which the ſtudied and long- prac- 
tiſed deceit of the artful counteſs had thrown 
over our heroine's native quickneſs of per- 
ception, began to clear: ſhe now ſaw the ſame 
ſweet ſmile, ſoft voice, and inſinuating ſuavity 
of manner which had faſcinated her, directed 
indiſcriminately to all. The common work= 
men had their ſugar ; their maſters, plumbs. 
The ſenſibility and benevolence, fo admirable - - 
as the ſpontaneous effuſions of the heart, 
reduced to a ſyſtem of policy, were diſguſt= 
ing as well as dangerous. While thus oceu- 
picd in obſervation and refle&ion ſhe followed 
the graceful ſtep of her ſhe fo lately con- 
ſidered as the firſt of women; the ſudden 
arrival of Lady Louiſa and Mr. Brudenel 
was announced, and, in the ſame inſtant, all 
the ſiſters, Lord Delworth, and Mr. Brudenel 
appeared, coming to their mother. Roſa's 
inſignificance was never productive of more 
agreeable conſequences, as ſhe was left among 
the fete · makers to her own thoughts. in 
* hough the evening was. very fine, aſter a 
v" dur, day, the wind was riſing, and the _ 
| * 2öͥäͥ ˙»ꝛ )vꝙ ß 
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gardener foretold. a ſtorm, but aſſured her ſhe 
might take. her ramble, * that the weather 
would not change till night. 
She accordingly took a new path mh 
| * wood; ſometimes muſing on the events 
of the laſt day; ſometimes recurring to the 
paſt occurrences of her own life; ſometimes 
pitying, at others wondering at Mrs. Woud- 
be; and oftener, as well as longer, dwelling on 
that ſplendour and thoſe honours which would 


ER ſo well become the elegant Montreville, ſhe 


found: herſelf at the extremity of Delworth 
woads, and in the exact 2008; of Denning- 
+ court caſtle. ? 
There was 33 extremely awful 
in the ſolemnity and grandeur of this vener- 
ahle pile of building, ſilent and almoſt 
| uninhabited as it appeared; ſhe made an 
involuntary pauſe, but ſeeing a tall gentle- 
man- looking man pals the ponderous gates, 
with a book in his hand, ſhe haſtily turned 
to another path. 0 
An interview with Lord ee was 
by no means her wiſh, though ſhe felt a curi- 
.. Oolity to view every front of the antique caſtle 


to which chance had directed her ambula- 
tion: „ 


* 
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don: hk this. view. ſhe took a circular 
beaten path, which, inſtead of leading to the 
other front of the caſtle, brought her between 7 
a ridge of rocks to a fide of the ſea,” where 
ſhe fat down, contemplating the gran- 
deur of the ſcene, not warned even by 
te laſt rays of the ſetting ſun of the hour, 
till the great clock of the caſtle ſtruck nine, 
when, recollecting that ſhe muſt be a con- 
ſiderable diſtance from home, ſhe took the 
path back; but, with all the ſpeed ſhe-could 
make, the eyening-ſhut 3 in ſo faſt, as the wind 
continued to riſe, that, by the time ſhe reached 


the caſtle, objects were ſcarce diſcernable. he 


As, however, ſhe thought herſelf certain of 
finding the way, and as bad people about the 
roads were ſeldom heard of in that remote 
ſituation, ſhe went on as faſt as poſſible, ſome- 
times even running, till her ſpeed was arreſted 
by the found of human voices; and ſhe preſent- 
ly heard Lord Denningcourt himſelf nn 
another perſon to Del wort. 
Das ſtepped a few paces out of cha _ 
while his lordſhip paſſed, to the caſtle, with- 

out t noticing her; and then, regaining the 
| e paths 


FX 
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path, refumed her former ſpeed, intending te 
join the perſon, whoever ir might be, going to 
Y Delworth; but in the moment when ſhe could 
Perceive his ſhade before her, recollecting there 
was near two miles to go, moſt of it through 
a wood, and as ſhe now ſaw the perſon ſhe 
was fo eager to join, was a man, her beart 
failed; ſhe ſtopped ſuddenly, and, to her ter- 
ror and ſurpriſe, a voice cried; < Halt!” 
the ſaw the ee deſaes n ſtop, and 


8 r 
5 7 2 5 Id; 10 _ 1 1 Ef 82 
% 2 7 * K — 
> * bo *% 


men ſhea days whenT loſt one ſhaft, 
ie th fellow of the felf fame flight, | 
| E Thefelf ſame wigs and——" 


. 
1 'Rofa ſhricked with j joy: it was PRE or 
ne friend John Brown. She felt not the 
ground, over which ſhe almoſt flew, till claſ- 
8 ped i in his honeſt arms. 

John accidentally met : Lord Denningcourt 
a5: he was coming from the caſtle, which he 
had miſtaken for Delworth Houſe, and, igno- 
rant of his quality, bluntly afked the neareſt 
way to Delworth; but notwithſtanding ws 1 

r was Ty: explicit Joh ohn had no 
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ſooner reached a croſs path, than he entirely 
fogot the one he was directed to take. 
There is,” ſaid John, flipping the boni 
containing his wardrobe off the end of his 
oaken ſtick, which, having firſt fixed it Tow 
Te) he ler fall, 782 | 


« There i is a Divinity 1 98 bete, Ho f 4 
40 Rough hew them bow we will.” 1 3 ; 


As he was in the act of i turning to the 
path where the ſtick pointed, after replacing his 
bundle on the end acroſs his ſhoulder, « Mr. 
Brown! dear Mr. Broyn! is it you 25 cried 
Hp: 


"Down dropped the ward * 
a F ork 4:3 "T3 * 
lege and minitrs f grace defend ws 1. . 
0 Ah, Miss Roſy? in't 11 551 you - 
« My foul hath po 85 abſolute | is $4 
| That not another comfort like to this | 3 es 
Lock * Succesdsin unknown fate,” x £ ey” 5 5 "= 


« Oh, Mr. Brown!” erich Roſa, « whet 
dave! you been? and why did you not follow | 
me When : pas vyou?® 51 Ty; WF 


| , ? * 
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John liked to anſwer methe ically; but 
the queſtion puzzled him, inaſmuch as he had 
been ſo bandied about by fortune, that it was 

much eaſier to tell why he did not follow her, 

than where he had been. The reaſon there- 

fore being readier than the journal, he briefly 

anſwered, he was prevented at es, her by 
breaking his leg. 8 

10 4 the other Teg! oh, poor Mr. 

ed e,, o, „ie Roſy,” boo John, © * the 


5 ri is ihe virtue or the law, i 7 
932 «© And' none dut ryrants uſe it ervelly,” 


you 3 not pity John, Brown on 3 ac- 
count; the leg was a bad bit of a ſtick, made 
by as bad à carpenter; and as I beckoned ano- 
ther coach juſt as yours drove off, in my haſte 
to get into it, not being much uſed to coaches, 
J hitched my leg, ſo that it ſnapped; and by 
the time I was lifted UP, and hop'd into the 
public houſe, I had loſt ſight of you ; and 
then, Miſs, I did as I do no played the wo- 

man, and offered a few dollars, for I did not 
think it juſt to meddle with your I: any 
Eile! of | Re, 5 A man | 


* 
Il 


ab. a. # 


rar cba eit 1 


man that would run after your coach. . The 
| landlord was very ſorry for my misfortunes 


ſo he got a man WhO would run any where 


for money; but when I put my hand in my 
pocket, I had neither my bag of dollats nor 
your gold. Upon that, Miſs, the landlord 
turned coat directly, and would have taken 
me up for being robbed, as he ſaid ſuch 
tellows were a nuiſance, if I had not hap- 
pened to have preſerved my bundle, and that 
made an alteration; ſo I leſt a ſilk handker- 
chief for a pot of beer, and got a carpenter to 
make me a leg, and ſo ſtumped home to my 
lodging, and next morning began a ſearching 
all over London for youʒ ſo you ſee I can't 
tell you all the places where I have been; but 
as I could not find you, and as 1 had parted 
uith part of my bundle, and as the king, God 
bleſs him! did not want ſuch ſoldiers as the, 
why I was obliged to ſeek a bit of bread 
where I could; and ſo, M.ils, one way and 
another, 1 got to watering of horſes from 


place to place, till I made my way to Dune _ 


ſtable, where I ſaw you riding by; *a»di{s} 
what with walking and riding, jobbing a bit 
. . ee 
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here and 2 bit there, you ſee, Mis, "5M 1 
am but no tale nor tidings can I hear of my 


- Poor wife, which, to be ſure, is a great loſs, 


as well as grief, both to me and her.“ And 


again John played the woman. 


My poor Friend,” .cried Roſa, | ec 1 10 


: I could fay we will part no more, and that 
thy troubles were ended.“ 


gs That, Miſs, 1 fear will never 1 811 1 | 
Join my honoured. colonel; and if it were to- 
night, . morrow, 1 an not flinch. 


„ 


Alas? Mik, 


5, reed. | 
bs " Could not find death where I did hear him groan, 
Not feel him when be fuck. : 


— 


# ould 1 had cloſed dhe epes of my. poor 


1 maſter.”  _ 


Roſa _ Abt my y friend, who be 


; All was loft, Miſs; = bur * . weep 
—you ate young and beautiful, and ret 
with the great; UE * ** ind, 6. | 
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— be lowly born, n 
1 45 eee eee | 


> Than to beperk'd up in aging i 
5 And wear a gelden loro. E 


: T Chotgh, to be ſure, ſorrow is Crean, gold 
or not gold; my poor Betty uſed to fay, 
fat ſorrow is better than lean; —but, poor 
girl, I fear ſhe has broken her heart. Betty 
had a goodiſh heart, Miss, for al oy bes 
ſuch a way of ſhewing it.” © 
While thus John Brown and Roſa walked 
and wept, ſhe who knew there was à wood 
to paſs, and an aſcent through it, expreſſed: 
ſome doubts of having miſſed the right path; 
but as John had followed the direction of his 
ſtick, and as, moreover, he was juſt then i in 
the humour to enumerate all Betty's good? 
qualities, he took om himſelf to by the guide, 
and fo walked on. TY 


I ſometimes think, Mi, 75 coninne] 


John, «it might have: been beter for poor 


Betty, if ſhe had not been in ſuch a hurry to 
be married, for you ſee, Mils, ſne Had a a dull, 7 


time of it——but here i is the wood. £ 
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that * An ennie = yon 
e Stand faſt, Mig aid en den 
of. his \ bundle, and ſtanding, before Roſa, 


7 k muſt be ſhe.” Ee 95 ” 7 1 * =» £% 8 5 4 w * C3 
* x 4 3 ir e K . < 
® 


b its auburn hair covered. i its head and ſaulers; 


* 
x i 8 
<8, 


BY 


f «c i 18 A wood! ene cc * but 
J fear not the one we 


brandiþing | his, ſtiek—. don't tremble, Miſs, 


I never did ſce a ſpirit before; and, by the 


bleſſing of. God, as I never hurt the hair of 

any body's. head, man, woman, or child, why 

1 don't fear; — but it looks like nothing. 4. 

ever ſaw living or dead and, God _ 
5 1 delieye i it is my maſter . 

4 Na, Mr. Brown —it has a female form.” : 

« 9 # female!. . por Dept, then it 


* 4 


A figure: approached, with 3 un- 
equal Page: it was in black flowing robes; 


it carried a taper in a glaſs ſhade, and, as it 


paſſed within 4 few Packs of Our heroine, ſhe 
; fork. o. the z 6 he is? it Is: 5 ſhe faintly 
8 criec of 3 ＋ 


81 11 £4 14 
* 1 7 1 B 3 


1 «Oh, my. or Betty! 1 is l ieed her, 


4 


Miſs? 1 have. looked. 2. fired cannon in the. 


. but * could not look in the face of 
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poor Betty's" ſpirit. * Wa u what can 
I do OPWNeF Pon eee 

« Oh, Mr. Brown!“ cried Roa; ce aſſiſt 
me to follow—it is N Seer eee 


3.23 


major's' a_—_ 4 > 7 * 3 * 


The e f 8 00 John, «why Miſs, | 


60 you think a ſoldier would go to eee, 
his ſpirit, by wearing petticoats? ? 
ba Why wah us E on rid Roſa f 


0 — 4 K N o 
* 7 ; 
4 5 1 1 . = 
„ +& WF 444 £$ 5 
3 


27 or, Mis nag. ſaid Jobs, holding 
6134 "1 Was, Wir obs the food. 
4% Or to the dreadful ſummit of the chff © 7 


That beetles G er his baſe into the fa,, 


40 © And there aſſure foms other bycriblenigu9c/1 20 


The light gleamed 7 LMS "throught! the fo. 
lage of diſtant trees, while Roſa ſtruggled 


he let her go. HIKE 8 
| | « Ah my dear Mr: Brown,” * Roß, 
« how has your cruel AIR diſtreſſed me! x 
what do you fear? TY T2 It. <a. 
PA, e Miſs Rola“ 5 


2 


with John, till! i totally Me WE 


* 


. . 
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22 e Sd, IS 
Ts. , « Sex honour in one eye, and dahin the other, 
| « And I will look on both! di 


* 
n 

n 
*<4 N 


* 
* 
* 

* 


wt this major's fpirit—” 
But this was no ſpirit; it is the dear truant 


5 my heart pants to recover. Oh Mr. Brown, 


indulge me; let us endeavour to retrace her 


5 fieps ; ; why ſhould we, who never He- corn the 
ring, fear the dead.“ 


John did not, for himſelf, "IP aer living 
or dead; and therefore, thus: conjured, he 


25 ah his bundle into the brake, ſhoulderedi 
his ſtick, and drawing Roſa's arm under his 


own, marched on wherever an open path in the 


wood led, e _— ane, ple 
| 1 the light. 


Weary, Weed, aa Apes Roſa 


55 wept; while John, ſorry he had, in his good. 
Fu meaning oppoſed her wiſh, kept a profound 
llence, till a ſudden burſt of thunder over 
their heads ſeparated the black clouds which 

, had been gathering the whole evening; and 
= flaſh of lightning, ſtriking on ſome dry un- 

| derwood, a few "Pee. before them, ſer i it in 


8 le 


8 3 5 


80 
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So narrow an eſcape from immediate 4 
1 not fail to affect Roſa; ſhe hung trem- 
bling on John, covering her eyes with her 

hand, while the thunder continued to rumble; 
at a greater diſtance; and after, a, few mi- 

nutes, a ſecond burſt, with vivid flaſhes,. | 
nearer than the firſt, deprived her of ſenſe. 
John was now in a moſt perilous ſituation, 
holding the inanimate body of one whom, 
next his maſter, and Betty, had always been 
dear to him, and who, now the two moſt 
prized were loſt, was all he valued: on earth. 
Uncertain whether ſhe was not ſtruck dead, 
and expecting the ſame fate every moment 
himſelf, be ventured, while the wood was yet 
burning, and the lightning continue to Baſh 
inceſſantly, to look round, and by. the blaze 
of the fire, diſtinguiſhed a white building 
through the trees, which he approached as a 
25, with his burthen, he could ſtump. 

A ſmall wicket opened under two was 
np willows, which over- hung the path 
ſo cloſe that it was with great difficulty he 
reached a ſort of porch, the door of which 
Rood open; he now proceeded a few paces, 


* 


; 3 | o i 
3 TUE Arsen mf 


till he reached a a flight 'of. ſteps, where he fat 
down, and to his unſpeakable joy, found Roſa 


to revive,” but with all the horrors of 


| the ſtorm ſtill impreſſed on her 1 imagination. 
In ſuech a ſituation, the ſhelter they had 


gained, was extremely acceptable. John 
thought, by the ſmooth flones on which they 
trod, and the wide flight of ſteps, which he 


faid he was fute were marble, they were in a 
church; and Roſa, coinciding in the idea, he 


adviſed proceeding, as the pews would not 


be ſo cold, and the damp ſtruck ſenſibly on 
: them where they now were. | 


Again Roſa's arm was locked in n 
While with the other, and the aid of his ſtiek, 


he explored the unknown region ee 


ALY : Rd 


th they were paſſing. 85 
I don't think, after 0 it is a ee 


| iid John,“ for the devil a pew or y 
A deep groan, evidently near, Sell him, 
and almoſt anni 

| the ſupporting arm of John, while be, con- 


thilated Roſa ; ſhe ſtill-hung on 


vinced in bis own mind that the figure they had 


IE teen, was, in oa no more nor leis than oy 


THE brd GIRL. - 209 


„ Let the great gods 
5 1 31. That keep this dreadful Feat o'er our due; we | 
« Find out their enemies now ! Tremble thou wretch 
/ + That haſt within thee undivulged crimes | 
* —8ß—— mam 


8 More finn'd el Wan 5 8 


5 5 
-£ 


The ſpirit, though thus 3 conti- 
nued the moſt bitter moans :—Roſa involun- 
tarily advanced; John, at firſt, reluctantly fol- 
_ lowed, till finding her reſolute, he puſhed 
on, ſill feeling forward with his ſtick, till 
he reached ſome ſort of termination to the 
place; turning round to cheer his rrembling 
companion, he fixed his back againſt what _ 
proved a door, which flying « open, laid the 
wooden-legged hero on his back, and diſco- 
vered to the eager gaze of Roſa, the very 
figure ſhe had lo nelly wiſhed! to follow 1 in 
the wood. 
It was kneeling on the ground 'before a 
ſort of ſtand, ſttewed with fr eſn flowers; its | 
white arms were folded on its whiter/ boſom ; 
rom its up- caſt eyes tears ſeemed to roll down 
its pale cheeks ; it was convulſed with ſighs : : 
«9 my father 1 my. dear facher [ pity! | for» 
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4 ing about the matter; 
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give!“ it diftin&tly uttered When the Joor 


flew apen i ſtarted o it e Rbricked 


2 and fled, 


Roſa alſo ſhricked ; — Kattie, my dear, 


dear Kattie,” ſhe-cried, “ will you not ſtay 
one moment? will you not ſpeak to me ? not 

ſpeak to Roſa, the grateful friend of the fa- 
ther you invoked | PEEL OO ERS 


No anſwer was 8 Roſa advanced; 


the taper was left; ſhe looked round; horror 


ſeized her; © Oh my friend,” cried ſhe, © me 


are in a receptacle for the dead. 
God help us !” cried John, - tis how- 
ever better than being dead ourſelves.” 
4 Oh that the dear girl would but have 
ſpoken 1 to me ! where can ſhe exift ! oh what 
"can be her motive to become the fad viſitor 
| A this dreadful place, at ſuch an hour!“ 


Don't frighten yourſelf, Miſs, with think- 


| Ste as ch ach thy hay," 
1 And damn d all thoſe that truſt in them. 


F - 


| you ee tis 2 a ſpirit, and nothing elſe but your- 


ſelf was ever half ſo handſome, alive or dead, 
t [et us. be off.“ e 


| « Stop, | 


>. 
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e Stops my; Miene Met having 


taken the taper. 1 in her hand, Mr here: a poor 


beggar, like me, or a poor cripple; like you, 


may approach all, that when living, would 
have ſpurned: us for our miſeries. See what 


trophies adorn that nich; there reſts the duſt 


of ſome great general ; and here the coronet 
and cuſhion—heavens l what do I ſee !' Den- 
ningeourt !—this then is the mauſoleum of 
the Denningcourts. See, here is a coffin 
quite freſh—* Wentworth, thirteenth Earl of 
Denningcourt, obit.'—ah, not two years. 
What a place for youth and beauty to "on 
for meditation.” 

John had by this time ariſen tau the 


ground, and found his ſupporter, the oaken 
flick ; z « Yes,” faid Ms looking round, a you 


all 


«Are melted into air, into thin ar; 
And, like the baſeleſs fabric of a viſion, | 


e cloud. capt e the ne _ 
5 The ſolemn— 


*« 


* Ah Mr, Brown,” 5 Roſa 4 = . 


here 4. 


cc Tis | 
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1 
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ig Ti is a baby's coffin, Miſ—and a very 
pretty one—quite freſh too.“ 


from-Roſa's eyes, as ſhe removed the freſh 

flowers from a ſmali coffin on treſſels, by 

which the figure in black knelt, while John 
len the bud cut by. an envious worm, 
Exe he can ſpread his ſweet leaves to heaven, 
e. 339 85 his heme. to the ſun.“ 


. 1 is Shakeſpear's Miſs, # ſad John, with 
an air of exultation. 


„ PTE, Ttoo d c this * ied 
5 Roſa. 5 


xc That,” replied John, 17 is s Shakeſpear' 8 


| Per beauty; any child may underſtand, 


What the moſt learned cannot fail to admire,” 


be And, what is here ? I cannot read, my 


tears blind me ;” and the drops fell from her 
eyes on a ſilver breaſt plate of the coffin. 


John hoped to find more of his adored au- 


thor, and read, Wentworth, infant fon of 
Wentworth, fourteenth Earl of Denningcourt, 
born April 16th; * died June Sth! Mon- 


ing: 15 OC 
N | 1 Al 


On read, read!“ - the tears 55 * 


—_ 7 


% 
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Tha”. 'All more. than common menaceth an end. 2 5 


« That's not Shakeſpear, Mils, and you! 
fe T's difference 3 a child cannot IRON 
that—" 01 | 
Roſa, with her eyes fixed on the infant 
coffin, retraced ſuch a combination of circum- 
ſtances, as convinced her, the folution of this 
- myſtery was to be found at Denningeourt- 
caſtle ; and the certainty that Mr. Brown's 
ſtick had failed in pointing to the right path, 
led to the natural concluſion, that, inſtead: of 
going towards Delworth, they had, by a re- 
trograde movement, nee towards Den- 
ningeourt. | | 

That this 3 which indiſputably 
belonged to the family, could be at no great 
diſtance from that, or ſome other habitation, 
vas certain, as Kattie could not have rambled 

ns alone at that ag far from her 
licence 

While me een on this circumſtance 
and compared it with Lady Gauntlet's re- 
port, that Lord Denningeourt vegetated in a 
corner of his old caſtle, with a girl of whom 
be was fond, ſhe heard the wee of approach- 


1 1 3 12 ing 
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| ing feet, and a voice, half reproach and 


half tender, call, © where are you, my dear 


girl? Why ?—Aftoniſhment ! Miſs Walſing- 
ham! for God's fake, what has brought you 
here? Wr is ? — he looked round with 


anxiety. 


Ab, Lord 6 n indeed 


the lovely, the dear Kattie Buhanun ?” 


„ You know her I am ſurprized !—I 
thought ſhe was here: — But how ?—I have 


heard of a Mrs. Walſingham, but not 
e Oh!” and Roſa wrung her hands in 
agony, « if that dear woman had ſeen the 
child of her lov'd friend, as [ this _ have 
ſeen her et 


Lord Denningcourt was no lounger at this 


moment, he was all animation; 0 ere, 
ſaid he, is ſhe "af 55 


Roſa could not 88 dps Forney the 
way ſhe fled : : He inſtantly left her; and in 


half a minute ſhe heard him call for aſſiſtance; 


the, mauſoleum, in convulſions, his lordſhip 


ſupporting her, and a * attendant chaf- 


Ts her temples. 55 
5 T7 | John's 


__ 


he. ſnatched. up the taper, and ruſhing after, 
found Kattie a few paces from the entrance of 
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John" s aſſiſtance was now of great ſervice; "x 
they proceeded, by Lord Denningcourt's di- 
tection, a ſhort cut through the wood, and 
having croſſed an angle of the park, reached 
the caſtle, which they entered by a back way, 
and the ſervants afliſting, Kattie was very 
ſoon laid on her bed, where ſhe ſlowly reco- 
vered from her fit, and recognized our hero- 
ine with a burſt of render joy, as the amiable, 
the good, the virtuous Roſa, the friend of 
her beloved father, the monitreſs of her dear 
innocent ſiſters, and hanging round her neck, 
ſhed'a torrent of tears. | 8 

Roſa returned her embrace with aaa 5 
ſincerity ; ; but the joy of meeting was, on 
neither fide, unmixed with painful ſenſations. - 

Roſa had, at laſt, found the daughter of her 
deceaſed friend, but how found her? in the 
exact ſituation, though not with the perſon 
whom ſhe ſuſpected, —loſt to the world, to her 
friends, and to honour; 3 ſhe, whoſe beauty | 
was, in the partial eſtimation of her friends, 
a gem of that rare value, that ſhould com- 
mand the world, was ſhut up from every eyes: . 
* a few ruſtie domeſtics, mourning for the 
. offipring 
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4 * 


* - offipring of her guilt; all her preſent. and 


future peace depending on the frail tenure of 


6 a, man's fancy, to whom nothing was new un- 


der the ſun; with ſo much obloquy attached 

to her Gituation,. it would be injurious even 
8 to her, to be known r to remain one night 
„ Roapoay her part, was e eee wich 


: ſhame : ſhe knew the purity of Roſa's mind, 


and neyer had ſhe ſtood in ſo much awe of 
the rectitude of her principles, as at this mo- 
ment, when, the dejected and thoughtful 
filence, which ſucceeded her firſt Joyful emo- 
tions at meeting ſubſided, and the coldneſs and 

even averſion, with which ſhe ſcarce noticed 
the * of Lord Denningcourt, were 
tion of feelings that went to her 


e ſhe however begged; Lord Denning- 
court would have the goodneſs to leave her 
alone with the friend of her youth, and again, 
on his. rig with her repel, 8 her 


; face and Per. 
Roſa's tears ie thi ae of 
poor Kattie, whom, after mourning for ſo 


e. ſhe found, weak and ſcarce recovered 
7 from 
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from confinement: After having brought 2 
fon into the world, whom, in the ſame inſtant 


that it filled her young heart with new cares, 


and awakened: it to inexpreſſible delights of 


maternal fondneſs, ſhe had ſeen expire in her 


arms. In the agonies of grief, into which this 


incident threw her, ſhe had no affociate :— 


Lord Denningcourt's former life had been 


too buſy, his pleafures too indiſcriminate, and 
his mind too volatile to be at once reconciled 
to ſo mortifying a change as living in an old 
caſtle with ane woman, though that one was 
a maſter- piece of nature, wichout ſociety, 
and almoſt without attendants; and poor 
'Kattie, whoſe ſenfible mind and real fine un- 
derſtanding had been entirely neglected, while 
ſhe had been made a perfect adept 1 in all per- 


fonal endowments, had no reſource againſt the - 


indifference which he had good nature himſelf 
enough to regret, but retiring to a corner of 
her high-roofed chamber, and there, under 
the gilded remains of former grandeut, mourn 
that fall from innocence which included every 
other misfortune, 22 i I 


- 


— 
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5 She had been content to exchange general 
. admiration for the vows of eternal conſtancy 
of one dear object; with him, and for him, 
the retired from the world; for his ſake ſhe | 
had left her fond mother, her family and 

friends,—for was he not all in one! 
Faſcinated by the delicious delirium of pre- 
ſent | joy, ſhe had no apprehenſion of a change 
in her lover which ſhe felt it was impoſſible 
could ever happen in herſelf, till the liſtleſs 
ear, the vacant eye, the weary yawn, and a 
- conviction that thoſe we love are never an- 
ſwered with monoſyllables, rouſed her from 
fond ſecurity, baniſhed all the deluſions of 
the heart, and left her on a fearful precipice, 
ſhuddering at the gulph beneath. 
Lord Denningcourt's valet and firſt foot- 
man, who had made fortunes during the 
\ reign. of prodigality, were attached to bis 
perſon; and, as they followed his fallen for- 
tunes, could not fail to be high 3 in his favour. | 
They had been long in the habit of per- 
ceiving, even before he was himſelf ſenſible 
of change, when a lady was in danger of 
becoming a _ ee ſymptoms 
were 


; 4 
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vere certain and Kattie mi n give eth 
he might ring till the wires broke,—thoſe 


gentlemen had much more of their lord's 


real favour, at preſent, than herſelf, and would 
neither fay nor ſing a note more or leſs than 
exattly pleaſed themſelves.. 

Kattie had pride and diſcernment; but the 
inſolence of the ſervants were trifles, in com- 
pariſon with the coldneſs of their lord; and 
though one was the natural effect of the other, 
it was that which ſhe regretted, not that 
which ſhe ſuffered, that affected her health, 


injured her beauty, and effectually deſtroyed 


the e ſo neceſſary to kill ennui in an 
old caſtle, 

But while Kattie bore her misfortune with - 
meekneſs, and while ſhe would not appear 
to notice the neglect of the ſervants, a wo- 
man, who waited on her, was kept in a con- 
ſtant ſtate of irritation by them, and made 


harangues and complaint: * Theſe fellows”, 
ſhe would ſay, in the hearing of Kattie, © treat 
me as if I was dirt under their feet: me, wha 
had a good character, and have loſt it by 

„ coming 
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their behaviour, the perpetual ſubject of her * 


— 
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coming. here to wait on a kept ns; 3 me, 


Who have lived in credit; me, who have al- 


ways ſerved married ladies before I came 
here, to loſe my crak. wonls and be inſulted 
by ſuch fellows!' 


Poor Kattie's preſent feelings evinced none 


of that inſenſibility which belonged to her 
former character: If ſhe recollected the flat- 
tery of native friends, it was with bitter con- 
demnation of their want either of judgment 
or ſincerity; if ſhe ſaw that face in a mirror, 


which had engroſſed ſo much of her time, and 


which had been ſo often contemplated with 
exultation, it was to mourn the fatal beauty 


that at ſo early a period of life reduced her 


to ſuch exquiſite miſery; and if, in ſearch of 
a particle of conſolation, ſhe turned her aching 


thoughts on thoſe whoſe love was not the ef- 


fect of appetite, ſelf-gratification, or loca 


Circumſtance; on her honoured father, het 


tender mother, innocent ſiſters, ſhe involun- 
tarily hid her face, and ruſhed to the moſt 


_ retired of che open apartments, to hide, i 
poſſible, from herſelf; and all the ſad comfon 


+ d 
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of her exiſtence were nightly enn, | 


cold remains of her loſt child. 


Theſe were the confeſſions which, drowned : 


in tears. and hanging in anguiſh round her 
neck, the miſerable girl committed to the 
confidence of the ſympathizing Roſa ; but 


what could Roſa do to alleviate the misfor- 


tunes of a young creature, in whom error 
was rooted, by an attachment to the object of 


her firſt love; againſt the fond tie that bound 


her to her ſeducer how weak were all the 


arguments, virtue ſuggeſted, or intereſt could 
offer; nay, how weak even the conviction 


that ſhe was no longer dear to him. 


Rofa repreſented the miſerable ſtate of _- 
mother; deſcribed her diſtraction at ner laſs; 
and even left an opening for her to believe, 
the marriage with Frazer was in conſequence 


of the imbecility grief left on her mind ;—ſhe 


urged the honour of a family, which, every - | 
hour that ſhe continued with Lord Denning- 
court, was more deeply wounded ; and laſtly, 


informed her of the fortunate return of Co- 
lonel Buhanun's ſervant, by whoſe informa- 


dba, it was now probable, his property, to a 
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large amount, would be recovered ,—ſufficient 


ſhe hoped to give e to the chil- 


E 1 of the major. 


To all theſe arguments Kattie was deaf: — 


* No,“ ſaid ſhe, «I left my mother, and 
for that fatal crime my heart is torn with re. 


morſe; I will not riſk a feeling more bitter 
and that would deſtroy me, by leaving him 


whom I conſider as my huſband ; if I am leſt 
by bim, I will hide my ſhame and miſery toge- 
gether, but never return to thoſe friends I 
have wounded, and that oy I have dif- 


graced. 


Roſa wept:—“ Wbat FRE, my "Pe" 


Kattie, can be done to ſoften the ſeverity of 
your fate ? oe t thall 1 5 to you! ? I, even 


I muſt not—” | || | 
- © T know it, dear Roſe, 24 Long It —you 


would loſe your own character; by conſoling 
the miſerable, you would be accuſed of ap- 
Proving the errors humanity impelled you to 
20 deplore ; your virtue would be thought con- 
taminated by receiving into your pure boſom 
the tears of a penitent; you dare not forgive 
x whom you pity and when ſtrict chaſtity of 


5 ſentiment 
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ſentiment aſſimilates with practice, all this is 
right; the diſtinction ſhould be broad and 
glaring; it is then a beacon to the innocent, 
and a juſt puniſhment to the fallen.—Oh 


Roſa! if I, who had every advantage of birth, 
. fond parents, and partial friends; I. Who 
vngratefully diſhonoured the one, and aban- 


doned che other ;—if, after planting daggers 
in the heart of my mother, and covering my 
innocent and amiable ſiſters with ſhame; if I 
found it eaſy to regain that high eminence 
Where you, who are alone in the world, ſup- 
ported only by your own right ſenſe and innate 
4 honour, equally deſtitute of friends, fortune, 


and protectors, ſo firmly ſtand, where would 


be the crown of the virtuous? where the 
ſting of guilt py 

Roſa was no leſs ſurpriſed than hu at 
ſentiments which miſery had in ſo ſhort, a 
time matured; and the more abſolute the ne- 


ceſſity for her abandoning the dear girl, the 


more reluctant ſhe felt to do it.“ If you 
will not leave Lord Denningcourt?“ 
9 1 cannot, —do not wiſh to leave him.“ 
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Will you conſent to my acquainting your 
guardian with your ſituation ?P? 
1 Ohno !—the Doctor would hold = 
elf bound to. tear me from my lord, not 
only as my guardian, but as my father $ 
friend: Oh Roſa, as the friend of my dear, 


85 m honourable father, will he not”— 


Again ſhe. threw herſelf on Roſe” s bo- 
ſom who, unable to combat the dreadful 
meaning of her laſt objection, mingled tears 
Vith her, till it was quite day-light, when ſhe 

prepared to take, what ſhe feared mult be a 
laſt leave, of the weeping Kattie. 

Lord Denningeourt 8 reſt had not „ 

| been broken by Kattie” 's nocturnal viſits to 
the remains of his ſon: — he had at firſt ob- 


jjected to, and then laughed at them; but 


Happening to recolle& on this night the 
wooden legged man, who, with breath im- 
pregnated with amber, had enquired his way 
to Del worth, it ſtruck him that the enquiries 
might be a maſk of ſome villainous deſign; 
and, on advancing to the window, ſeeing the 
fond mother ſlowly croſſing the path of the 
park, which led to the mauſoleum, and enter 


— £ 
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| the wood which ſurrounded it, alarmed for 
her ſafety, he rung for her ſervant, and or- 8 
dered her to follow her miſtreſs. 1 
The woman, out of humour and preme- 
ditating to leave her place, could not be pre- 
vailed on to enter the ſanctuary of the dead. 
vat that lone hour, for a miſtreſs, who, as her 
Influence diminiſhed, ſhe felt little inclined _ 
to reſpect. | 
Lord Denningcourt had certainly outlived 
his firſt paſſion for Kattie, but humanity and 
courage were ingrafted in his nature; the one 
induced him to inſiſt on the woman's follow- 
ing her miſtreſs, and the other e him: 
to follow her. 
On returning from the apartment, he had 
a curioſity to learn what poffible connection 
there could be between ſo beautiful and lady- 
| like young perſon as Miſs Walſingham, and 
the ſhabby-looking cripple with. whom he' 
found her, and who had: followed her to the 
caſtle. 
John, though he had in the meantime bein 6 
regaled in the ſer vants' hall much to his 
heart's content, was very guarded in his 
: anſwers to Lord N but when 


{ 
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that nobleman ſpoke i ina a high ſtrain of e enco- 
mium. of the fair ſtranger, as he called Roſa, 
John was no longer maſter of his ſecret; he 
gave Roſa's hiſtory with all the ſimple grace 
of honeſt affeftion—declaring ſhe was right | 
heir to 1 Colonel Buhanun' 8 fortune ;— j— 
but as 


«© The = are juſt, and of our pleaſant vices 
- cc Do make inſtruments to . us, 


why it muſt go to the children of one Major 


Buhanun, who, poor things, little en 
ſuch a wind fall. | 

This was an intereſting piece of intelli- 
gence to Lord Denningcourt; he could. not 
but be anxious to ſecure that independance 
For the young creature he had ruined, which 
it was not in his own power to give her, he 
knew nothing of the finances nor arrange- 
ments of her father; but, judging from the 
extravagance of her mother, ſuppoſed Kattie 
had no dower but her beauty ; returned to her 
apartment, on hearing that the ladies were 
about to ſeparate, when he heard from Roſa 


2 confirmation of . Pleaſing intelligence, 
; and 


& - 
Haw 
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and unwilling. to defer a buſineſs of — 
intereſt and importance, propoſed ſending an 
immediate meſſenger to the guardians. 
To this Roſa objected. She had it as 
nin at heart to ſecure a comfortable aſylum 
for John's age, as to ſerve the children ß 
the major, and choſe he ſhould himſelf be the ” 
bearer of his-own good tidings. | | 
Kattie, who appeared totally b 
in the event, declared ſne would rather die a 
beggar than let her guardian know her ſitua- 
tion; and expreſſed herſelf with ſuch vehe- 
mence on the ſubject, that Lord.Denning- 
court immediately dropped all other concern 
in the buſineſs than to adviſe, ſince ſhe was ſo; 
averſe to have her ſituation known, that the 
honeſt creature with the wooden leg ſhould. 
remain at Denningeourt till Miſs Walfing= | 
ham's diſpatches were ready: he could, he 
aid, truſt his own ſervant with the manage- 
ment of him; but if once Lady Gauntlet got 
the ſmalleſt hint, ſhe would not reſt. till ſhe 
was in poſſeſſion of the buſineſs, which would. 
also include e 1955 connected with. ie] . 
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Roſa -oulc not, in the preſent tumult „ 
her mind, decide on the right or wrong of this 
plan; ſhe indulged a ſort of latent hope, that 
if Colonel Buhanun's aſſets were what John 
inſiſted, Kattie might, with her ſhare of the 
major's fortune added to it, be no contempti- 
ble wife for an indigent man of quality; and 
he was anxious to have an aſylum ſettled 
for her poor friend Brown. The only objec- 
tion, therefore, to diſ patch him immediately 
from Denningcourt, was that ſuggeſted by 
Kattie, in reſpect to the W Doctor 
Cameron. 
This, however, was ſoon chat; 3 for 
John having, in conſequence of the heat of 
- the weather, and his duſty ſtation on the out- 
fide of the ſtage, ſwallowed a hearty draught 
of amber at every houſe where ir ſtopped, 
huis head had been ſo confuſed, that he had 


nv ot the ſmalleſt conception madam at the caſtle 
"was a Scotchwoman. Roſa, therefore, as 


her heart and her honour condemned her for 
every moment ſhe now remained under Lord 
- Denningcourt's roof, leſt to him the manage- 
45 ment Lu honeſt. J ohn 8 Journey ; z and pro- 
. | - miſing 
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miling to ſend the letters for him to Den- 


ningeourt as ſoon as ſhe could arrange them, 


tore herſelf from the tears and embraces of 


the unfortunate Kattie, and, accompanied by 
John, who, entreating to ſee her at leaſt part 


of the way, ſhe made ride with her in 


a low garden chair, the only carriage kept 
at the caſtle, while the footman walked near 


the head of the horſe, ſhe ſet off towards 


Delworth and during the ſhort ride, gave 
| John inſtructions for his conduct both before 
and after his arrival at Edinburgh. 


Having reached the back gate of the houſe, 


ſhaken hands, and faid as many kind things 
as ſhe had ſpoken words, ſhe alighted, and 
was already within the gates. 
„ Ah, Miſs Roſy!” fad Joby, | 

Roſa ſtopped. 

1 On, Mis Roſy! 


« Should we be taking leave 
„53 As long a term as yet we have to live, 
« The lothneſs to depart would grow 


Roſa waved ker hand, 


* 
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John mournfully turned his head as the 
5 turned the chaiſe home ward, and 
cried, with a flow flouriſh of his arm, 


CES. | T What! gone t 


« Aye, ſo true love ſhould do: it cannot ſpeak; - ; 
« For truth hath . deeds than N to grace it,” 


KS «By your leave, Mr. Timbertoe, d 


- the footman, J will ride with you back, 
inftead of that pretty young lady; and if 


you'll take my advice, dry up your tears; — 
what the devil ſignifies ſnivelling ; and as to 


talking of true love, dc *tis a bore.” 
" Ah! ED * cried John, _— 


cc A ned foul, bruiſed with wann 
« We bid be quiet when we hear it ry: 
tc But were we burthened with like weight of pain, 
« As much or more we ſhould ourſelves complain,” 


The man ſtared, but did not think ſuch 
nonſenſe worth any more of his wit; ſo the 


garden chair having conveyed them back to 


Denningeourt, the valet firſt tried on John a 
plain ſuit of mourning and ſome linen of his 


own, which happened to fit; then ſhewed 


him to a bed in his chamber, and left him to 


reſt. : A bo 
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CHAP. VI. 


66 T 6nd this pretty, faid in, when bis mare, A beat 
of quality, laid waſte the 8 woods,” 


Ir was near fix when Roſa paſſed through 
a wilderneſs of ſweets to Delworth Houſe, 
where the only domeſtic ſtirring. was the 
dairy-maid, who, rejoicing at her return, 
haſtened to tell how the family were alarmed 
at her abſence; how the ſervants had been 
ſent different ways in ſearch after her; and 
how ſorry they all were ſhe was not found. 

Roſa thanked the girl for her ſolicitude, 
and went immediately to her chamber, when 
it ſtruck her, for the firſt time, that it would 


be indiſpenſibly neceſſary to adduce ſome. 
motives. 
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n for abſenting herſelf during a whole 
night not only to the principals, but even to 
the" domeſtics of the family where ſhe 

reſided. Sv. 

. FO reveal the name and family of the 
unfortunate miſtreſs at Denningcourt caſtle, 
vas what ſhe reſolved not to do; yet how 
d avoid it, without leaving a ſtigma on her 
| own character, was the point that diſtreſſed 
her. She remembered the late-diſcovered 
' traits in the character of Lady Gauntlet 
1 which proved her not the all- perfect creature 
the once eſleemed her; but while ſhe had 
the honour to reſide under the earl's roof, no. 
doubt the counteſs would expect the eluci- 
dation of ſo extraordinary a ſtep, nor would 
Mirxs. Woudbe feel leſs anxious that a young 
perſon under her protection, ſhould clear 
every imputation on her character. 
Ihe more ſhe reflected, the more difficult 
appeared her ſituation; and ſhe at length 
reſolved to reveal all the circumſtances in 
confidence. to Lady Gauntlet, whoſe wiſdom | 
and _ ſhe had ſo often admired, and be 
| _ 
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guided by her in reſpect to the explanations 
Ne to be given to the family, 
| Having thus ſettled this embarraſſing 
point, her next conſideration was, that it 
would be little leſs indelicate to have any 
connections at ti: e caſtle, than to repeat her 
viſits there; and therefore, the ſooner he 
made up her packet for John, the ſooner he 
would ſet off to Scotland, and the ſooner alſo 
would all oftenſible enen at Lord Den- 5 
ningcourt s ceaſe, | 
Colonel Buhanun's letters were a treaſure 
that always made part of her baggage; and 
her mind being too much ar itated for ſleep, 
the arranged the packets before her, accord- 
ing to their ſeveral dates; and having ſpread 
a napkin on the carpet to receive thoſe not 
relevant to the point ſhe had at heart, ſne 
ſelected thoſe that were, and incloſing them 
with a letter from herſelf to Doctor Cameron 
in one envelope, was on the point of ſealing 
it, when, recollecting one particular letter 
of the colonel's, in which his faithful ſer- 
vant was more warmly mentioned than in 
| 0: the * ſelected, which were not 
among 


* 
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25D among the reſt, ſhe removed ſome clothes to 
Feng ch for. it, with ſuch impetuoſity, that 
mall box, committed to her eſpecial care 


5 5 Mrs. Woudbe, dropped down; the lock 


5 burſt, and a number of papers falling out, 
they mixed e with the © colone?'s 
: letters. g 2 — 3 
A more vexatious bbb could not 
9 RTE to one who, of all the deſcendants 
of Eve, had the leaft diſpoſition to pry into 
other people's affairs. | 
But as regret for the accident wok not 
” replace- the papers in the box, her firſt 
thought was to lock her chamber-door, ac- 
' _ quaint Mrs. Woudbe with what had hap- | 
pened, and requeſt her to divide the papers 
© herſelf; but, like many others of the firſt 


EE 5 thoughts of ſages under twenty, that would 


+ 


not do; for, in that caſe, all the directions of 
' mer own letters would be ſeen, and muſt lead 

to explanations as unpleaſant to Lady Gaunt- 
oe as difagreeable to herſelf, ſince ſhe could 
not allow the having been known by two 
names, without aſſigning a motive, which 5 


_ My contradict the good report 
. Wh given 


SP o 
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given of her by that lady when ſhe declared 
the family and connection of our heroine 
were perfectly known to her.. : 


_ Beſides, Mrs. Woudbe was ill ether in 
the arms of Morpheus, or ſhe was calling 


down the vengeance of the gods on her 


cruel natural brother ; in either caſe, her bed 
was not likely to be diſcarded for the fineſt 
morning that ever ſhone out of the heavens ; 
and waiting for her riſing, would retard the 
packet for John, and delay his journey to 
the north, Well then, on ſecond thoughts, 
which moſt people think beſt, why ſhould ſhe 
heſitate about dividing the papers herſelf? 
ſure her diſcretion, and more, her honour, 
would ſtand the teſt of her own ſecret tri- 
bunal; and well might others doubt, who 
doubted themſelves. 15 
_ Behold her, then, 0 on her kw, dividing 
and ſubdividing. The covers were all 
addreſſed to her, and the hand-writing that of ; 
the dear natural brother: one packet only 
lay among the reſt about which ſhe was 
doubtful, as it was incloſed i in an envelope, 
r ſeal or . e 


r 
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Reoſa had employed ſome of her leiſure 
5 hours, fince ſhe had been at Delworth, in 
- copying ſome ſonnets from the Welch bards 


* 


—a collection ſhe had never ſeen before; 
and as it was an expenſive one, thought | it 
likely ſhe might never meet it again: theſe 
the had folded up in a blank ſheet, and put 


; careleſsly among her papers. 


Now, whether the cover ſhe held in her 
hand was that, or whether it were part of 


Mrs. Woudbe's precious depoſit, could only 


be proved by opening: it was not the ſon- 
nets that was clear at the firſt glance; but 
2 combination of letters, more muſical than 


all Handel's compoſition, arrefted "oy N 
5 ſenſe: this was — 


N Four faithful and Wg | 
| « H. MoNnTREVILLE.” 
She 8 on the ground, turned firſt red, 

then pale, and indeed experienced the ſeveral 
ſenſations inſeparable from the divine paſſion, 


. 88 * the heart i is rather diſpoſed 


. To reve as pal iments n $02.0 
Ton” | 


(fon 
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from which ſhe recovered, as is 11 in ſuch 
caſes, on a ſudden recollection, which! had 
neither rhyme nor reaſon | in it. | 
The little portmanteau, which had been the 
companion of her humble travels, lay con- 
veniently enough in Mrs. Woudbe's travel- 
ling trunk;—in it ſhe had packed her papers 
and other petites affaires, together with the 
box entruſted to her care. Now, as the 
wi faithful and adoring Montre ville“ could not 
be addrefſed to any creature but herſelf, it 
was clear as the fun, which at that moment, 
three quarters paſt ſeven, gilded the hemi- 
ſphere, that the Pontefract chamber-maid 
had been prevailed on to ſlide this precious 
letter into the little portmanteau, which the 
moſt ſcrupulous * did not forbid her 
now to read. 
With trembling 9 * cheeks, 
and beating heart, then, ſhe read, 

.«. My dareſi woman, bold enough, 
however, and not vaſtly polite, ſhe thought— 
e how could you. ſo cruelly diſapp oint ne? — 
well, that was better.—* To be ſhure, my 
dareft, pretty crater, '—heavens | could 
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that be Montreville? and to Roſa? fure A 
muſt have been deliriousl—. you muſt Eno, 
& er is ſo dare to me as your dare ſelf. 

kept. my eye on Madam Devildom—what' * 
ber cramp name's door.” —< What ſtuff is 
here!“ cried Roſa, turning the paper again 
to look at the ſignature. © Yes, it is Mon- 
treville H. Montreville.” The man muſt 
have been deranged dee, however, pro- 
ceeded, till the Paper e from her 


nervelefs fi ngers. | 
While, 3 the room turns "TM? 


with Roſa ; while, even when ſcorched by the 


ſun, the world is to her one black curtain, 
and while ſhe ſtaggers to the window for air, 
the reader i is preſented with the whole of the 


extraordinary 8 - : 


| * My dure Woman, 

« How could you ſo. cruelly di iſappoint me? 
1 be ſhure, my dare pretty crater, you muſt 
know, nothing is ſo dare to me as your dare 
felf. I kept my eye on Madam Devildom— 


: 1 her cramp names door; but oh! Hyenna! 


45 * are, er camed at att, but ſent my 
Wc ; 
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pretiy correſpondent. - Devil take me, my 
' charmer, if I was not in ſuch a hurrecan of a 
fury, that faith, I was near beating up your 
quarters to brake every bone in your ugly huſ- 
band's ſtin; and, to be fhure, if love for you, 
my dare woman, had not come in in the nick, 1 
dare jay my paſſion would have told him all, 
and more 108; for if a man loves a dare 
woman to death, he is uſed like a dog; a 
how, my dare crater, can you think the great 
blood boiling over in my veins can flop to ow 
receive obligations from any dare hand but 
Jour own. I you think to deceive me, faith, 
my dare woman, you reckou wrong—for I f 
hate vou aud when a man hates a_dare wo- 
man after ſhe has made him happy, flop him 
who can? So, my charming woman, let us be 
faithful. and loving, and not do things by © 
_ deputy—by way of witneſs. —T Jaw Miſs 
Malſinglam go to Crox; but though the cauſe 
fands fill for want of caſh, I ſcorn to take 
the baubles from any but yourſelf; and I ad- 
vertiſe you I have changed my lodging; but you 
may write to the old place. The affair comes 
on eee ug un 9 but my dareſt 
e woman, 
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Woman ro be true 4 her faithful aud 
7. ad . 
"TP * Moxrazynus.” 


*\ 


2 N B. — are: ovine; this 
= IP 25 nothi ng to what you will treat all. 
the world with when you are a Counteſs ; and 
may the next thing I put in my mouth be poiſon 
I, when I am Earl of Gauntlet, don't give 
your "huſband the go-by, and let him prove 
timfelf à cuckold; which is a genteeler thing 
' than a dirty commoner has any right to expe, 
| and _—y ow. my dare woman, next __” D 


If 66 reader pee to be told with what 
erde burſts of anguiſh and indignation 
Roſa read the letters of the © faithful, adoring 
Montreville,“ it is an unreaſonable . 
tion; for no language is equal to the taſk, 


Prue, it had not come to her hands by the 


direct and fair means that would juſtify the 
ſentiments it inſpired, to thoſe who had in 
their own hearts the beſt reaſon for doubting 
| the veracity of others; but Roſa was not 
no to learn that criminality is attached to 


— 
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the motive, not the event of our aQtions; | 
nor that equity weighs the former, while 
frailty and prejudice are guided by the latter. 
4? Self-acquirted then, nothing could divert 
her horror and aſtoniſhment from the myſtery, 
wickedneſs and cunning of the letter, which 
proved, that Montreville; preſumptive heir to 
to the Earldom of Gauntlet and Mrs. 
Woudbe's pretended natural brother, was 
one and the ſame perſon, and a confederate 
in a ſcene of iniquity too evident for can- 
dour's ſelf to doubr. | 
The juſt indignation Roſa conceived, on 
finding ſhe had been the convenience of a 
licentious commerce, was followed by a de- 
teſtation of Mrs. Woudbe, and compaſſion for 
| her huſband; ſuch atrocious wickedneſs, ſuch 
ingratitude, never, never, Roſa was ſure, could 
have been before committed by a matron, a 
mother (almoſt a grandmother) ; one to 
whom ſo many looked up, but, on whom all 
ho knew her, muſt look down. Nothing, 
indeed, leſs than the evidence of her ſenſes, 
having been innocently employed in the 
horrid buſineſs, having ſeen him watch her to ©. 
Vor. . „„ 5 
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But Roſa had not lived "with- ladies of 

. . in the year 1797; and therefore, 
warm wich reſentment for the degrading 
5 inſult offered her character by the impoſition, 
: with the letter in her hand, ſcalding tears on 


2 A 
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1 Croix“ s, and ſuppoling he wor indeed x 


an mn _ convince -her "POOR: . 


75 


her cheek, and her face and neck burning 
with heat, ſhe appeared, unannounced, before 


Lady Gauntlet in her dreſſing- room. 


Her ladyſhip, it has been before obſerved, 


. loft no time in any of her arrangements: ſhe 


was now vp, and had not only made inquiry 
_ after: Roſa, but knew where ſhe had paſſed 


the night ;—not that ſhe was an abſolute 


witch; for the good creature, whoſe cha- 


rafter ſuffered by waiting on poor Kattie, 


having once been a uſeful domeſtic of Lady 
Gauntlet's, continued to pay her court, by 
bringing or ſending to Delworth, anecdotes - 


as they occurred at Denningcourt caftle ;— 


among theſe, that the moſt welcome, was the 
cer 2554 that the poor miſtreſs. was a. falling 
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The Seed s paſſion was, as the phalaſa 
oher faid of the paſſions of young men, Not 
truly in her heart, but in her eyes, and always 
inflamed after every interview. She had, for 
the firſt time ſince her arrival at Delworth, met 
Lord Denningcourt, in her ride, on the morn- 
ing before; and as it was an eſtabliſned maxim 
wich her, that nothing inſpires ſo ſtrong an 
inclination for a new miſtreſs, as being heartily - 
tired of an old one; and though ſhe had 
already more affairs on her hands than any 
woman beſide herſelf could poſſibly manage; 
and though his lordſhip neither paid nor 
received any viſits, the ſent him a card, 
inviting him to meet her, on buſineſs, in a 
pretty temple at the extremity of Delworth 
woods, adjoining his own demeſne. 
Lord Denningcourt, though pundtun! h to 
time and place, was ſo inlufferabiy ſtupid, 
that her ladyſhip was quite out of patience, 
and would have been at a loſs for bu/ineſs 
to entertain him with, had not her kindneſs 
to Roſa, on his account, occurred. 5d 7 
Lord Denningcourt admired Roſa's beauty, 
but he had not intereſted. his paſſions : he 


M 2 knew 


* 
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knew Mrs. Woudbe well, and he was inti. 
mate witk Lord Aron Horſemagog : he could 
| "therefore readily credit the report which, thro 
bis valet, reached him of that nobleman' 
adding the companion of ſuch a woman to 
his 1ſt. He certainly thought our heroine's 
-. _ countenance innocent and intereſting ; bur as 
te had thought ſo of many other counte- 
nances, which he afterward diſcovered to be 
viſors, there was nothing extraordinary in 
the affair; he therefore yawned cold thanks, 
played with his dogs, complained of time, 
and ſauntered off, leaving the fair lady ſo 
mortified, diſappointed and enraged, that, 
ſtrange to tell, ſhe actually wept« 
But ſuch ſtrangers as tears were not to be 
encouraged on Lady Gauntlet's downy 
- cheeks; deſpiſing Lord Denningcourt, and 
even herſelf, ſhe returned home to ſmile, 
and be all grace and goodneſs; but ſpite of 
ler entire command of features, the contempt 
Muoith which the bewitching Denningcourt had 
treated her, baniſhed fleep from her eyes; 
| and a note from the handmaid at the caſtie, MW 
delivered before ſhe was up next morning, *- 
TE | _—_ 
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was ill cen to ſmooth her brow when | 
Roſa entered; who, beſides the culpable ap- 


pearance which ſtaying out all night gave her 


character, had now, and that unſuſpected by 
herſelf, the jealous pride of a vindictive wo- 


man to appeaſe. 


but to her, which was as unnatural; Oh, the 
ſpecious, deceitful thing! g 


The * ſpecious, deceitful thing” was now. 
beſore her, agitated, trembling, and panting 
for breath; ſhe preſented the open letter to 
the counteſs, and overcome by a variety of 


ſruggling paſſions, ſunk on the ſofa, without 
noticing the frown of her patroneſs. No- 


thing mortal occupied her, but the arch 
diſſembler, Montreville, and the dene ; 


Mrs. Woudbe. 


Lady Gauntlet Javieg 1 the Wa 
through, without betraying any of thoſe. 


marks of indignant ſurpriſe Roſa expected, 


gal goed how it came into her kands? 
5 8 Non 


At Denningcourt! Mis Wallingham at 
Denningcourt! there then, was a ſolution 
of Lord Denningcourt's coldneſs, not only 
to his miſtreſs, for that was natural enough, 
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«You have not,  Mifs, 1 hope,” bid ſhe, 


. 4 betrayed any confidence to get it? 


Confidence!“ wr rt Roſa—ber face 
_ inaglomw _ 448 

e Confidence- is not Joſs: ec Miſs, 
. becauſe ſome trifling cenſure may happen to 
be attached to the pblſok: who repoſes it.“ 

Trinling eenſure! the words: rung hollow 
on-Koſzs ear, but did not prevent her ex- 
h herſelf __ mo! 1 8 accuſa- 
tion. SE; 
Lady Gander ONE" with ang "WEEM | 

it was mighty well; in the intercourſe of the 
world, it was often neceſſary to be ignorant 
of what one knew, and totally forget what 
one remembered there was but one r 
in the letter ſhe did not comprehend. 

One thing! and but on- thing! aden 
and earth! was this Lady Gauntlet ? was it a 
wife—=a mother? was it, indeed, according 
to her idea of womanhood, a woman? 

% What is all this about the Jewels! * 
aſked the counteſs. att 

Roſa's ; anſwer, would have bien unintelli- 
gible to any perſon leſs acute and experienced 

© ES ee than 


* 
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4 her beautiful ladyihip; but, as we have 
faid of Lord Denningcourt, nothing was new 
to her under the ſun, except the preciſe feel- 
ings which at this moment wrung her heart, 
A wounded pride, and ill requited love,” or 
Jane ſuch paſſion; and it was with ſecret 
triumph ſhe ſaw the heart of her innocent 
rival flutter through her tucker, with emo- 
tions ſomewhat fimilar.. | 
«I told you,” ſaid ſhe, with one of her 
| beſt ſmiles, © the young man's character would 


open as you knew him better: —he is really 1 


2 clever fellow, with his pretty creature! 
Only that poor Woudbe i is below ridicule, or 
this would be a companion to the jewels of 
| the Portugueſe. Upon my honour, Miſs | 
Walſingham, it is paying you a ſorry com- 
pliment to prefer Woudbe to you; bur men 
are capricious animals; 1 adviſe you, ak not 
too late, to ſhun them.” | 


Roſa's fixed eyes were on the counteſs 
really ſtarting out of her head. | 
This Montreville,” continued the coun- 
teſs, © knows what he is about; he has fairly 
taken Woudbe in—l fay fairly, becauſe her 

- | M 4 15 intrigues 
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intrigues have been too various to be fuſs 
pected of facrificing intereſt to a paſſion ſhe = 
has worn to rags; but, like her huſband, ſne 
© lays out her property to advantage: he muſt 
- marry her—no man of honour „ 


can go from ſuch a promiſe.” 

e Honour and * repeated Kol mh 

contempt. | 
< Are they not ſnovimous, Miſs Wat 


ſingham?“ 
Not exactly, I believe, madam: Eve ry 


honeſt man will certainly be a man of honour; 


but every man of honour, ſuch, at leaſt, as J 


have lately heard fo diſtinguiſhed, is— 
Not honeſt, perhaps, you think. "How 
accurately you diſtinguiſh !—but don't be too 
ſevere ; you are jealous, child—you don't like 
a rival—few people do. What would you ſay, 


: if you were obliged to reſign a title and its 


appendages—and your friend, if you pleaſe— 

entertained you with anticipations of an event 
that would inveſt her with the honours you 
loſt? This I have borne ;—and how do you 


think I could bear it? Why by more certain. 
anticipations of * downfall of her card- 


p; houſes, 
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houſes. But really I. begin to think I ſhall 
have the honour to congratulate her counteſs- 

ſhip after ally the man has fo committed 
himſelf— 

Roſa's claſped hind akin eyes, wt 
the horror and averſion. portrayed in eve- 
ry ſpeaking feature, interrupred her lady- 
ſhip: ſhe ſcarce articulated, © The con- 
fidant! are you then the confidant of ſuch a 
tranſaction? ' what myſtery, what ſhocking 
myſtery, what enchantment is this? how can 
the tongue expatiate on female honour ? 
how can it profeſs to adore virtue, whea the 
heart 1 is fo tainted ?” FEE 

Lady Gauntlet aroſe, ** How dare - 

« Spare your paſſion, Lady Gauntlet—my 
fear of you expired with my reſpect,” 

« And is this the return for my Lad 
my condeſcenſion?“ 

Ves, madam, by kindly placing me under. 
the roof of an infamous woman, you have 
inſulted me; and by condeſcending to act a 
part under her, you have degraded yourſelf; 
your ſex, your family, and your children.” 
It was now Lady Gauntlet who was 

confounded : ſhe had, preſuming on the 
Og” I 5 uni- 
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vniſorm miidneſs of Roſa's character, fancied 

me could frown her to an atom; inſtead 
of which, it was herſelf who was awed Ait 
was however, but for a moment. 

Keep your temper, Miſs,” ſaid ſhe—c I 
am a confidant, though not yours, of your 
Neeping laſt night at Denningcourt caſtle ; 
and ſurely, if people ſhould be ſo malicious as 
to fix a ſtigma on ſuch a ſtep, and if regard 

for the honour of my family ſhould oblige 

me to diſcard a young perſon who fo offended 
decency, as to make a nocturnal viſit to a 
nobleman of Lord Denningcourt's character, 
my ſubſequent knowledge of the tranſaction | 
would not ĩmplicate me in the guilt.“ 
If it were as eaſy, madam, for your 
friend to prove her Fun as it is for me to 
manifeſt my innocence——” 
« What, then,” and a ray of . 
darted from Lady Gauntlet's eyes, * you 
deny you was at eee, Ne caſtle? 
z © No, I do not. 1 
ou did not ſleep . 72 - 
85 « No, 1 did not.. ih 
% Nor 3 there INE oder rs 
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© Impudent wretch! leave my preſencer | 
before I ſpurn you hence.” * 501 
Roſa did as ſhe was commanded, feeredly: | 
rejoicing that the diſcovery of Mrs. Woudbe's 
infamy, had preceded the unlimited confi- 
dence the meant to have, placed in Lady! 
Gauntlet. Her diſmiſſal from the family 
was, as ſhe now conſidered it, a thing of 
courſe ; and though it reduced her to the 
neceſſity of 8 another ſituation, ſhe had 
Mr. Garnet's comfortable. aſylum: rhichep: 
ſhe reſolved to go, after John was diſpatened 
to Scotland. She immediately cloſed the 
packet for him ;—bur the ſending it off, was 
a matter of more difficulty than might be 
expected, from a houſe where there were ſo 
many domeſtics, by thoſe who do not under- 
ſtand the magic, that in an 1nſtant conveys the 
ſentiments which actuate the lord or lady, or 
maſter or miſtreſs, of a great family to their 

ſervants. | 
Firſt, Mrs. Modely, my bd s woman, 
had always thought Miſs Walſingham, who! * 
as only humble companion, when turned out 
* one place, could not perhaps g=t another, 
| M 6 3 neee, 


) 
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need not have been ſet above her, who would 
5 not turn her back on any one, in any thing 


about a lady; for her part, ſhe thought what 
it would come to; but as Mifs was then 
ſtuck up at the firſt table, ſhe would not now 
fit down at the ſecond with a as who 
3 ſtopped all night with gentlemen. 


My lord's valet thought her a deviliſh fine 


5 creature ; but as he ſuppoſed Lady Gauntlet 
would not approve of it, he would not take 


any notice of her. On the credit of thoſe 


Y high perſonages, then, there was not a ſer - 
vant in the houſe who did not either turn up 
their noſes or laugh out right, when mm 


| heroine was in their ſight. 


Roſa faw all this, without ſeeking the 

| ſmalleſt reſentment; ſhe was conſcious that 
her conduct did ſtand juſtly impeached, and 
reſolved not to give the only explanation that 

could do away the imputations on her cha- 


rater, as that would lead to circumſtances 


© which muſt expoſe the child of her deceaſed | 


. friend, and by diſcloſing her name and ſitua- 


tion, er the latent I ſhe fondly in- 


Adaulged, 
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tulged, of ſeeing her the wife of her ſeduoer, + 
abortive. 1 
The only ching i in this behaviour of the 
ſervants that hurt her was, the impoſſibility | 
of ſending her packet to John through them; 
but as the out-door domeſtics might not yet 
have adopted the ſame conduct, or if they 
had, might be eaſier prevailed on to change 
it on certah; conditions, ſhe walked into 
the garden, and eaſily prevailed on an old: 
labourer, who was employed to roll the 
un, to be her meſſenger to Denningcourt 
n completed this important affair, 
ſhe returned to her chamber; and, after 
dividing the preſents of both her patroneſſes 
from her own clothes, and packing the latter 
in her portmanteau, and the other in a parcel, 
replaced Mrs. Woudbe's letters in the box, 
which, as the lock was broke, ſhe faſtened with 
tape, and having ſealed it, without the ſmalleſt 
inclination to read another line of the * faith- Þ 
* and adoring Montre ville's“ writing, the 
ied it to Mrs. Woudbe's A or 
3 chamber door; for there Mrs. 


"Jup 
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Jup her woman, ſtood centry. Nobody 


could be admitted, ſhe ſaid, as her miſtreſs 


5 was quite 1 with the fright at Miſs Wal. 
ſingham's ſtaying out all night; which, to be 


4 ſure, was a little oddiſh, Jough, as Mrs, 


Modely ſaid, no more than might be expec- 
Now this Was a little ib of Mrs. Jup's; 

for though Mrs. Woudbe was certainly ill 
enough at caſe, ſhe was able to receive and 
hold a long and intereſting converſation with 
her friend Lady Gauntlet, who. was at that 
preciſe moment deep in her trouble and 


| counſels. 

. Rofa, however, 3 to hes chamber, 
8 to be inſormed, when Mrs. Woudbe 
was diſpoſed to ſee her. 

As all further favours from Lady Gauntlet 
were as little expected as deſired, and as ſhe 
_ waited to diſmiſs herfelf from the place ſhe 
was fo ill qualified to fill, her thoughts naty- 
rally recurred to the ne of ee to 
. | 

John had aac bis being ſet down 
| from the ſtage. at Denningeourt, and as i 


d Was 
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was now probable the muſt b taken up at 


at the ſame place, and that, ar of roll- 


ing thither, as be had twice doe ſince her 


reſidence at Deiworth- -houſe, in a f. plendid 
equipage, ſhe muſt be content to be carried 


there, by her own ſtreight limbs, ſhe threw 


up the ſaſh, to trace with her eye the neareſt, 


WAY 


Denningcourt was ſituated on a ſmall emi- 
nence, a few fields diſtant from the new 


jointure- houſe in Denningcourt park; and 


as the day was remarkably clear, ſhe could 


diſtinctly ſee the path from Delworth, woods, 
through the park, by the fine ne w moe to 
the village. 


She then caſt a ma eye « on hs Gab 
grandeur of the old caſtle, where the guilty, 
miſerable Kattie wept over errors ſhe had 


not reſolution to forſake, and where every 
night ſhe. was entombed with her dead ſon. 


Sad were the reflections this thought gave 
riſe to, and no leſs grievous than unavoidable. 


was the ſtern neceſſity of withholding from 


the forlorn beauty, the comfort and relief of 


her ſociety. The unconſcious tear ſtood. on 
a ber 


IF * 
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her cheek when Mrs. up brought a a note 
from Mrs. Woudbe, to decline ſeeing her on 


ſtzthe ſcore of ill health, but to ſay her woman 


would report any . [he might chooſe | 
to deliver. 1 
"Roſa choſe to write; 4 Mrs. p not 
4 carried a ſhort note, but what was 
almoſt as welcome to Mrs. Woudbe as her 
caſket of jewels couid have been, the box of 
letters, 
The dinner hour having paſſed without a 
ſummons to Roſa, or any notice taken of 
her billet to Mrs. Woudbe, incloſing the 
balance of the fifty pounds received from 
her, after deducting what was due according 
to agreement, every moment's ſtay in a houſe 
where ſhe was ſhunned by the family, and neg- 
lected by the domeſtics, became more irk- | 


E l ſome than the laſt. 


She had ſſow as little confidence in the 
honour as in the humanity of her two patro- 
neſſes; and, therefore, as the arrangement of 
her journey from a place to which ſhe was a 
ſtranger, would in all probability depend on 
herſelf; ir ſtruck her, as the afternoon was 
; 2-8 np 
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fne, thats by walking to Dea ſhe 
might learn every partciular reſpecting the 

London ſtage; as well as reconnoitre the inn, 
where it was not unlikely ſhe would be 
_ obliged to wait its paſſing; accordingly, hav- 
ing dreſſed herſelf in the black habit Mrs. 


 Feverſham called old and ruſty, ſhe left dirt. OL 


Woudbe's © heaven.” 
She had ſcarce turned into the 1 | 
walk, before a maid ſervant overtook her. 
with a letter. “ Our folks are all fo comi- 
cal,” faid che girl, © that none of the men 
would carry your letter up, though it lay on 
the ſteward's table all day. Lord! as ſure 
as death, there's Parſon- Brudenel and Lady 
Louiſa! if they meet we I ſhall Joſe 155 
place. 
Roſa, as little deßro of an interview 


with any of the family as the maid, turned | | 


into one path as ſhe returned to the houſe by 
the other; z and anxious to avoid notice, 
walked a conſiderable way before ſhe ob- 
ſerved the ſuperſeription of the letter was in 
the hand- riting of the now 7 deteſtable . 


Montreyille,” : 


. 
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All her blood ruſhed to her face—the letter | 
was thrown on the ground, and trod on ; then 
eee that as it was addreſſed to her, 
however odious the contents, whoever picked 
it up would ſuppoſe it belonged to her 
no, ſhe would tear it to atoms. In that mo- 
ment the major's red coat, who, like other 
* home · keeping youths,” paſſed his hours in 
& ſhapeleſs idleneſs,” appearing through the 
foliage, ſuſpended the fate of the unfortunate 
letter; ſhe haſtily put it in her pocket, and 
hurried on, till entering Denningcourt park, 
ſhe ſaw the village before her, and reflecting 
that ſhe was again on the point of becom- 
ing an helpleſs, unprotected wanderer, in a 
world where ſhe might not find relation or 
friend, her mind became fo fadly occupied, 
that ſhe no longer oa of Mrs. n 
| on © RA ien YL 
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Ee was not 3 for any two ladies or 
the ſame rank to differ more than her, 'whoſe 
roof our heroine was: preparing to abandon, 
and her, by. whoſe. charming reſidence che 
path led to Denningcourt village. © > ©) 
_  Inborn greatneſs might, indeed, be ex- 
R in a ſuperior degree, to preſide in the 
ſoul of the latter, as ſhe was the only remain- 
ing child of the Duke of Athelane, a noble- 
man, who inherited, from a long line of an- 
aun the honour as well as title of his diſ- 
5 W 
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tinguiſhed predeceſſors. The election of 
Lady Elinor, his lovely daughter would, it 
was reported, have been made in favour of a 
- fingle life, had not the duke, who never re- 
covered the double loſs of a beloved wife and 
- amiable ſon, by a domeſtic calamity, pre- 
veailed on her to become Counteſs of Den- 


ningcourt, a ſhort time previous to his death, 


But although the misfortune that eventually 
deprived the young lady of both her parents, 
laddened the ſweet expreſſion of every feature 
in her mild counte nance; though joy was 
baniſhed from her heart, and love's inverted 


_ torch withered every bloſſom of delight in 


der boſom; her whole conduct was regulated 
by native honour, dignity of ſoul, and meek 
-  _  forbearance; no jarring atom formed a par- 

* ticle in her whole ſyſtem ;—ſhe had not even 
the idea of  malignity or ill humour; and 


never was ſenſe ſo Juſt and refined, adorned 


by a ſimplicity ſo artleſs and grace ful: — her 
countenance bore the immediate mark of 
whatever ſentiment or motion her heart felt; 


pliſhments, which endeared her to the good, 


— 
* 


and though the unobtruſive virtues and accom- 
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and extorted reſpect from the bad, were often _ 


clouded by deep and penſive thought; though 
like the lone bird of night, ſhe vented the 
plaints-of her overcharged heart in ſolitude 
and melancholy; yer as her thoughts were 
innocent, her brow was ſerene, and ſhe ful- 
filled every duty of a virtuous wife, and ſup- 
ported her high rank in ſociety with the grace, 
_ eaſe, and hoſpitality peculiar to the noble 
ſock from whence ſhe deſcended; in ſhort, 
in the words of the wiſeſt of men, her ways 
were the ways of pleaſantneſs, and all her 
paths were peace; and that “ the heart of - 
| her huſband did ſafely truſt her,” was prov-d | 
by the dif] poſition of his fortune, a Nr: time 
before his death, 

Lord Denningcours was. a widower at the 
time he became enamoured of Lady Elinor 
Athelane. His firſt lady was rich and well 
born; two qualities that, in the opinion of his 
parents whoſe choice ſhe was, atoned for 
the deficiencies, mental and external, his lord- 
ſhip ſo eminently poſſeſſed in his ſecond coun». 

teſs, and which, indeed, he had ſo ſenlibly 
felt the abſence of, that, determining to let 
| | his . 


— 
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| his abby ſon, a youth of great promiſe, be 


the carver of his own happineſs, he gave him 
a ſettled and liberal eſtabliſhment before he 


aero his eighteenth year. 


Lord Vallerton's prudence did not hep 


pace with his father's generoſity; he fell into 
the common error of young men who have 
too much of every thing his friends were 


all of a contrary deſcription, — they had too 


little. He had an eſtabliſned governor of 
ſuch ſtrict morals, that both my lord and 
his governor happening to caſt the eye of de- 
ſire on the ſame damſel, a challenge enſued, 


and the event might have been fatal, had not 
another pretty damſel ſtarted up, and- ſo at- 


tracted one or other of the heroes, that peace 
was eſtabliſhed. My lord hated cards, but 
as it was the faſhion for young men of rank 


to play and to loſe; he did both ;—he was na- 
fttuyrally ſober, and vaſtly averſe to morning 
head- ache, but his companions had no plea- 


ſure equal to © drinking like the devil,” — 
ſo my lord was never ſober :—his taſte was 


not only for modeſt but delicate women ; but 


* is income was ſadiled with annuities to thoſe 
5 5 „ whoſe 


25 


one n he ſhared with half the town: 
he was juſt in principle; but there were ſo 
many imperceptible ways of getting deeply in 
debt, that by the time his lordſhip came of 
age, he was a diſtreſſed man, — and thoſe diſ- 
treſſes coming to the ears of the Earl, he was 


ſent for, heard a grave lecture on his thought- 


leſs extravagance, which concluded with di- 
rections to ſend the aggregate of his debts 
to the ſleward, in order (0 their being im- 
mediately diſcharged. 

My lord knew very little of the matter; 
but his valet, who received and paid all for 


him, was very competent to the bufineſs; 


and when the indulgent father gave a check 
on his banker for. twenty - two thouſand 


pounds to clear old debts, my lord, his valet 


and friends, had the da before ech with 
freſh credit to begin anew. 

Lord Vallerton was now at the head of 
every thing he did not like,—and out of the 
way of every thing he did. Lord Aron 
Horſemagog, ſome years indeed 
bis lordſhip, but no. leſs his particular friend, 
TIO with wonderful eloquence on the de- 

lights 
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üüghts of the ruif—that Lord Vallerton had 
not yet tried—but he Janguiſhed for ſome- 


1H: thing new—and his friend fold him ſuch 


horſes for the Newmarket-meetings, as, he 
: ſwore, could never loſe a race but ſuch as, 


it was proved, could never win one: and, in 


ſour years, the Earl of Denningcourt was 


ag in it formed of his ſon's diſtreſſes, and 


again, after a lecture, they were relieved, to 
Inq mornt of forty-ſeven thouſand pounds: 
the lecture, however, was no longer on the 
tdoughileſs extravagance of youth; its ſub- 
| Ject was diſnonourable and profligate pur- 


ſuits, and the ſcandal which reſted on the 
character of a man of honour who aſſort d 


with, and became the prey of ſharpers, bow- 
ever high the rank ſuch men diſgraced ; and 


who, unhappily inſenſible to the enchantment 


of female virtue, was, in the very moment 
of voluptuouſneſs, but the flave of. tnoſe 


ſlaves to many, who were W to ſacrifice 
him to the next comer. 


bed de felt the 


truth of all his father faid ; he could not deny 


_ there were friends, in whom there was no 


— 


honour, 
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honour; and women, in whom there was no 
faith; all his lordſhip contended for was, an 
exception in favour of his friends and his wo- 
men; as that exception, however, was pre- 
ciſely the one the earl was leaſt diſpoſed to 
grant, the conference did not end quite cor- 


dially ; but as the debts were 55 that ceaſed 


to be of importance. 

From this time the Earl was more attentive 
to his ſon's mode of life; and although his 
heart did the fulleſt juſtice to the charms of 
Lady Denaingcourt, he could not help ac- 
knowledging that the ſyſtem of governing chil- 


dren as practiſed by his own parents, even to 


the joining them unſuitably in wedlock, was 


Jeſs dangerous than that he had himſelf 
adopted; but it was in vain he now endea« 


voured to repair his error, by reſuming: 
the authority he had reſigned ; the reproaches 
and threats, which reſulted from his acquain- 
tance with the prodigality of his ſon, were- 


liberties one gentleman had no right to take 


with another; ſo, at leaſt, thought Lord Valler- 


ton, and the friends he conſulted :—there 
was, of courſe, no ſubmiſſion on one ſide; 
„ N no 
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no conceſſions on the other; the ſon was again 
diſtreſſed, and the father iraſcible ;—but he 

once more paid the debts, and ſolemnly ab- 
Jjured the offender for ever. 

It was indeed time for the Earl to be either 
angry or. prudent; he had paid upwards of an 
hundred thouſand pounds for his ſon, beſides 
an allowance of two thouſand pounds a yeer; 
and as his perſonal property was' principally 
that which he received with his laſt lady, and 
having always lived in an expenſive magnificent 


ſtyle, he muſt elſe ſoon have been a diſtreſſed 


man himſelf; — it happening, about this time, 


that the counteſs was in an ill ſtate of health, 


he retired with her to his caſtle, where he 
gratified his reſentment againſt his fon, by 
cutting down all the timber, breaking entails, 


and, finally, deviſing every ſhilling of property 


in his power, to the counteſs. 


Ihe caſtle and a ſmall heritable eſtate, be- 


ing unalienable, he new-built the jointure- 
keute, and was employed in decorating and 
furniſpiog it, purpoſing to remove every 


thing, but the actual heir Iooms, from the an- 


uy reſidence of the family, when he was 


ſened 


— 
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eee with a fit of the gout, to which he was 


ſubject, and expired in fix hours. 


Lady Denningeourt poſſeſſed the conflicts þ 
of her lord when living, as entire as his for- 
tune when dead; he left her wholly unre- 
ftrained in her future conduct, except in re- 


card to his ſon,—to whom he abſolutely for- 


bid her, as ſhe reſpected his memory, to give 


up any part of the property he deviſed to 


her, not even at her death, except he ſhould 
be then married, and, by having become 
a father himſelf, learned how to appre- 
ciate the parental indulgence he had ſo much 
abuſed :—his lordſhip had alſo verbally re- 
queſted her to make the houſe, which he had 
been ſo anxious to compleat, ner fru 


reſidence during her life. 


The young Earl's conduct, when, aten the 
removal of the counteſs from the caſtle, he 
took poſſeſſion of that and the ſmall demeſne 
which devolved to him, was ill · calculated to 
conciliate the favour of the dowager, ſince, 
to the ſcandal of the neighbourhood, | he 


brought thither a miſtreſd, who, judging off 


her as by his former connections, might very 
NS. naturally 
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naturally be ſuppoſed to accompany him i in 
the obſcurity which his own ill conduct me- 
| rited, in order fo be © in at the death” of 
all his remaining property. 
The old furniture and family plate were 6 
1 of the caſtle; but all the modern 
ornaments were removed to the jointure- 
houſe which Roſa was now approaching. 
There was a ſublimity as well as grandeur, 
in the tent enſemble of this elegant building, 
that ſtruck the beholder with admiration, and 
it was ſurrounded by ſuch a coincidence of 
objects, that it might be well ſtiled the man- 
ſion of peace :. it ſtood on a gentle emi- 
nence, but did not command ſo extenſive and 
various a proſpect as was ſeen from every 
part of Delworth- houſe. „ FS. 
The grand entrance to the beſt apartments 
was by a flight of ſteps, under a colonade, 
ſupported by lofty marble: pillars ; but there 
Mere in the ſuite of apartments beneath, com- 
6 fort, and convenience that rendered them fa- 
. vourites With the. fair miſtreſs of the manſion. 
The ceilings were not quite ſo lofty as the 
others, but the OT and decorations 
Win tung 2 1 equal, 
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equal, and the windows, all to the ground, 
opened to the park, from which nature's moſt 


lovely carpet in front, was only ſeparated by 


a light chevaux de friſe, with netting, to 


prevent the deer and a few favourite lambs, 


from injuring. the fine flowers, which, in 
china vaſes, were arranged in front of the 
houſe, intermixed with a variety of birds * 
beautiful ſong and plumage. 

Tue grand eating ſaloon, a breakfaſt, a mu- 
fic and billiard rooms; a ladies and a gen- 
tlemen's library, with an elegant boudoir at 
each end, were at once viſible to the eye of 


the paſſengers, who were allowed. to ? 80 
through the park. e 


Roſa gazed not only at the beautiful abart- 
ments, as ſhe paſſed them, bur ar the happy 


beings, for ſo ſhe thought they muſt be, who 


inhabited them; and though good manners 
might rather be ſaid to be a part of her na- 
tural diſpoſition, than an acquirement from 
education, ſhe could not help ſtopping to in- 
dulge a ſenſation, that had ſomething more 


| affecting in it than mere curidſity, while ob- 
15 a lady who was reading in the boudoir, 


=Yy and 
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and who preſently leſt it with her book in her 
hand; Roſa dropped a low involuntary court- 


5 ſey, though een of its not being, ob- 
ſerved. | 
| The lady ſtopped a W as ; ſhe paſſed | 


"the library, ſpeaking to a gentleman who was 
writing there, in an accent ſo mild and har. 


- monious, as vibrated on the ear of attention, 
and then went on, Roſa ſlowly following, 
the chevaux de friſe only dividing her from 


the object of her admiration, who again 


ſtopped at the ſecond library, where three la- 
dies were aſſembled, one of whom was 
tuning her harp, a Second drawing, and the 


third netting. 
The lady again gonpedd and 4 80 into 


2 en converſation with the group, whoſe 
ſmiling countenances announced the eaſe of 
their hearts, while Roſa, fearful of giving 0. 
ſence, paſſed ſlowly on. 


Deeply ſighing, as ſhe proceeded, every 


ne object adding to her admiration ; © Oh!” 
.cried ſhe, © had heaven ordained ſuch an aſy- 
lum for me !—all here mult be purity and 
VL benevolence,—for here dwelt the reſpectable 


foundreſs 
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foundreſs of thoſe monuments of urbanity, 
now full in her view, as W by Lady 
Gauntlet.“ 

The lady, who had lelt her friends, and 
proceeded with a quickened pace toward the 
further boudoir, again ſtopped, and the ſilver 
tones of her ſtill harmonious, but more dul- 
cet voice, was addreſſed, in ſoothing accents, 
to thoſe within ;— ſhe ſeemed to ſooth, —ſhe 
ſtrove to comfort; her efforts, not ſucceeding, 
became more” faint, —ſhe turned, weeping, 
from the boudoir into an orangety, which 
adjoined it. 

& Alas!” cried Roſa, « how impoſible 
is it to judge of this ſtrange world! here, in 
the boſom of tranquility, the tear of anguiſh 


is ſeen to flow, —even that mn. > woman 


is not exempt from ſorrow.“ 

Coming now to the front of the boudoir, 
ſhe beheld a female figure, apparently young, 
reclining her head on a pillow which an el- 
derly woman ſupported ; a greyhound lay at 
her feer, and her eyes were fixed on the 
ground, totally i inattentive to the endeavours 
of two women to amuſe her, though they 
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dreſſec: a lamb in a fantaſtical manner with 


flowers, for that purpoſe. 25 
What did not Roſa feel at that moment 


why did her boſom ſwell ! why did her tears 


flow ſhe could not envy a being who, viſited 
"hy ſickneſs or misfortune, beheld the en- 
chanting ſcene. that fo affected oy with 
apathy. - | 

Envy was a ſtranger t to the ten of the 
F a ſenſation of tenderneſs overwhelmed 


her ;—this was, perhaps, the daughter, the 
Aſter, the friend of the good and charitable 


Lady Denningcourt; for her, ſhe perſuaded 


herſelf, it was ſhe had ſeen. Oh! how pre- 


cious the tears of ſuch a woman! ſhe who 
adminiſtered. comfort to age; who gave to 
ſickneſs a bed of eaſe,—to. infancy an aly- 
lum: — Oh how ſoothing muſt her ſympathy 
be; how. more than happy thoſe to whom it 
was extended; even the menial domeſtics of 
975 Denningcourt, muſt feel the bleſſings 
of her good acts, dropping like manna from 
heaven! bleſſings, alas! which he could never 
hope to ſhare, 


She 


A 
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She had now paſſed the houſe; her low 
ſpirits were accompanied by a nervous irrita4 
bility ; and though it was only the greyhound 
that left the boudoir, leaped the chevaux de 
friſe and ran after her, ſhe was ae 
and fell. | 

Her ſcream readheld the three Jeb _ | 

the gentleman, who all haſtened through a 
low green gate, almoſt hid by trees, to her 
aſſiſtance, and were, no doubt, aſtoniſhed to 
ſee a beautiful young woman in a ru Hack 
riding habit, almoſt ſenſeleſs on the ground, 
with the greynound jumping on n and ; 
licking ker hands and face. 5D 
1 Dido, Dido, here, here, Dido N We) 
a female voice. | 2018. 

Roſa ſtarted up,—ſhe was ſeized. Sith a 
nervous affection; ſhe ſhrieked, wept, ca- 
reſſed the dog, and preſſed him to her heart. 

.« Dido, Dido,“ again cred the wome. 
5 Dido, Dido,“ was Re in a nn. 
ieee vp 
Roſa Qvicked.; 3 the ſi calling Dido 
approached; but Dido's name no longer re- 
verberated from the abode of tranquility, nor 
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was it the alternate ſcreams and ſobs of Roſa 


tht was now heard. 


2 The young perſon, at whoſe feet the grey- 
hound lay, had, with one of her attendants, 


- anxiouſly purſued him: the creature was infi- 


nitely dear to her ſhe followed it; and the 
moment ſhe ſaw Roſa, her ſhricks rent the 


air. 5 


The gentleman was ech ladies 


; EET at length changing ſhrieks to deep 


and hollow groans, © Rola!.my Roſa! my 
dear own, own Roſa, ah! how I have longed 
for this!“ ſounded from her bloodleſs lips; 
and our heroine found the emaciated form of 


te once happy and ever dear Elinor in her 


arms. 
The goodneſs of goodneſs have mercy 

'? cnied her attendant, the loqua- 
cious Mrs. Betty Brown, if here be'nt my 
Miſs fainted quite away, and the loſt ſheep 


found! How do you do, Miſtreſs Roſa? 


what, don't you know me? I think, by your 
parrel, you need not be very proud; for my 


_ I ſhould be aſhamed to appear in our 
Fs" Y ſtuart's 


S 
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ſtuart's room in ſuch a ſhabby-genteel 
_ dreſs.” 

The Duke of Athelane, hom Roſa 6 
in the library, ſent another of Elinor's Wo- 
men for a gentleman of the faculty, who, 
with a very liberal falary, was retained in the 


houſe: he removed Elinor to the boudoir; 


and as he inſiſted on every perſon's retiring, 


an elderly woman who under his directions 
conſtantly watched her excepted, the duke 


invited Roſa into the room the ladie es had 
left. 

Had every being Roſa ever knew, not 
excepting Mr. Montreville, been preſent, 
ſhe would have had neither eyes, cars, nor a 
thought to beſtow on any but Elinor: ſhe 
entreated, in the moſt earneſt and paſſionate 


terms, permiſſion to attend her dear friend, 


her companion, the fiſter of her heart. 

« You hear, me'm,“ ſaid one of ww ladies, 
the doctor interdicts all company,” —- 
« The doctor,“ replied Roſa, her eyes 


| bathed in tears, “ knows not how dear we 


are to each other. My poor Elinor! her 
N 6 mind, 
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mind, I know, i is not changed with ber Rey: 
ſon.” 
beat is, indeed, changed,” dad 25 
duke, in an accent of pity. 
ec think, me m, ſaid the ſame lady, ec we 
have ſeen you before.” 891 
ERoſa now looked round; and, to her un- 
ſpeakable aſtoniſhment, beheld Lady Hopely 
and the two ladies ſhe chaproned at Mrs, 
Woudbe's maſked-ball, whoſe recollection 
of her were far leſs favourable than hers of | 
them; but though the ſatirical glance of 
- - Miſs Bruce, as ſhe ſpoke, might, in other cir- 
cumſtances have confounded Roſa, ſhe was 
at this moment ſo much intereſted, and ſo 
anxious to obtain permiſſion to ſee Elinor, 
that, forgetting the coldneſs of the amiable 
counteſs, to whom ſhe was fo much obliged, 
the laſt and only time ſhe had ſeen her in 
London, and remembering only her kindneſs 
at Edinburgh, ſne inſtantly addreſſed her, 
imploring her to obtain, from the friends of 
F the poor ibvalid, e for her to be 
A cdmitted to her. 5 
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| Lady Hopely was moved by "TM tears; 
but the peculiar circumſtance under which 
ſhe had firſt known her, and the ſuſpicious 
ones in which they had ſince met, as well as 
the delicate fituation of the young lady, 
repelled her natural wiſh to diſpenſe happineſs; 
ſhe was therefore filent, and Miſs Bruce 
returned to the attack. | 

« You don't ſay, me'm, whether 11 am miſe 
taken;—l1 think you hve with that amiable 
- woman, Mrs. Woudbe?” 
Roſa bowed, 
Tes, I think you was her A at the 
maſked-ball, Upon my honour, I thought 
you had great merit there it was a poſt of 
ſome danger, as well as fatigue.“ : 

A wedding, a preſentation, a new faſhion, 
and an elopement, are ſubjects that intereſt 
moſt young women of faſhion. - Miſs Angus, 
as lively as Miſs Bruce, and far more good- 
natured, could not -balpg joining the conver- 
ſation. . 1178 
Jou are going, we e hear to 1 a 
grand. weddings at Delworth 1 


Roſa, 
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* Roſa, who had been ſeated boy the Duke, 
an bowed. 0 
«A ball al freſco,” et Miſs 
Angus. | EE 
Ob, yes!” rejoined Miſs Bruce quite 


| aa thing! you will have a great num- 
ber of viſitants in maſts, I fancy ;—you are 


not much fatigued with bare faces in this 
country.“ 


„ Wonder, ſaid Miſs Angus, how 


that model, of every thing extraordinary, 


Lady Gauntlet, can exiſt i in ſuch a ſolitude ?” 
c You, me*m,” cried Miſs Bruce, with a 
broad ſtare from her dull, inſipid eye, © are, 


however, amuſed vaſtly well, I dare fay ;— 


Lord Delworth is very gallant, and the ma- 


jor quite the thing.“ 


«« So fully and. ſo well e 2 joined 
Lady Hopely, riſing, * you would have very 
little time to ſpare for our poor invalid, 
notwithſtanding ſhe was, as we underſtand, 
your ſchool companion.“ 


Her ladyſhip immediately quitted the 


apartment as ſhe uttered the laſt word, fol- 
5 * 2686 the * 


Pray, 
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e Pray, me'm,” and Miſs Bruce politely 
turned her back as ſhe ſpoke, where was 
it you had the good fortune to be ſchool- 
mate with Miſs Athelane?“ . 3 
« Miſs Athelane!“ repeated Roſa. But 
the letter ſhe had received from Elinor im- 
mediately recurring to her memory, and with 
it the ſeveral circumſtances of her removal 
from Doctor Croak's, ſhe concluded that 
either Lady Denningcourt or one of her 
friends was the relation under whoſe pro- 
tection Elinor now was; ſhe alfo, in that 
inſtant, remembered the particular injunction 
of her friend, not to let the name of Buhanun 
eſcape her; and fear, leaſt Lady Hopely 
might mention her connection with the 
major's family, blunted every ſhaft from the 
malignity of Miſs Bruce, to whoſe mercy 
| ſhe was now left, as Miſs Angus v was ſent 

for by the Duke. 
« What are you ſurpriſed at?” continued 
Miſs Bruce ;—© but perhaps you did not 
know her by the name of Athelane? I ſup- 
poſe— and ſhe eyed the ruſty black habit 
with as ſcrutinizing a glance as Betty herſelf 
1 could 
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could have done“ I ſuppoſe either your 
friend has riſen, or you fallen very conſider- 
ably, ſince you were ſchool companions; but 
1 ſhould like to know what fine ſeminary 
qualified you for a place in Mrs. Woudbe's 
___ arrangements?“ 

Poor Miſs Bruce had as OR. a „ 
ation to abuſe Miſs Athelane, as to mortify 
our heroine perhaps, indeed, had ſhe not 
been reſtrained by certain private conſidera- 

tions, the former might have predominated, 
ſince, in her, a new rival had ſtarted out of 
the lap of myſtery, more dangerous than ſhe 
once thought Kattie Buhanun, as the Duke 
3 made no ſecret of his wiſh: to unite his 
nephew, Mr. Angus, to this new-found 
favourite, whereas the latter could not have 
provoked her malignant ſatire by any wag 
but her extraordinary beauty. 
Roſa bluſhed deeply: ſhe had, in * 
recent diſcovery of Mrs. Woudbe's charac- 
ter, a ſolution of the diſeſteem in which that 
| ' intriguing - matron was held; and the proof g 
F that Lady Gauntlet was privy to her aban- 
daooned conduct, alſo ſuggeſted, that the dearth 
Fl | | | of 
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of company at Delworth, and of private 
viſitors in N reſulted from the 
ſame cauſe, 3 F 

Bur, . that, the was in the mo- 
ment racking her invention for means to 


prevent Lady Hopely from communica- | 


ting circumſtances poor Elinor had been ſo 
anxious to conceal ; there was the appear- 
ance of ſuch ſapience of underſtanding, blen- 


| ded with the ſpiteful. and unprovoked 118 


humour of Miſs Bruce, that, conſidering 
« the - blindneſs of the underſtanding, as 


much to be pitied as the blindneſs of the 


eye; that there is neither jeſt nor guilt in the 
perſon who loſes their way in either,” ſhe 
rather felt ſorry for, than angry at her attacks. 


But as ſhe was as little diſpoſed to vindicate 


as to expoſe Mrs. Woudbe, it was as difficult 
to anſwer the broad hints againſt her, without 
doing away the other, as at all to juſtify her- 


ſelf; ſhe therefore ſimply anſwered, that her 
acquaintance , commenced with the young 
lady ſhe had fo accidentally met, at a board- 
ing-ſchool in the country, kept by one of 


the beſt of women; whoſe——" 
. | What, 
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= — EEEIEETITETRT © - 


pO bs 
— — apy 
— 


- A; 


+ 


2-2: "on IG I 9A. he . — - 
FP Wag  "to4 ay. ei. & ava 
— — PPS © > — 


— . 


= N 1 
* = a a dt > 
3 


282 TR BEGGAR mL. 
What, Harley!“ interrupted Mis Bruce, 


oe or ſome ſuch name? ſhe who is always 


teazing us with letters, and who, indeed, 
appears to me to be as mad as her pupil.” 
Mad!“ repeated Roſa, with emotion; 
«I hope, madam, I have no marks of in- 
Se 
Lou! no, no; and yet, now ;ecolleR, 
what the deuce did you mean by hug- 
ging the old greyhound ?—the odious thing 
is quite a nuiſance; and I have often won- 
diered Lady Denningeourt would humour her 
niece by keeping” it—it has really hardly 
ſtrength to crawl nothing can be a ſtronger 
proof of the derangement of her little ſenſes 
than fondneſs for ſuch an animal.” 
Ah, madam!” cried Roſa, with pale and 
breathleſs anxiety, * what do you ſay? dee 
ranged ! has ſuch a calamity deren my dear 
A 
t certainly has,” replied the unfeeling 
Miſs Bruce, and ſhrugging her ſhoulders,— 
« yet, notwithſtanding that, we want to make a 
ducheſs of her—but it won't do; the girl is 


uu enough; they cry up her innocence, ſweet 
| temper, 
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temper, and all thar—bur it won't do; there 
are people in the world on whom poliſhed 
metal of inferior value will paſs better than 

rough gold—and Angus is one of chem; 
| beſides, to ſuppoſe ſuch a charming fellow as 


that will ever marry a maniac, is a famous - 


joke, even if he were weary of the forward, 
bold thing he keeps,” 
_ Miis Bruce always ſpoke before be ens 
thinking; and no young lady from the north | 
of Tweed could ſay more nochings 1 in a given 
time than herſelf. w— 
The ſubject ſhe had now entered on, was 
an everlaſting one; it was Mr. * and 
the dukedom. 
Roſa eagerly liſtened: the no longer 
thought of reſtraining Lady Hopely' $ Come 
munications., 
The part of Miſs Bruce's: ct 
which ſhe comprehended was intereſting in 
the higheſt degree. Miſs Bruce was proceed- 
ing, when ſhe alſo was ſent for; and the ſer- 
vant had but juſt cloſed one after her, 
before Mrs, Brown entered at another. 


Roſa 
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© Roſa arofe with alacriry; ſhe now ſaw be- 

. fore her the perſon whoſe care and profeſſions 
of kindneſs had left a laſting impreſſion on 
her heart, and to whom ſhe had given credit 
lor integrity and good meanings, enough to 

excuſe the weakneſs and often felly of her 


conduct; her white arms were expanded 


ready to encircle the neck on which, in 
childhood, ſhe had often hung; but the heart 
that never ſhared in her careſſes, further than 
Intereſt led, was now . from the ſame 
motives. 
How do you do, Mrs. Roſa?” ſaid the, 
i with an air of the moſt ſettled compoſure, 
and ſeating herſelf, nodded to a chair. ; 
- Roſa firſt ſtared in aſtoniſhment, and 
| 593 80 notwithſtanding the aching ſolicitude 
ſhe felt for Elinor, could not help laughing 
at the ſtate of the expecting, WY _— * 
woman. . 7 
J am glad to be you ON merry, Mrs. 
ERoſa, ſaid Betty ;—* your dreſs is fo ſhabby, 
(and ſhe drew a pink belt, which faſtened. 
her fine muſlin gown, tighter) that really 1 


thought what was bred in the bone would 
Ft, | never 


- 
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never get out of the fleſh ;to be ſure, aſhes. . 
to aſhes, and dirt to dirt, all the world over; 
but then, as you have had ſuch good larn- 
ing, why a body ſhould think as you mought 


get a liven; for as I told you in my letter; | 


when land and money is gone and ſpent, then 
| larning is moſt excellent ;—but houſever, 
as I ſay, every body is not born with ſilver 
ſpoons in their mouths; and though I wiſit 
at Lord Gauntlet's, I am ſure the leaſt of 
my thoughts was to find you there along. 
with that lady, as Mrs. Modely, and ſhe is: 
our Stuart's couſin, ſes is'nt a lady born; 
though ſhe do give grand balls, where our 
young ladies went when we was in Lon- 
hart 50 | 


« Betty, my 4 Bey, aer de 
Roſa— ES 
.« Mrs. 8 ic: you pleaſe, Mrs. Roſa 3 
and 1 aſſure you, every body uſed to call me 
ſo when I kept a houſe of my own, only” 
that poor ignorant man, my huſbent, would 
always let you call me Betty, becauſe, poor. 
ſappy Tony, he faid, as we wus no better, 
nor wus then ſarvents to his maſter; but the. 
v | | caſe 
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caſe is quite altered, for now I never wets 
my fingers; and pleaſe God, I ſhall have 
good fortune; for a gypſey 
ec Dear, Mrs. Brown, do anſwer me,” ſaid 
Roſa; — don't aſk if Lady Denningcourt 
de the lady who took my Elinor from Doctor 
Croak's that I underſtand; but only tell me 
how long ſhe has been ill, and what is her 
_ malady?”. ; | 
„ Ob, Lord, Mis! — Mrs. Roſa I mean,” 
and Betty having carefully examined whe- 
ther there were any liſteners near the key- 
hole of the doors, ſhut them liave not 
you heard? why ſhe is mad! “ 
„ Oh, God in his mercy forbid!” and 


Roſa' s pale cheeks accorded with the excla- 


6 True as you are alive, Miss Mrs. 


Roſa—as mad as a March hare; and here 
we have got a mad doctor and a mad nuſs. 


Poor dear! ſhe is ſo glad when the old wo- 


man, juſt for a Moment, leaves her and me 


tber.“ 


74 Oh, dear girl! 34 can divine the fatal 


ce Not 


„„ 2 Üͤu . . ... 2 
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« Not you indeed, Mrs. Roſa—not if you 
had feven years, and ſeven to that: I am 
ſure I never inſpected it myſelf; and fo I 
told his Grace, upon my bended knees, when 
he found ĩt out. 

« And what did his Grace find out?“ | 

« Why, Miſs, he found out as that raga- 
muffin feller, Jack Croak, got our ſtuart, a 
very well-ſpuken, portly man he is, to hire 
him for a footman; and at laſt, I knoed no 
more of it than the man in the moon, he 
got Miſs Elinor away in a poſtchaiſc; and, 
by God's marcy, the Duke had been to his 
caſtle in Scotland -a fine place our ſtuart 
ſays it is; and as he was coming back to my 
lady, who ſhould he meet but Jack Croak 
and Miſs ;—well, I never ſhall forget it the 
longeſt day I have to live, when I went to 
get her up in the morning; there was the 
neſt, but the bird, was flown,—and I trem- 
bled like a naſpen leaf when I went to tell my 
lady; — and oh, dear, dear, what a houſe we 
had. My lady did nothen but wring her 
hands, and ſay her prayers. Ah, Miſs—Mrs. 

I ſhould ſay—you may well cry's for, to be 
| ſure, 
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ſure, my ſuffrens was | great expected 


every minute to be turned out of door.“ 


Though Betty had not betrayed the 
ſmalleſt mark of ſenſibility at meeting with 
Rola, ſhe did not want r in certain 
caſes. Gt | 

Roſa wept for Elinde=—Botry for herſelf, 
„ Ah!“ cried Roſa, «© I foreboded. . 

-« You mean, Mrs. Roſa, you afterboded 
it, I ſuppoſe, —and after-wits is poor ſtuff; 
for I defy Satan himſelf to have inſpected 
ſuch a thing—as Jack Croak's being at our 
"houſe, one of our footmen, and me not find 
him out ;—though, indeed, except our own 
footman in the ſtuart's room, we ladics' 
women never ſpeak to them inferior farvants, 
much leſs ro inſpect, as Miſs Elinor would 
go for to make a napkin of a duſter ;—and_ 
then, as our butler ſaid, when I told him as 

Jack ſtole money from his father's ſarvant, 
hy, ſays he, tis a wonder I have got all 
my plate ;'—and-ſo it was, x end t you 
think ſo?” 

.« Not exactly; 1 pray go D 0 . 
Duke met them, you lays and knew?” 
« He 


* 
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He la Miss Elinor at firſt glance, 
juſt as they paſſed the gate at that place where 
the ſmith lives as marries all the folks; but 
then, that fool Jack might have got away as 
Mt as a glove, and his. Grace-would have 
known nothing about him; but chere he 
- ung to the wheels of the carriage, and 
cried; and when the groom. dragged him 
away, throed himſelf on the ground, and then 
Mr. Maclane, the Duke 8 een, remem- | 
bered him.” 

« Poor fellow!“ 

« Lord! Miſtreſs Roſa, un can yon pity | 
ſuch a ſcapegrace, as had. like to turn me out 
of my place; I am ſure hanging is too good 
for him. Howſever, back they brought poor 
Miſs Elinor, more like a ghoſt nor a chriſ- 
tian; and my lady, ſtead of flying out as 
Madam Bawſky would have done, was as 
meek as a lamb; and, ſtead of ſcolding, 
axed Miſs Elinor's pardon for. de her 
ive ſo long with Doctor Croak.” */ - 1 | 

« Amiable, Db rp Lady Denning 
court!“ AS; 3 


5 = | 
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OT: You may well {ay that, Miſtreſs Roſa; 
= or God knows, ſhe is fit for nothen but the 
kingdom of heaven; high and low, rich and 
poor tis all one; every body loves her, and 
ſhe can't ſhew her noſe in the village, but what 
Folk are ready to throw her down with bleſ- 
ſings; but, howſever, to make ſhort of the 
ſtoty, Pate! Was ſent I don't know where he 
Was ſent; but if ever he comes here again, 
I believe old Croak will pay off all ſcores. 
Lord, Miſtreſs Roſa, only think what long 
ſcores I got owed to me at Penry—a poor, 
mean place, now would you believe?“ 
But how did Elinor bear—” 
e Bear! why I told you before, the could 
not bear—ſhe run mad :—firſt, ſhe neither 


— 


eat nor drank—and then the never ſpoke, 0 
and at laſt ſhe ſtared and ſtormed; I was 
afraid to go near her. My lady took her to : 
London, and then to the great Doctor that 7 
cCures every body; and they all wanted her 5 
to let Miſs ſtop with them—and that would 2 


* bhave been a ſad thing; for then, you know, 
ea I muſt have loſt my place; but my 
lady | 


"ms 
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lady faid, 0. the. would never uy with 


he 
Oh, . 3 eh would 1 not 


give to be as happy as you!? 


ce Why, to be ſure, Miſs, I wants * no- 


thing; —and if I could but hear for ſartain 


that poor John Brown was laid in his peace- 
ful grave, why (and Mrs. Brown bridled) 


| I might be very comfortable; for our 


52 


he E ; 
ce Heavens, Betty! what are you ſaying? 
have you loſt both your ſenſes and 1 | 


ſtuart is worth a power of money, and 


| principles. ' tr 


Lord, Miſtreſs Roſa! bend _ you it 
is poor Miſs Elinor who have loſt her ſenſes. 
So, then, you ſee, when my #% found as all 
the doctors could do, only cured her of her 


obſtropleſſneſs, and left her as moping and 
mollancholly as a cat, ſhe hired a doctor and 
a nuſs—a poor, fat, lazy, old creature as ever 


lived to come down here; but, poor ſole, 


ſhe is fell away to a ſkelleton; and now, aſter 


poor Dido you remember old Dido, ; 
Gs REP FS — . 5 
15 5 O02 1 Ex Mr 8. | | 
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75 Mrs. Brown: was now imperceptibly 
3 the Miſtreſs Roſa to Miſs Roſy. 
Remember her! yes, my dear Betty ;— 
now you call me Roſy, I may again call you 
Betty; and I remember Mr. John Brown, 
— John. Brown, your huſband—he is 
worth a thouſand ſtewards ;—ſure you would 
be glad to fee him.” 1 1 _ 
« Not I, Miſs Rofr—inar I I, Labore you; 
this poor man, you know Miſs, he is cer- 
tainly dead, and I don't want no acquaintance 
with any body after they are corpuſſes; be- 
ſſides, our ſtuart— But Pray, Miſs, how 
camed you to leave that major's lady? 1 
| ſuppoſe you -was too ſtomachful to wait on 
her after the gentleman died; but that was 
all frippery nonſenſe; for, you ſee, though [ 
kept a houſe of my own——oh, geminigig! Ml 
VP there's my bell, and I muſt run. Howlever, 
l — Miſtreſs Roſa, if you paſs this way again, 
and come round to tother front, ring the 
ſtuart's bell, and aſk for me— for Mr. 
= 'Brown—and you will be made as welcome 2 
flowers in Ny. Oh, Lord! there” s the 
. bell again.“ 


. = e Bet 
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& Betty, Betty, ſtay one moment; ;—can't I 


ſee Elinor 3 


« Oh dear! 1 . t know—there 8 . 
bell again—and that old nuſs owes me a 


grudge—I muſt be Kone 3 ;”—and away ran 


Mrs. Brown. 


Roſa was again alone—her heart now 
11 palpitating with hope ſhe would be allowed 


to ſee the dear afflicted girl, for whom ſhe 


f now ſinking with fear at ſhe knew not what, | 
. WY beſides the poſſibility that ſhe might be 
"BY baniched this terreſtrial Eden, and never more 


had ſo ſincere and ardent an affection, and 


: behold her Elinor. It was full half an hour 
before ſhe heard a foot ſtir; at length the 


n 
Duke of Athelane entered. 
I 
| | | 
2 
03 


door was thrown open by a ſervant, and the 
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Ay length Sancho madd to his alk, Pla, Sir, to aſk 
Mr. Ape, whether the affair of the cave be true? for, beg- 
gg Jour Wer Bip's pardon, X don't believe a word of it, | 


1 „ monkey bring recording colts th un 


Tax Duke of Athelane was neither young 
nor handſome ; but he was, what is ſuperior 
to either, ſenſible and well-informed: his air 
was grand, his countenance open, and his 
4 demeanour courteous; he was not aſhamed 
ol being a ſlave to honour, though he had 
power to ſeal the lip of cenſure; and tho 


. * in his * and fortune, had not 
| learned 
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VETS by 4. contempt of fache, to deſpiſe 


virtue. He united the two oppoſite characters 


of courtier and patriot, in a manner that 
ſecured the reſpect of the ſovereign, and the 


love of the people; men of ſenſe were proud 
to quote his opinion men of honour, to 


follow his example. 
He ſucceeded TH U to the OS 


honours and eſtate, in default of male iſſue; 


and never having been married, had, by 
agreement between the late duke and himſelf, 


at a great expence, both of money and in- 


tereſt, procured a grant from the crown for 


the title to paſs, with the eſtate, to Mr. Angus, 


| ſon of his fiſter, the only male deſcendant of 
the elder branch of the ancient . of the 
Athelanes. | 


Lady Denningeourt was endeared to o him, 


by her beauty, her virtues, and her early and 


almoſt unprecedented misfortunes; and it 


may be no digreſſion here to acknowledge, 
that Elinor's ſurmiſe was juſt: It was byja 


maternal right ſhe was claimed. * Doctor 


Croak. 
1 Lady 
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Lady Eher Athelane was the eſſence of 
: harmony i in body and foul: her brother inhe- 
rited from his race all the indignant ſenſe of 


© honour which diſtinguiſhed the brave Scotch 


chieſtans, when, impatient of delay, they 
ſeized the power of avenging their own 
wrong, without waiting the tardy executioner 
of the law. Noble he was, and noble were 


his fires: he was the pride of his country, 


the honour of his family, and the champion 
of the injured wherever he met them—a 
terrible foe, a faithful and unwearied friend, 
My ſon, faid his father, in delivering his own 
ſentiments, thinks ſo or ſo; my ſon, ſaid the 
fond exulting mother, acts thus, or thus; my 
brother, ſaid the dove-like fiſter,—oh ! if 
ever I love, it muſt be a man like my bro- 


; ther. i 


And ſuch a FOR there was. | eee 

A youth of her mother's clan was the 
choſen companion of the Marquis of Dun- 
garon: their ſpirits were congenial; their 
forms eminently fine; their features hand- 
ſome; and their manners naturally elegant: 
their taſtes, purſuits; and amuſements, were 

YEE. 1 3 1 the 


4 3 
$1. &y 
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-the fume: ; till the power which conquers all, 


broke the ſweet bond of amity, and blaſted 


every bud of hope. et. 
Lady Elinor, who, with ber ld bad 


relided the laſt three years in- the ſouth, for 


the benefit of maſters ſuperior to thoſe to be 
procured in the north, at one glance, decided 
the deſtiny of the two friends. Unconſcious 
of the fatal conſequences of that paſſion 


which, even according to holy writ, “ is as 


ſtrong as death, which many waters cannot 
quench, nor floods drown,” indulging. the 
ſweet bent of her gentle diſpoſition. to con- 
fer happineſs, ſhe thought not of the preci- 
pice on which ſhe ſtood, nor doubted the 
honour of him whoſe foul was dear as her 
own. | | 

The youth had no Inheritance but the 
| ſword of his anceſtors, unſtained by an a& 
of diſhonour : Lady Elinor's fortune would 
be immenſe; and ſhe was betrothed by her 
father to an Engliſh peer of the firſt rank. 
Poor Elinor ! this was a fatal bar to her 
| lover's hope, of which ſhe never thought, - 


while che graceful youth knelt at her feet, 
O 1 5 e 


1 
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impreſſed Bang kiſſes on her Bund, 10 
: waſhed them with his tears, till the Duke tore 
the fond bandage from their eyes, by inform- 
ing them of what reaſon, had they not heen 
too much in love to attend to her dictates, 
might have told them long before, that, how- 


ever congenial their minds, acres of land 


and thouſands of guineas, formed an impaffa- 
ble mountain to obſtruct their union. 


The lover's genius was high, his ſoul daring, 


and his love unconquerable; but he was 
poor, and could not dare afk one of the firſt 


4 and richeſt dukes in Scotland to forego his 


3 promiſe, and break his facred worry in coal 
= of an indigent relation. 


Elinor, who. was as mild as Aifcdent, and 


as dutiful as fond, fainted away when the 
duke ſpoke of the honourable alliance he 
had formed for her: he attributed her emo- 
tion to the exceſſive delicacy of her mind, 
5 and was tos much ſatisfied with the treaty to 
© obſerve its effect on the companion of his 
ſon. The future ſettlement of the young 
— pair had brought on an intimacy between 
the marquis and the daughter of the ſame 


5 1 


\ 
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faraidy 3 ; he alſo became paſſionately. ena- 


moured; his parents approved; his heart 5 


bounded with tranſport; and his impatience 


to haſten the two-fold nuptials, could be on 


equalled by the torturing n 5 _ 1 

Elinor to avoid it. | 
The young man, who could ne 

an who dared not avow his paſſion, prevailed 

on his father to command his abſence from 

Athelane for a ſhort time: this was acceded 


to with reluctance; and he ſet off, not to 


enter his paternal home, but to hide in the 


caverns on the Arhelane eſtate, which had 


formerly received bands of warriors, there to 
. watch the footſteps of the wretched Elinor, 
to woo her to his retreats, to aſſail her with 


all the tenderneſs of a firſt paſſion, and . 


frenzy of deep deſpair. 

The Engliſn lover at length viſited Att. 
lane: he was received with hoſpitable ſplen- 
dour; he ſat at the right- hand of the ducheſs, 

and was attended to with the niceſt reſpect by 


the duke, and the moſt friendly warmth by 
the Marquis; but the lovely daughter, pale, 
: and cold as marble; partook neither of the 
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joy of her friends, nor the > raprure of ne | 
athmirer. Se ES 
Lord Cheltchbam el al this: Sia — 

none of the ſenſibilities of true love; he 
was handſome and accompliſhed, nor was 


be by any means inſenſible of his own merit; 


he could not believe the cold reception he 
received from Lady Elinor was, as the 
gducheſs hinted, the mere effect of delicacy, 
: and became firſt ſuſpicious, then watchful ; 
Lady Elinor was neither; her ſecret inter- 
views with the beloved couſin were therefore 
' ſoonibetrayed. 
Lord Cheltenham's wounded: pride n 
1 e paſſion, were not to be appeaſed 
wich any thing leſs than expoſure of the 


3 woman who could prefer an indigent relation 
80 A evtonet; he led the noble open-hearted 
Daungaron to a cavern, the entrance to 


8 . 


Which was ſhaded by thick ünderwood, and 
© Blaſted every youthful hope, by coldly and 
12 ſeomſully pointing to Lady Elinor enjoying 
dat repoſe in her lover's arms, which ſhe 
courted in vain on her *. | 


1 z” 7 . * : L 
„5 © „ - Fry. 4 25 Py ' 


« For 


e For this,” ſaid: Lord Cheltenham, © was 

I invited to Athelane? and was I, but for 
this fortunate diſcovery, deſtined to marry a 

' wanton ? But think not, my Lord Marquis, 
Lady. Altmeria Cheltenham will ally herſelf 
to diſhonour here muſt our family treaty. 
end—patch up the affair as you pleaſe—ex- 
cept to my 8 the 3 ſhall reſt _ 
mee: 
6 bees ! not the ed of 4 
Hive to urge the Marquis of Dungaron's 
rage, at a fight ſo appalling to honour and 
friendſhip; the ſiſter he adored, the friend he 


loved, confederates in the diſhonour of his | 


name, and the ruin of his peace. cot 

« Wretch ! villain!” he. cried, flying on 
them like an hungry lion on his prey, and 
twiſting his ruthleſs hand in the golden treſſes 
of the gentle, terrified Lady Elinor, he 
: dragged her from the ane arms of his 
once favoured friend. 

e She is my wife ! my lord b. fd he. 

Die, traitor ! hypocrite! and, with the baſe 

lye in thy throat, face the God of truth.“ 
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The marquis had: now ſeized on * un- 


© - armed youth with one hand, and drew his 


dirk with the other, 
The frantic Elinor EY beſte k its point. 


55 Ah, my brother!“ ſaid ſhe, tears ſtreaming 
from her mild eyes, what would you 


do ? will Athelane's heir become an affaflin!” 
The furious marquis ſpurned her from 
him; and glancing in that fatal moment his 
furious eyes round the cavern, faw a pair of 
0 ee lying on a projecting n, * 
there by the unhappy n 


The marquis ſeized them with implaca- 
ble rage. Coward! ſcoundrel! lurking, 
mean villain!” What was it of raging pat 


ot ion he did not utter ! 
Lady Elinor again — his ber again 
8 7 5 he fpurned her. 


« If, cried the marquis, Baming with 
rage, and offering one of the piſtols, © thou 


dare face thy 88 friend, and 2 en 


Oh, for mercy! my TORE my dear 


| bebe P” and 83 Elinor once more pro- 


. herſelf, | 


In 
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In his attempt to raiſe her, the lover acci- 
dentally fell himſelf; and in that ſituation 
received a perſonal inſult too degrading for 
manhood. Forbearance was no more — the 
piſtol was accepted and diſcharged - the 
combatants both fell, * Elinor' s ſhrieks 
refit the . 
The woodmen heard ba family were. 
Hes: Ah duke and ducheſs flew to the 
ſpot. Unhappy parents! their pride, their 
hope, their only ſon, was expiring ;. he could 
only articulate enough to charge himſelf with 
all the blame of the fatal deed, before he 
breathed his laſt on the boſom that gave him 
birth. The bleeding body of his opponent = 
was not ſuffered to enter the caſtle; it was 
carried to a neighbouring cottage, where his 
father, to whoſe more humble heart he was 
not leſs dear than the Marquis of Dungaron 
to his, arrived the ſame evening; and being 
conſidered as an acceſſary with his ſon, was 
obliged to accept the aſſiſtance of the friends 5 
of his own elan, to eſcape by ſea the revenge 


"owe Nr him 585 the more nn elan 


* 2 
Y LEY 
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| of katate; and i in a fiſhing · veſſel, beoupbt 
© /ag near as the coaſt would admit, he, with 
tmo faithful adherents, reached the coaſt of 
Prance, carrying with him his wounded and 
*, almoſt lifeleſs fon. 
The ducheſs never r ſpoke ee _ ſon 
RE a; and the Duke, unable to ſupport 
' © himſelf under ſuch a double calamity, was 
reduced to the laſt extremity. The coffins 
3 bl his adored wife and beloved ſon were, by 
ais order, though ſoldered up, kept in ſtate to 
Wait for his own; and the caſtle reſembled 
more a receptacle for the dead than the ſeat 
2 magnificent hoſpitality. 
In the general wreck, Elidor; the gentle 
Sands delicate Elinor, only retained forti- 
tude and ſtrength to watch every turn in the 
duke's diſorder; but the price of his pardon 
Was an oath never to behold the murderer 
of a mother, whoſe virtue adorned her high 
rank; of a ſon, who was 3 the hope of his 
Hy | 
- Life would have hs a poor ſacrifice, in 
ad dutiful Elinor's eſtimation, to procure the 
pardon and peace of her now only parent; 
| | | but 


8 
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but a tie more dear than life bound her to 
the wretched exile. 
According to the laws of Scotland, which; 


| do et require a church ceremony to validate 
a marriage, or legitimate the offspring of an 


acknowledged union, Lady Elinor was, in her 
own eſtimation, a wife, and knew 'Þs would | 
alſo be a mother. 

She proſtrated herſelf befive hes Aer, 
; 400 hiding her face, made the avowal, which 
had nearly been as fatal to him, as his n - 


death to her mother. 
Some eſtates and great 8 were | 


veſted: in Lady Elinor and her iſſue, on the 


demiſe of the marquis without heir; and 


the idea that the deſtroyer of his ſon, or any 
of his race, ſnould benefit by the calamity he 


had cauſed, threw him into agonies, in which 


it was feared he would expire: he became 
delirious, heaping | curſes on his lovely 
daughter, and calling down the ee 
heaven on the murderer of his ſon. 
Such was the miſerable ſtate of the 


Athelane family, when news, on unqueſtion- 


able authority, was i to the caſtle, that 
6 | the 


ne unforronace offender bad ener- : 


. 
Groaning l the BY weight of 2 


3 futher's curſe, which. ſhe could not deprecate 


. without abjuring a hufbe 


without ſtaining her ſoul with deeper guilt, 
and more unfortunate 


5 5 than criminal, and depriving the unborn of 


its native rights; the unburied body of her 
dear loved mother, brought, broken-hearted, 


| to an untimely end; the handſome, noble 


Malcolm, ever mourned, and ever before 
her; every feeling of her foul lacerated with 


was the cauſe of all, as it removed the 


| hopeleſs grief, Lady Elinor was the leſs 
mocked at the deplorable end of him who 


grand obſtacle to her father's retracting his 
- malediftion.—She could dare to ruſh into 
ws nis burning band w ber 
trembling lips, waſh it with tears of peni- 
- tence, and call heaven and all the hoſt of 
angels to witneſs the unlimited obedience ſhe 
would in future pay her dear father, if heaven, 

in compaſſion to her miſeries, would 80 


. ne co fed und pre ker. 


Her 


— 


F 
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"He piety, her penitence, and prayers, _ 
were accepted: The duke lived to bleſsand 
forgive her; he led her in fad proceſſion to 
attend his noble wife and ſon, when carried in 
funeral pomp to the mauſoleum of his anceſ- 
tors, and there heard her vow of unlimited 

_ obedience repeated, amid the fighs and tears 
of all the Houſe of Athelane. 

After the laſt obſequies, he nA 1 
left his caſtle; and determining the child, of 
which his daughter was pregnant, ſhould, - 


country and fortune, ſet off, by 10 rug 8 
to England, from whence he intimated 
intention to go abroad. oni. e £4 {0 
Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin, the perſon who 
attended the late ducheſs during her con- 
finernents, both as nurſe and midwife, was 
his only confident in the affair he had fo much 
at heart; the bond on her fecrecy was her 
attachment to his family; the reward of it an 
annuity for life; and having beem ſent pri- 
vately to the ſouth ſome days before he leſt 
Athelane, ſhe had already ſucceeded in 
her e which was to __ a ready-fur- 
e 5 niſhed 


from its birth, be an alien to his family, 
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EF * 


niſhed houſe, within a certain diſtance of Lon- 


don, and hire two Engliſh: female domeſtics, 


ready to receive Lady Niger,! before aur 15 


reached the metropolis. 


So far Mrs. Moggy M Laurin was in 5 | 


duke* s ſecret: She. met him at Hatfield, 
whence, leaving his carriages and attendants 
to proceed to London, a hack chaiſe carried 


them acroſs the country, to a ſmall, lone 


houſe within three miles of Penry, where he 


reminded his daughter of her vow of obe- 


dience, and informed her ſhe was to remain 
till able to leave England. | 
Lady Elinor underſtood the un 1 
oleh. was intended to rob her child of i its 
birth -right; b but always gentle and comply- 


ing, as it was her nature to be, ſhe was now 


too timid and broken- ſpirited ever to remon- 
| irate; ſhe knew her father's humanity, his 
pride, and generoſity ; he could nor, conſiſtent 
wich either, abandon his own blood; and de- 
pending on a return of the fond indulgence 
Which was now rather ſuſpended than loſt, 
ſhe acquieſced, in hope that time, when it 


— her father to Mme would alſo re- 
- 55 unite 


* 
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unite her to her child; and when told that 
the favoured attendant of her dear mother was 
to be hers, ſhe gratefully kiſſed the hand of 
her father, not without a ſeeret hope that her 
child would alſo de committed to the rr 
. 74 
With this 466d woman 2124 k Elinor angle 
indulge in all the luxury of grief, free from 
the keen inquiſition and reproachful glances 
of an offended and grieving parent, whoſe _ 
deep drawn ſighs ſtruck in daggers to her 
heart; with her ſhe might date to blend grief 
for a huſband with lamentation for a mother | 
and brother; and by her ſhe was encouraged 
to hope, that her child would one day be the 
acknowledged heir of che Duke of Athelane; 
for Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin proteſted the 
marriage was good, and of courſe the offspring 
legitimate. 
The Duke's viſits were egen * ſhort, 
bin always incog.; and as they were conſi- 
dered as a private family, _ excited no 
” Cur in the neighbourhood. 5 
The hatred borne by the duke to ah name 
A, of him, from whom his ſon received his, 
death- 


Jn 
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wound, was ſo. far from being 3 
by bis ſelf-deſtruQion, that it ſwelled into 
_arntation and revengeful ire, at the moſt diſ- 


5 : tant probability of the | fortune of his houſe 


deſcending to any of the deteſted race; and 
bis unborn grandchild dans, ao. a ab- 
jured before its birth. 8 | 
His ſcheme was to on it out 90 the 
3 ge of any part of his family; but, at 
ho fame time, where the handſome allow- 
© ance. he intended to make for it, ſhould 
ſecure both Juſtice and humanity, He had 
not yet met with any perſon in whom he 
 - choſe to place a confidence which accorded 
With the dictates of his conſcience, when, as 
Lady Elinor's time grew near, Mrs. Moggy 
-M*Laurin ſuggeſted the neceflity of having 
an accoucheur ready to affiſt her in oſs of 
danger. 


The Duke, after. many 3 enquiries, : 


4 2 . Doctor Croak, and, reſolving that 
ate for his daughter ſhould not impede the 


grand point, fode through Penry, where un- 
der pretence of a gouty complaint, he called 
on the ons who, with bis chere amie, Mrs. 
SRL - Baſky, 
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Bauſty, was taking iea with every pal 


pearance of domeſtic comfort; and it in- 

ſtantly ſtruck the duke that this man ke 
anſwer the double purpoſe of attending his 
daughter, and adopting her child ; he accord- 


ingly aſked ſome few leading queſtions, gave 
the doctor a guinea, and took his meaſures | 


| accordingly. % 


been brought up in the Athelane ſtables, was 


obliged, in obedience to the commands of 
the duke, to return to one of his early ſta- 


tions, and drive, as poſtillion, a 95 hired 
chaiſe and hack 4 


Doctor Croak, elated by che ops | 
5 of a fair boarder, ſo well inclined to for- 


ward his intereſt and welfare, was in a de- 

lightful dream of advancement in life, when 
the loud rapping at his gate, on which, un- 
Known to himſelf, fo many golden advan- 


tages depended, diſturbed him, he anſwered _ 
from his window, and on being told a chaiſe 


_ waited to carry hd to a lady in want of his 


9 he made all poſſible haſte, and 


havi ing 


It was now ebene he mould ads ano- + 
ther half-confident : — his coachman, ho had 
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5 having taken every uſual precaution to fence 
out the cold, hobbled through wind and rain 


eto the chaiſe; into which he was no ſooner. 
entered, than a hood was thrown over his 


1 head by a perſon whoſe manual FO ren- 
[ all oppoſition vain. 


The doctor's courage oozed out at al 
Points, and he implored beer in an 4 


N n proved his terror. 


ee Be patient, Sir,“ ſaid ths perſon who 


MS kt the doctor and the hood, in a paſ- 


ſive poſition, © no injury is intended you; 
1 you are really going to a lady, who may or 
may not want you ;—you are the agent, but 


not the confident, of a ſecret that may make 


your fortune; you will have time to conſider 


of a propoſal I am authorized to make: the 
child, who will ſoon be brought into the 
world, muſt never know the authors of its 
being Do you comprehend ?” - | 


.he—he—hem—clear !—he—he—hem.” 
A bank note of 500l. will be put into 


35 the © hands on the 1 who relieves them 


* 
E tata, 
[LES 


© He—he—hem !—no, no, not quite— ; 


2 oÞ . tt My 


ſi 


of all anxiety on its account ;—do you com- 555 


prehend now . 3 


doT” 
ee Very well, Sir ;—if the ehild lives 
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* Hem—hem ! 1 1-1 chink—l preſume I bye 


twelvemonth, five bundred guineas more will | 


be remitted. —You are ſure you underſtand.” © 
« Oh perfectly; but if I had known this, - 


before, to engage anurſe—" 


Be ſatisfied, Sir; the perſon who employs 


you, knew better than to truſt any thing to 


the taciturnity of a country doctor, or to the 
goſſip of a nurſe: and, Sir, be aſſured there 


will be obſervers on your conduct; your ſe- 


crecy and prudence will find its reward; but 


ſhould you be diſpoſed to babble, or make 
diſcoveries, the former will be to your loſs, 
the latter productive only of diſappointment.” 


The doctor was ſilent; he was already 


reaping a golden harveſt from the night's ad- 


venture Five hundred pounds ! and at the 


end of the year as much more! Oh for a 


nurſe, from whom a child ſo endowed might 


- 


ſuck rad ! 


ME. 
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. The chaiſe rolled on as the firſt 500 was 
5 laying out to the beſt advantage; and. beſides 
3 the deſirables it would purchaſe, he would, 
no doubt, obtain ſome great friends by the 
tranſaction, whom if he once could diſcover 
them, which notwithſtanding. the injunctions. 

do the contrary, he reſolved at leaſt to at- 
tempt, muſt purchaſe his ſilence. _ Loſt in 
theſe agreeable reveries, he forgot to note the 
time which paſſed before the carriage ſtopped, 
though that was ſo material a point in the 
diſcovery he projected. TIA, _ 
The firſt entrance into the houſe, Aa little | 
F damped his idea of the conſequence of his 
F employers ; 3 he could perceive, notwithſtand- 
ing the hood, it was ſmall ; the ſtair- caſe by 
no means calculated for the accommodation 


4 of a grand family ; ; and the room into which 


he was led, when permitted to ſee, was fur- 
| niſhed in ſo plain and undiſtinguiſhed a man- 
ner, it was as impoſſible for him to note a 
ſingle article, as it was unlikely people of any 
diſtinction inhabited i "Ip 3 | 
"The groans from an inner room. . 
bis attention thither; they became more loud 
546 ue e 3 
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and 3 The maſked perſon who ac- 
companied him from Penry, remained with 
him, trembling and walking about in the 
utmoſt agitation ; ſeveral times he turned from 
the doctor to unmaſk and wipe, the . 
tion from his face. | 5 
% J am certain, faid the FR who * 
really was ſkilful in that branch of the pro- 
feſſion, * the lady wants my aſſiſtance; and 
in that inſtant, Mrs. Moggy M Laurin en- 
tered to require 5 . 
The maſked perſon, alarmed beyond mea- 
ſure, burſt into tears: Save! Oh fave my 
child! faid he, regs a purſe into the 
Doctor's hand, as he was haſtily following the 
female into the inner apartment. a 
After two hours torturing ſuſpenſe, on the 
part of the maſk, and dangerous agony on 


that of the lady, Mrs. M*Laurin entered the 155 | 


room with a fine female infant, which, accord - 
ing to the order before given her, ſhe me 
pared to dreſs. A ; 

The matk refuſed. even to look at it 
« Should 1,” ſaid he, * meet in its counte- 74 


nance. a lineament reſembling the ſerpent her 
: ou father, 


Bas * + © ©. 5 a: 
y -Þ ; 
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gather, bow ſhall 1 reſtrain my rage? how. 
conquer the deſire to daſh it to atoms and 
ſhould ſne lock like her mother, ſhall T not 
gaze on her till I forget what J have loſt ? wil 
Never, never will I behold the 3 of 
the ſmiling villain, whoſe hypocriſy dealt, de- 
ſtruction to me and mine.“ 
Ah, pure bairn !“ ſaid Mrs. Mogey 
M- Laurin, gude trothe an thou wert mine 
ain, my herte cude nae be mair fair.” 
e Silence!“ ſaid the duke, e. 8 thy : 
Scotch tongue muſt not be heard.” 
_ _"«..Trothe, my gude lorde,” cried the ho- 
| neſt woman, I may haud my tongue, but 
an I were to dee, I caunna helpe greeting ; — 


I Oh tis a bonny cheel!” 


During the many hours Lady Elinor had 
paſſed with this good creature, ſhe had often 
repeated her unhappy ſtory, and deplored the 
fatal conſequence of her union with her lover. 
As Mrs, M*Laurin knew how every inch of 
the Athelane eſtates were ſettled at the duke's 


* - death; and as ſhe believed in the validity of 


Elinor's marriage, and the legitimacy of her 


B _ the had Cd to feel herſelf both ſur- 


> 


5 
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prized and uneaſy, when; as the time of child- - 


birth drew near, ſhe was kept in entire igno= 
rance of the fate deſtined for the infant: 


her orders were, to dreſs it the inſtant it 


was born, in ſuch plain things as were provi- 
ded, and to have ready ſuch. wrappers as 
would fence it from the cold air. 

«© Weel, weel!” thought Moggy M.Lau- 
rin, © I ſal do as hes grace oreders; but 1 fal 
| ſere my merke opon the bairn, that I may 
auway ken the cheel bf the -hooſe of Athe- 


lane :”—And - accordingly, Mrs. Moggy. 
M Laurin being miſtreſs of the art of mark - 
ing letters with gunpowder, and valuing her- 


ſelf on having been employed. by the late 
ducheſs to work the coronet on the houſhold 
linnen, ſhe made the two initials of the fa- 


ther and mother's ſirname, A. and B. on the 


child's left fide under a coronet, while the 
duke paced the apartment in the utmoſt dif- 
order, and while the doctor, quite as well 
diſpoſed to note the event, contrived, during 
the few minutes he remained in the room fs 
ter Mrs. M*Laurin, to cut a ſquare piece out 
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of an "PA chintz counterpane, which lay on 


the bed, and hide it in his boſom. 


On his return to the maſk, he received 


1 from him a bank note of fifty pounds, in ad- 


dition to one hundred guineas in the purſe 
the doctor bowed to the ground; the maſk 


| then beckoned Mrs. Moggy, who held 


the child wrapped, according to order, in 


wanſkin, to fence it from cold: he receiv- 


ed it from her, and with another bank 


note for five hundred pounds, gave it into the 


hands of the ſtill bowing doctor; and then, 
having again put on the hood, led him care- 
1 to the chaiſe, which ſer off full ſpeed. 
The doctor had now, from mere impa- 
HK . to diſpoſe of his riches, loſt all poſſible 
inclination to mark the length of the way; 
but his defire, and his power to arrive at the 


© end of his journey, were two diftin& things; 


for, after driving near two hours, he was 
guided by the maſk into another chaiſe, | 
which ſeemed to cut the air during another 


: hour, when it ſtopped. : 
Tou are now, doctor,“ aid the maſk, 


Wh entering London.“ 


« London 
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« London! good God! be—hem ! Lon- 
don! what can I do—he—hem! with this 
infant in London | he he hem!“ | 
e The world, doctor,” replied the maſk, 

gravely, © is a ö never to be known by 
deſcription; I have travelled through it, and 
have always found all ſorts of accommoda- 
tions are to be had for money: you have a 
tolerable ſum now in your pocket; you are 
not to ſuppoſe that the perſons from whom you 
received it, had your convenience only in 
view, though this is perhaps the hardeſt 
duty they will impoſe, while you may with 
certainty, reckon on advantages from them 
in proportion to your care of the rr 
which is now your own.“ : 

HA e ceaſed ;—the chaiſe went on, and the | 
firing being looſe, the hood preſently drop- 
ped off, - when the doctor found himſelf, his 

charge, and ſix hundred and fifty pounds, in 

notes and caſh, rattling over the ſtones in the 

Borough without his maſked companion, 

The chaiſe driver aſked, where his bonour ” 
| would one to alight? 5 

| er + 4 . 
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© this incident was accompanied by the return 
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His honour did not know ; he had never 
before entered the metropolis in ſuch ſtyle ; 
ſo the lad, taking his own directions, drove 
to the Croſs Keys, Gracechurch-ſtreet, where 
.a ſtage was that moment drawn out, which 
by the information on the pannel, he ſaw 
paſſed the houſe of his brother the farmer; 
and it immediately ſtruck him, that as Mrs. 
T. Croak was one of the beſt tempered and 
| beſt diſpoſitioned women in the world, and 
as, although ſhe could not at certain times, 


help. feeling a large portion of contempt for 
her proud brother-in-law, yet there were alſo 


times when ſhe was brow- beat into an ap- 
Pearance of re ſpect for him, ſhe was the wo- 


man in the world moſt proper to take all the 


trouble of the infant off his hands at an eaſy 
rate, while he laid out the profits of his bar- 


gain to the beſt advantage. 
He therefore ſtepped out of the chaiſe into 


the coach, and, before he could lay the ſwan- 


ſkin wrapper with the child on the ſeat, to 
get at money to pay the fare, both chaiſe and 
lad were out of ſigbt. As the ſurprize of 


of 
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of a guinea to ninety- nine ſhining fellows, it 
did not diſcompoſe the doctor, who, with his 
charge, whom warmth and motion had ef- 
fectually lulled, was ſet down at his brother's 
farm, in the ſame inſtant that a neighbouring 
mechanic, whoſe wife was in labour and 
thought to be in danger, was imploring aſ- 


ſiſtance from the farmer-· doctor, which he wass 


always ready to give to his poor n 
gratis. 


The farmer was not at hems: anda Dr. _ 


Croak had a point to carry with his ſiſter-in- 
law, after prevaling on her to take care of 
the infant till ſhe could provide a nurſe, he 
very readily complied with her requeſt, and 
followed the poor man to his wife, whom he 
ſafely delivered of a female child, as he had 
truly related to Colonel Buhanun, with whom 
alſo, as he had nf related to the Colonel, or 
any other perſon but choſe immediately con- 
cerned in the tranſaction, he alſo leſt his 
charge to be nurſed, at ſixteen ſhillings per 
month. 85 
Mrs. T. Croak's un at the ſight 
of the infant, was, that her brother. in- lay 
„ "ns 
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585 a faux pas which, it was natural to | 

Sale, he wiſhed to conceal from Madam 

| Bawſky ; but whether right in her conjecture 
or not, an innocent child was to her an in- 
nocent child, belong to whom it would; find- 

ing a ſlip of paper under its cap, with Eli- 


© nor” wrote on it, the had it baptized, on the 


Sunday following, by that name; and it was 

to her care the doctor attributed the child's 
healthy look when, three months after, he 
ordered the nurſe to bring it to the milk- 


3 houſe in Hyde-Park, at a given hour, in con- 


F fequence of a billet he en from he 


mar. 


Mrs. Bawſky FROPA proper, on this oc- 


| es, nd a fine robe and cap, laced 


N Vith Valenciennes” edging, for the appearance 
f the child; and the doctor, not a little 
proud of its healthy countenanee, attended 


- himſelf to the place appointed, where 


a Mrs. Moggy ain was in OW for 
The good woman, ata was now returw· 
ing to Scotland, as the duke and his family 
were on the Joes: of leaving Britain, both 
* himſelf 


* 


as g 1 


THE BEGGAR GIRL, EE 323 


a himſelf and Lady Elinor being i in ill health, 
with great difficulty, had prevailed on his 


grace to allow her to ſee the infant before her 


departure; when the duke found her impor- 


tunities unceaſing, he wrote to the doctor, 5 
not chuſing to entruſt the place of reſidence, | 


even to his female confident. 
Mr. Moggy M*Laurin wept over the in- 


fant, and took ef] pecial c care to note the mark 


on her ſide. 


« T aſſure you madam,” Th * curſe, | 


e *tis not dirt; I am ſure I have waſhed 


her with ſoap and water as long as waſh- 
ing is good, and it won't ſtir :—my huſ- 
band lays as ſhe will be a great ſchollard, for 


ſhe is born with ABC on Ren,” 


„ Borne ! nae, nae, my euce weef, trothe 
it was a merke of my ain, with a leetle gun- 
pooder. Ah my precious bairn, hoo leeken 

her paupau ſhe looks! my bonny cheeld } » 


wha kens but the gude Gode may bring 
abooten his providence, ſae thaut aw thy 
mither's mickle ſiller may come tull thee,” 


The nurſe was a north country woman, but. ; 
had ſhe not underſtood the Scotch , Phra- 8 
| 2 6 ſes, 


- - 
* 


5 — 


- 
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ſes, a purſe of ten guineas, which, un- 
| ſeen by the doctor, Mrs. M*Laurin was or- 
dered to put into her hands, were an expla- | 
nation very much o the e of her 
qurſery. | 

She returned home without l ä 
te good fortune, confident that ſhe had 
the honour to ſuckle the child of | ſome 
very great perſonage ; and in conſequence, 


immediately roſe in her demands for nurſing, 


from ſixteen ſhillings to one guinea a month, 
and alſo for dozens of all ſorts; which now, 
as three parts of the year were expired, as 
the doctor expected the ſecond five hundred, 
and as he could not be certain how ſoon he 
might be called upon for another exhibition 
of the child, he thought proper to grant, as 
well as permiſſion for the nurſe to take her 
charge with her twenty miles further from 
Lead where it ſuited her huſband's buſi- 
neſs to remove,—and where ſhe continued > 
at the ſame ſtipend, with now and then, what 
Mrs. Bawſky choſe to think. extravagant de- 
mand for clothing, three years, when the 
doctor received a letter by Poſt, of which the 
following is 0 Lo 3 


Sm, 
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- A. 

cc Your child, fr ſuch he ir is now „ 
dered, is a gentlewoman, and you will be 
enabled to provide for her as ſuch ;—you re- 
ceive incloſed a draft on Meſſrs. Adderly and 
Co. for one thouſand pounds, which you are to 
underſtand is to be appropriated to the 
education of your daughter ;—a fund for her 


future proviſion will be veſted in your hands 


at a Proper time. = 
E | Mags,” 
The draft was ſigned by a reſpectable 
merchant, and paid as ſoon as preſented; on 
which Mrs. Bawſky thought -proper to hire 
an additional female domeſtic, and having 
given the nurſe notice of her intention, 
fetched home her charge. 

Independent of being the doctor 8 pet 
Elinor was a fine little creature, and the 
fondneſs of her adopted uncle and aunt en- 
creaſed out of all bounds, after ſhe attained 
her ſixth year ; when a perſon, whoſe air and 
manner beſpoke his high rank and quality, 
ſtopped at the doctor's door, and paid into his 
ies ff EO Tn EE = 
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his daughter, without requeſting to "fee, or 
even enquiring whether ſhe were living or 
dead. Mrs. M*Lavurin had indeed aſecond 
| interview with her, at the fame place, and 
© farisfied herſelf in reſpect to her marks, a 
few months before this deſirable event hap- 
The Duke carried Lady Elinor with bim 
£00 Italy, where, though he endeavoured in 
_ "vain to get rid of the corroding anguiſh of 
his own deep regret, he was ſo happy as to 
tes eſtabliſh the health of his daughter, whom 
de had perſuaded, her child died in a few mi- 
nutes after its birth; a ſtatement ſhe was in- 
capable of contradicting, as her delivery was 
i lowed by a milk fever, from which ſhe re- 
9 reg, tt the e of the fa- 
„ n of air, Fg exerciſe, ard the 
des of her own firm mind, did that for 
Lady Elinor, which no effort of nature or 
| artcould do 9251 her father; every hour of his 
ed the memory of the blef - 


lag he had loſt; his heart, he would ay, was 


5 1 -bis decay was flow but ſure; and, 
n N "Io" 


— 
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having permitted his daughter to decline the 
addreſſes of ſeveral noblemen, who were 


captivated by her beauty, he at length re- 


minded her of her oath of obedience, and 


entreated ſhe would let him ſee her married, 


before he joined his ſainted wife and ſon, 
Lady Elinor's was a truly widowed heart; 


ſhe calmly avowed the fire of love was ex- 


tinct in her boſom. The duke frowned, ſhe 

trembled ; he apoſtrophized his ducheſs, ſhe 

wept; he ſighed the name of RING _ 
ſhe was vanquiſhed, 

They were then at made en 

which will be related in a future chapter, 


made them acquainted with Lord Valler- 


ton, who was then at the court of Flo- 
rence in a public character; and there the 
marriage took place, which fixed the home 


of the beautiful Elinor far from the native 
clſtle, from the woods and erm 


caverns of Athelane. 
Lord Cheltenham had . wiped his 


word: Lady Almeria herſelf was never ac-- _ 
quainted with the particulars of a tragedy, 


her n never forgave himſelf for occa- 
honing 


11 


# 
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5 fioning; but. what the duke could not con- 
cCeal from himſelf, he thought it right to re- 


yeal to Lord Denningcourt, and that with 
„ e conſent of Lady Elinor, who, 
conſidering herſelf as the widow of her firſt 


5 - * = love, felt no ſhame in confeſſing 


ns eee huſband, ; her had beer a mo- 


Ear Denni ngeourt was too / 


arrached to her to have given her up, had 
the circumſtance: been leſs favourable ; but 
= confident the woman he thought moſt beau- 
tiful, could not fail to be the moſt ' virtuous, 


he declined hearing particulars, taking it on 
Eady Elinor's word, ſhe was a widow ; and 
ſhe became his wife in the entire ignorance 


| of the exiſtence of her daughter. 


Two of the laſt collected acts of Duke 


Athelane, were to ſend Mrs. Moggy MTLau- 
rin to England, to certify the exiſtence of his 


grand daughter, and to put into the hands of 


Lord James Athelane fix thouſand pounds, 
E you directions to = An it to n. Cone , 


Tad, 
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aid, chuſing to 00s: this brain i in his 
will. Rh 
Lord 3 ao * . 


1 ſome vague ſuſpicion, that che ee. was ; 


meant for the offspring of ſome early gal- 
lantry, which his brother, though conſcious 
of i it himſelf, had reaſons for concealing from 


the world, and therefore paid the money 
without expreſſing, or indeed feeling, any cu - 


rioſity about the perſon who was to enjoy it. 


Lord Denningcourt, who was a man wt * 


the world, and always held an appoint- 


of government, had, in conſequence of the 


former, occaſional buſineſs to tranſact with 


Lord Gauntlet, and of courſe was on viſiting 
habits with him; but the ladies were not ac- 


quainted, though they often met in the 
circle, and were near en in * 8 


country. 


It was by mere accident this two nab | 
men met at Sir Solomon Muſhroom's door, 
on the morning when Major Buhanun was 
making enquiries relative to his nephew's ef- 


fects. 


ment, either at court, or in ſome department 
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Lord — the accident to 
his lady at court, where he met her. Her 
2 ladyſhip was taken ill ſoon aſter, and fainting 

in the circle, was obliged to be carried home. 
She continued confined to her bed three 
Gwecks; but at the end of that period, torn 
with anguiſh and ſuſpenſe, ſhe formed the 
7 e e reſolution of ſeeing Major Buhanun. 
Having informed. herſelf, from Sir Solo- 
mon Muſhroom, of his lodging, ſhe repaired 
ee and from thence, on the information 
of the people, to the inn, where, in the af- 
fecting inter vie w which made ſo ſtrong an im- 
pfreſnon on Elinor, ſhe learned, that aceord - 
ing to her own eſtimation, ſhe had lived with 
her lord an innocent adultreſs: Wallace Bu- 
haanun, che dear unfortunate huſband of her 
heart, having been relie ved by a ſtrong an- 
*tidote, from the effects of the poiſon he had, 
in deſperation, ſwallowed, was only lately re- 
heved from life's * firfu] fever. The major, 
who knew-the late duke, as well as many 
other of his kindred and country men, had been 
ne med of his nephew 's exiſtence, was aſto- 
niſbed to find the OY moſt concerned.) "_ 
x SL 5 : | rant 


rant of bis fate; he endeavoured to 1 # 
| her to what could not now be remedied; or re- 
called; but though he ſueceded in convince- 
ing her, that to keep the anguiſh» which al- 
moſt diſtracted her, from diſturbing the re- 
poſe of her lord, was a duty ſhe owed both 
to him and herſelf, ſhe parted from him in a 
Rate of the moſt pitiable dejection; and the 
diſorder of her mind had ſoon ſo dangerous 
an effect on her health, that, added to the _ 
mortification his ſon's conduct infſicted, in- 
duced his lordſhip to give up all his appoint- 
ments, and retire to Denningcourt caſtle, 
Mrs. Moggy M*Laurin was ſtill an heatty 
old dame. The duke never truſted her with 
the place, or manner in which he had dif- 
_ poſed of his grand-child ; and to riſ Lady _ 
Denningcourt's peace, during the life of her 
huſband, without having it in her power, at 
leaſt, to put her in the . of diſcovering her 
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child, would anſwer no purpoſe; but 


the news no ſooner eee het. that the earl 
was dead, then down went her ſpinning- 
wheel, and away tramped Moggy twelve 
Scotch miles to * caftle, where ſhe 

| found | 
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tound the duke preparing to go. fourh, on a 
Viſit to the noble widow. 

On comparing Mrs. Moggy M.Laufews 
Fnem with the private proviſion made 
for the daughter of a perſon ſo near the place 
of Lady Elinor's accouchement, the duke could 
not doubt that Doctor Croak was in the poſ- 


. ſeſſion of the ſecret clue to ſo intereſting a 


nnd the family eſtates, ſhe determined, ſhould 


myſtery, and therefore took Mrs.  Moggy 
NM Laurin with him to Denningeourt. 
Lady Denningcourt's mind was made up: 
5 5 relations were all rich; Mr. and Miſs 
Angus her couſins, were heirs to her uncle, 


temain in it; but to the thouſands and tens of 
chouſands in her own immediate gift, the poor, 
if Lord Denningcourt did not reform, ſhe 
allen; ſhould be her heiss. 
The duke came ſouth, expreſsly to fetch ; 
| 95 to Athelane, while every thing was com- 
-. Pleated at her own houſe: London was a 


A place to which ſhe never intended to return, | 


2 ſhe had bid che gay world adieu. 
But what a revolution did the intelligence 


now T her vecaſion A child! Oh 
God 1 


ls 
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God! had ſhe a child !—did' ſhe yet Ne L 


an object on which to/laviſkthe fund of ten- ; 
derneſs, which the recent news of her Wallace 
revived in her boſom; a child! in whoſe dear 
face ſhe might trace the never, never forgotten 
graces that won her young heart! what! a. 
a daughter ! a friend! a companion! to love, 
to cheriſh, to be proud of—to whom ſhe. 


might transfer that inexhauſtible fondneſs - hy” 


which now aſſiſted her too faithful recollec-' 


tion, in re- tracing the air, the manner, the 


look, the honour of her dear injured Wal- 

| lace! Oh why wait till to-morrow—why not 
ſet out that inſtant, that very inſtant?— Alas! 
many wretched years had ſhe groaned in an- 


guiſn, hiding her ſorrows from the eyes and 


ears of the unpitying world; and could ſhe 
be happy too ſoon? could a mother begin to 
atone to her child for the injurious depriva- 
tion of maternal love too ſoun n 
The duke was little leſs impatient: ah, 
my dear neice,” ſaid he, your child muſt be 
amiable, ſhe ſhall, ſhe muſt be ducheſs of Athe- - 
lane!” Lady Denningcourt wept ; © heaven 


15 


* 
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grant her heart be not already touched, if * 


is, ah how miſerable will it make us. 


Poor Lady Denningcourt! © Years,” ſaid 
ſhe, © I have groaned in anguiſh;” yet in the 
fame inſtant, how eaſy did ſhe fall into the en- 
thuſiaſtic error, from which ſhe had herſelf ſuf- 
fered ſo much ;—ſhe already anticipated the 
misfortune of her daughters having formed an 
attachment beneath her high blood, but 
all her feeling and experience did not ſuggeſt 
an idea of. ſacrificing pride to happineſs, no 


ſuch expedient occurred to the mother or 


uncle, no nor to Mrs. Moggy M Laurin. 


During the long journey, nothing was 


talked of, but firſt, the reſemblance the good 


Vvoman proteſted the child bore to her father, 


and which her ladyſhip predetermined to 


- doat upon; then the match the duke plan- . 


ned, which, by uniting the grand. daughter of 


his brother with the ſon of his ſiſter, would 
alſo unite the family honours and wealth; a 


4 


., metere, Mrs. Moggy M<Lavurin-proteſted, 
of muckle importance tull all Scotland. 
Arrived in London, they held a council how | 


cd proceed. Left the dear creature ſhould = 


be 


» . 
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Lt with the exceſs of her joy? on” 
ſaid Lady Denningcourt, * my uncle had” 
better receive us here; Mrs. M*Lavrin and 
myſelf will go to this and e n 
child.“ BN 
08 Ah kr oper my ied walth we; a 
- noo. ye ſal ken anither gude token; and ſhe - 
took from her trunk the counterpane, out of 
which the doctor had cut a piece, which Mrs. 
Moggy  M*Laurin diſcovered immediately 
after he was gone, but which, in conſequence! 
of her preſentiment, the child would one day 
be acknowledged, ſhe had concealet. 
With this important tie on the doctor's ve- 
racity, Lady Denningconrt and Mrs. Mogg 
Me Laurin ſet off for Penry, where, having de- 
manded a private audience, the poor doctor 
foreboded the ſetting of his ſplendid ſun, in 
the account he muſt give of money he had as 
laviſhly parted with, as unexpectly received; 
he dared not deny the fact: Elinor was ſum- 
moned ; the mark found, and waſhed with 
the tears of the fond mother. | 
Elinor was not, however, overpowered 
with joy; her young heart was, indeed, not 
7 only 
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EE only toxched—ir Was lot=—gone pat reco- | 
1 Ve. 
. Ire. Moggey Md aurin was a true Som 
| woman; nothing ſhe better remembered than 
money tranſactions; the doctor, beſides other 
ſums which, as every body knew the late 
duzke's generoſity, he had undoubtedly re- 
cCeived, had alſo been entruſted with ſix thou- 
| ſand pounds in one ſum, for the uſe of his 
ward, which reminded by her, Lady Den- 
ningeourt merely mentioned, to prove whether 
be had been a faithful guardian; and when 
ſne found by his heſitating and ſtammering, 
that he had made uſe of the little fortune 
Which might have been her child's all, ſne 
erxpreſſed the ſtrongeſt reſentment, and in- 
dignantly commanded him to e to 
make reſtitution. 

This, however, the 3 not dure per- 
ſiſted in demanding, had not a diſcovery of 
her daughter's attachment enraged the duke, 
who inſiſted that the doctor had ſchemed 

his ſon's advancement, by throwing him in 
the way of his ward, though he muſt know 
; 10 was of ſuperior rank and commetion.. 
Lady 


Fd 
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Lady. Denningeourt” s heart melted i in ten- 


derneſs over her daughter; that daughter, on 


the contrary had recollections inimical to re- 


bs ſpect :—ſhe had ſet it down as a decided fact, 
that the lady who viſited Major Buhanun, 


| intrigued with him: Mrs. Bawſky had de- 


—_— 


clared the thing was abſolutely certain, and 


me had yet no reaſon to doubt her ſagacity 


in facts of that fort then there were three : 


people i in the world ſhe tenderly loyed ; Roſa, 
young Croak, and Mrs. Harley; from all 


theſe ſhe was going to be torn wich the for- 


| mer, as living with the perſon to whom her 


mother was criminally attached, ſhe could 
not correſpond and how could ſhe fee the 


two laſt? then again, ſhe was uſed to the no- 5 


minal uncle and aunt, Land with how many 


f wiſer people than Elinor does habit Bal for 
affection. „ „ 


It was in vain * gre affable” Tidy 


Denningcoutt wiſhed to gain the confidence 
of her daughter ; in vain ſhe took her, in 
the moſt elegant ſtyle, firſt to Bath, then to 
Denningcourt; ſhe carried with her all her 

_ firftunalterable predilections; ſhe felt abaſhed 


vor: r. 21005 OO 


— 


+ 


pen the choughts of being carried back to 


. 
. 


— 
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in . 8 1 co · 
bor, her appetite, and her ſpirits. f N 
- The reſerve ſhe promiſed Roſa in her — 5 
to impoſe on herſelf, in regard to young Croak, | 
' laſted juſt as long as he found it impoſlible to 
pk to her, and vaniſhed the firſt time he 


"watched her walking at a diſtance from the 


"houſe ; one interview ſucceeded another; no 
letter arrived from Roſa to aſſiſt her ſtruggles 
5 love and young Croak : her mother's 
* fondneſs was reproach ; her virtuous advice 
hypocriſy; the polite habits ſhe recommended. 
taſks and at length, when the duke, to whom 
he never ſpoke without trembling, nor ever 
looked at without confuſion, talked of mak- 
ing her a ducheſs, preſenting her to the king 


5 and queen, and a thouſand things to the 


ſome effect, wiſhing to excite her emulation, 
the fairly told Jack of all the dreadful things 
"that were to happen, and as ſhe had more 
money than ſhe thought they could want du- 
ring their whole lives, readily acceded to bis 
propoſal, of going off to Gretna · Green to be 
married, and eſcape being a „„ 
hey were ſtopped, as Betty faid; and 
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1 n a dci ; to be ſhewn t to > the king i i 


and queen; to live with lords and ladies; to 
be decked with diamonds; to fare ſumptu- - 
ouſly every day; together with the ſight of 
poor Jack firſt hanging to the wheels of the 


'- duke's carriage, then rolling in the road, "0 


tearing his hair, and biting the duſt, was too 
much for her little reaſon, —it tottered on its 
throne, and to the unſpeakable grief of Lady 
Denningeourt and her friends, was by degrees 
totally overthrown. She had been carried to. 
Doctor W. and was now attended by a gen- 
tleman of the faculty recommended by him. 
Meanwhile, young Croak having been ſent 
home to his father, with denunciation of ven- 
geance from the duke, if ever he was ſeen or 
heard of again at Denningcourt, old Croak 
could hit on no other way of keeping himſelf 
out of priſon, but putting his ſon there; he 
therefore conſcientiouſly arreſted him for cer 


tain ſums ſaid to be advanced, of which tlie 5 


poor youth had never ſeen a farthing, and al- Fo 
| lowed him half a guinea a week. t to ſubſiſt on 
in the Marſhelſca . 


END or you. Vs. 3 


— 


